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worlds best book 
the enjoyment music 


Entertaining 
Instructive 
Convenient 


ORDS 
VICTOR RED SEAL RECON —— 
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Tenor A the 

- Rico. operatic tener, one | 
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Are you familiar with the story of the opera 
of Rigoletto? Of FaustP Of Pagliacci? 
H Do_you know the national airs of Denmark 
| and Chinar 
Do you know which Kipling ballads have 
been set to music? 
Did you know that Chopin was pronounced 
a genius at eight years of age? 
Information on all these subjects is to be found 
within the 510 pages of the Victor Record catalog. It 
A presents in alphabetical order, cross indexed, the , 
| \ thousands of Victor Records which comprise the 
A greatest library of music in all the world. But besides | 
S¢ that it abounds with interesting musical knowledge 7 
“HIS MASTER'S VOICE” which adds greatly to your enjoyment of all music. gq 
It is a book every music-lover will want, and there 
bly allour products. Look unde the in" Look on the label is a copy for you at your Victor dealer's. Or write 
Camden, N. J to us and we will gladly mail a copy to you. 
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N.J. 
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ABIES the world over are happier and healthier 
: because of Ivory Soap. 

Its pure, mild, velvety lather always feels cool and soothing 
to baby’s tender skin — gives him the perfect body comfort 


that is as important to his well-being as is cleanliness itself. 


IVORY SOAP... PURE 


10d 


The Manufacturers of Ivory Soap and Ivory Soap 


‘ . : Send for free sample of Ivory Soap Flakes Cha 
Flakes aiso make the following general household fe fr P if / ap 3 
soaps: Pand G The White Naphtha S Star § ——e Snowlike flakes of the purest white soap = 
Oaps anc he . ( 

P A that make thick suds instantly, enabling 
and Star Naphtha Washing Powder, thus enabling f\ ie you to wash silks and all fine fabrics with ‘ ny 
the housekeeper to use a Procter & Gamble high qual- perfect safety. Send your name and address 
‘ de 
ity soap for every purpose. Vr. ~~ to The Procter & Gamble Co., Dept. 7-A, now! 
Home Economics Section, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


puite 
Cx 
i 
| ther 
i set 

| 

ous 

| 

inl 
id in 
— Val 


a 
2 The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 
- oun vy x) yan av COPYRIGHT 1920 BY THE PROCTER & CO, 
| 
\ 
\ 
\ | 
/ \\" 


3! (9) OC.B487823 


Tue Price of the Home JourRNAL 


PUBLISHED once a month. 20 cents the copy from all 
newsdealers. By subscription: ‘To the United States and 
Possessions, including Cuba and Mexico, $2.00 the year, 


remittances from outside the U. S. proper to be by lt 
money order or by draft payable in U. 5. funds on a bank | 
in the U, | | 
To Canada, b ibscription, $2 the year I 
copies t 
rot cign t 1 the Postal 
t pa the year, t t if 
I a bank 
— 


THE FAMILY MAGAZINE OF AMERICA 


Incorporating The Home Journal. Registered in the United States Patent Office 


PUBLISHED ON THE FIRST DAY OF CYRUS H. K. CURTIS 


THE CURTIS 
PUBLISHING 
COMPANY 


INDEPENDENCE SOUARE 


PRESIDENT 


PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 


The Lédies' HOME JOURNAL 


LorING A. SCHULER 
\ C. H. LUDINGTON 

TREASURER 
PHILIP S. COLLINS 
Eb INE MANA 
WALTER D. FULLER 


WILLIAM BOYD 


BARTON W. Currie, Editor 


ASSOCIATE EDITORS 


H. Dower 
Martua E. Dopson 


1 t Curt 
( l (; 
4 t ar 
4 is a 


r HE emotions of the old lady in the Mother 
(,o0se nursery rime, when she awakened to 
find her petticoats cut much shorter than the 

mode at that time, are mine 


When this little woman first did wake, 

~ hie egan to shiver and she began to shake, 
he began to wonder and she began to cry 

Oh, deary, deary me, this is none of I! 


Chat is the way I feel—only more so. This simply 
one of I—this person around whom this fantas 
cally horrible complication has woven. itself. 
Why, I am Christopher Lanier Bryce, on the 
shady—no, I dislike that -pword—on the mellow 
de of thirty; Christopher Bryce, the sedatest, the 
nost respectable of men. I dislike that word re- 
pectable also, a cringing word. But now I find a 
rt of harbor init. I can well imagine myself flee- 
to the shelter of that obnoxious word. 


the 
OS 


| By GRACE SARTWELL Mason 


| ° 
I/ustrations by NC Leone Bracker 


For | am no longer respectable. I have crossed 
the invisible line that hedges in, as with littl 
mgues of flame, the quite unstained from the not 
juite snow white. lam wanted by the authorities. 
Good heavens! I belong to clubs that men work 
r years to get into. Moreover, | inherited those clubs. I ] name over the se tacts like beads ona rosary ol respecta 


nherited them along with my ch irming old house, along with bility Not because I am uplifte d by tl 
t set of friends who may sometimes be a bit stuffy, but are — the 


‘nerally rather distinguished and are always in unquestioned have looked at het exposed lower liml nd then felt hastily 


ste. And along with my clubs I inherited a fortune 


tune | have since increased in the solid, dignified brokerage _ with solid, rather expensive facts like these, the shock of th 
suse founded by my father and my Grandfather | 


1 am on the board of directors of the opera; IT lunchatthe from myself, and then I shall be ind 


ankers’ club every day; the Traffic Policeman find | gibberingly unwise 
link of him now in capitals—at the corner of Broad and Che word “danger”’ rings in the whirling chaos of my mind. 
Vall streets calls me by name when he waves me past in Chere is no doubt about it. I am in danger: not an honest, 


Lanier. thing that has happened to me will succeed in separatii 


And 


,which for her wedding ring. I know that. unless | impress myself 


my 


Mme 


daylight danger that a man may face with a gun or an 


them, but In somewhat 


same way that the old lady of the nursery rime must 


inger of doing something 


tso Id ( i 
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had crept let \ 
leas K w what was the tt \ | 
t know all ht whe ( nite 
awoke and la t ovet iSl 
cally stupid pr < of the afternoon 
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which of late has developed temperament. He did 
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not see my hand twitch in a nervous grab for the paper. I 
opened it and enveloped myself in it. 

Since that instant all the facts of my life have assumed 
strange positions in relation to one another, as if a per- 
verse hand had shaken the kaleidoscope in which they once 
formed an orderly pattern. My quiet rooms have become 
inhabited by a clamoring crew of huddling fears, conjectures, 
protestations, denials, suspicions. 

It isn’t the actual fact of the 
found dead with a knife under 
brings me to this state of mind. 
in-the-hansom-cab clew, for 
there been more than one lady riding in 
cab in the park vesterday between five and seven o'clock 
No; what sends those unpleasant tremors uy 


murder, of a man's being 
his shoulder blade, that 
It isn’t the hint at the lady- 
that can be explained away; 


must have a hansom 


yand down my 


spine is the statement that the man was found dead on 
Rhododendron Knoll, and beside him was a note on a torn 
half sheet of blue-gray note paper 


HE instant that I reac 


1 about the note I put my hand in 
my pocket and 


drew out a fragment of blue-gray note 


paper. When Jeff left the room I laid the bit of paper on 
my knee behind the newspaper and looked at it with fas 
cinated eyes. It is a map ot Rhododendron Knoll, drawn 


hastily in pencil, with a penciled cross near one side of the 
drive that circled the top. Just here, according to the news 
paper, near this penciled cross, was where the man was found 
dead with the knife in his back. 

Automatically | made, with the point of a fork, another 
cross farther down the road that led to the circular drive. 
Just here was where I had backed the hansom cab against 
the curb while | waited for my fare to come back from her 
mysterious errand to the top of the knoll. And here it was 
that I sat when I saw her come stumbling back out of the 
fog, as if she were fleeing. 

I crumple the half sheet of paper with a spasm of horrified 
denial. She could not have—she could not—I find I cannot 
even whisper the word in connection with Mary Maynard. 
Rut whai lad she seen to put that white, benumbed terror 
in her face? If she had come unexpectedly upon the body of 
the man with the knife in his back, she would have screamed. 
I should have heard her from where I sat waiting. 

And the newspaper says the man undoubtedly was mur- 
dered some time between six-thirty and five minutes past 
seven. At six-twenty-five a park gardener had crossed the 
knoll and found it empty; at seven-five the attendant who 
puts a chain across the knoll drive at dusk found the body. 
It was a quarter to seven — I helped Mary into the han- 
som and drove off. I know, because I looked at my watch 
just before I saw her coming down from the knoll through the 
fog. She had an appointment to meet someone on the knoll 
at six-thirty, and | got her there on time. 

My mouth and throat are as parched I had run a 
mile. The more I scan the situation the more it horrifies me. 
The thing is so unthinkable, so unreal. And the complica- 
tions of it keep on multiplying the more I look at them 

I've got to stop this distracted, futile jigging around the 
situation and go over the facts in hand, carefully, without 
nerves, from the beginning. There must be a theory that will 
account for and do away with the sinister coincidences of 
this thing. 


'LL have a cup of fresh coffee—I haven't been able to 
swallow my breakfast, and heaven knows what old Jeff 
will think !—and then I'll go over this thing from the start. 
The start, of course, was my singular and unprecedented 
attraction to Mary Maynard. When I say “unprece- 
dented,”’ I mean in my own experience of course. There must 


have been other men fascinated 

by her; many of them no doubt 

Thousands of them have the 
—— 

privilege of watching 


ing face six nights a week, tos 
nothing of two matines 
It is humiliatin 
ifter my thirty-odd years of 
fastidious avoidance of the 
dinary, | am at last one of tl 
mob. I have even stooped s 
as to ask a hireling the name of 
lady! This was two minutes 
after I had seen Mary Maynard 
for the first time. She 
ing out of her hotel to step into 
hansom cab, and Tommy, an 
admiring page, was at her heels 
At the time I was rather 
ot and I felt a 
bit hot about the ears as | 
Fu who she was, when het 
cab had swung off dow 
treet. But this stooping 


proud head was as not! 


gy toretiect that 


was com 


view of the 


sophomor thing | 
ward. My excuse was then, and 
it is now, that Mary Maynard is 
im exquisite and chart 
woman, eve compelling no mat 
ter where she goes Il knew t 

he iw he stepp 
gl \ the pave 

r the ristocrati wning of 
the Hotel G 
W 

\\ J it the | i ik q ilit 
she so subtly possesse 

had beet ware, of rs 
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without much imagination, “The Secret.’’ I knew vaguely 
that this play had been from its first night an amazing per- 
sonal triumph for a hitherto unknown actress named Mary 
Maynard. But while the play interests me, actresses never 
have. My attitude has always been not so much a wariness 
as a sort of helpless indifference. I can’t remeber their 
names and what they played in last season, cc their hus- 
bands and ex-husbands, their hobbies and the convent they 
were educated in. I suppose it is their press agents that have 
sickened me. 

\nd that is one of the minor details that deepened my 
attraction to Mary Maynard. When I! came 
it I found that she didn’t, at least not stridently, employ a 
professional biographer. I could not dig upa single revealing 
personal detail about her. 

I tried, almost from the 


to inquire into 


hour when I learned who she was 
from Tommy, the page. The evening of that day I went to 
see ‘‘The Secret’’—went like a needle to its magnet. When 
I came out of the theater I had one intense, all-consuming 
wish: I wanted to know Mary Maynard. 

But the thing wasn't so simple, as I at once discovered. 
In the first place, no one knew her. The absolute impene- 
trability of her past history was a source of some amazement 
to me. I had supposed that the ladies of the theater, if they 
have no picturesque history behind them, are only too will- 
ing to invent one. But it seems to be the other way about 
with Mary Maynard. No one to whom I put the question 
had ever heard of her before she first stepped onto the stage 
as “Sylvia” in ‘The Secret.”’ 

I went to the theater three nights running before I gave 
up and went to Cartright. I had thought of him at the begin- 
ning of my curiosity, but somehow I hung back from asking 
him the question | hadn't hesitated to put to half a dozen 
others. Old Carty is so infernally keen! But his dramatic 
erudition is something prodigious. I wish now I hadn't so 
often made fun of his hobby. If I had only taken an interest 
in his collection of old playbills, or even in his week-end 
parties to dazzling members of the profession, it would have 
seemed more natural when I began to exhibit a rather over- 
intense interest in the newest Broadway sensation. 


OWEVER, I thought I managed it rather cleverly, con- 

triving to drop into the opposite chair at dinner at the 
club with a casual air. And I felt I was doing it rather 
subtly when I looked at the evening paper, yawned, and 
said: ‘‘What’s good at the theater, Carty? How about 
this—this thing called ‘The Secret’? And who’s this—this 
Mary Maynard they’re all chattering about?" I held the 
paper in front of my face lest Carty should glance up from 
his soup, but my ears were straining forward. 

But to my annoyance Cartright suddenly and rudely lifted 
the paper out of my hands. He also laughed. ‘Chris, old 
boy,” he said merrily, ‘you're the third fellow has asked me 
that this week. Want to know her, I suppose ?”’ 

I managed a strained smile. ‘ Nothing of the sort. Just 

‘The Secret’ has been running two months 


wondering ——— 
are we all. 
to packed houses, but apparently no one knows any more 
about Mary Maynard's theatrical or personal past to-day 
than when she stepped onto the stage an absolutely unknown 
actress. The odd part about it is she can act. No one learns 
to act overnight. I should say—and I’ve watched her pretty 
carefully—that she’s been on the stage at least half a dozen 


years. And she has worked. Her technic shows that. Of 
course Petroso was telling us for a month before ‘The 
Secret’ opened that he had a great play and a great actress, 


but no one ever pays muc h attention to that sort of talk. 
I was surprised - 
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‘Do you know Petroso?” I interrupted Cartright, too 
eagerly of course. But it had occurred to me that M; airy 
Maynard's manager was the key to the myste ry. It was so 
simple I wondered why I hadn't thought of it before. 

‘Petroso? Oh, yes, I know him. See him at the Players 
often. But you ‘ll ne ver get anything out of old Pete about 
Mary Maynard. I know because I've tried. Old Pete just 
gave me the cold eye. He remarked that Mz iry Maynard isa 
great actress, and that is all the public needs to know about 
her. I reminded him that I wasn’t the 
gentleman. He merely you aan that crocodile 
smile of his?—and said that Mary wasn't interested in pri- 
vate gentlemen.” 

“Is is she married ?’’ The wretched que stion burst forth 
against my will. And I winced at Cartri ght 
to Petroso anyway,” he declare 
married for fifteen years to a woman he 
old boy. You'll never know Mary 
have you got where I fall down?” 

Cartright has a particularly maddening grin, a 
compound of smugness and derision. 
ning to mount to my head. 


public, but a private 
grinned 


grin. 
‘Old Pete's been 
adores. Give it up, 


Maynard. What chance 


sort of 
I felt the blood begin- 


“But she must have friends,’ I cried hotly “Great 
Scott, Carty, someone must know her.”’ I knew this heat was 
unwise, but I seemed to be losing control of myself in the 


most unaccountable way. 

Carty looked across the table at me 
and dancing. ‘This your first, 
inquired happily. 


his eyes twinkling 
hristopher, old boy?” he 


OW this was provocative, but I realize, in this compara- 

tively sane moment of looking back, that it was no excuse 
for the way I took the bait. I needn't have given way toa 
purple rage. I needn’t have thumped the table and glared 
at Cartright. And, above all, I needn't have bet Cartright a 
thousand dollars that I’d know Mary Maynard inside of a 
week! 

I don’t understand exactly this unusual flamboyance of 
mine. Perhaps something upsetting, something a bit nerve 
twanging had been happening to me during those three 
nights at the theater watching Mary Maynard, during those 
two occasions when I strolled past the Hotel Grantham in 
time to see her come out for her afternoon ride. Yes, I had 
done even that, like an ass of a sophomore. 

Anyway, I flared up and went off in a rocket of bravado 
under that grin of Carty's. I bet him a thousand dollars I'd 
be numbered among Mary's acquaintances within seven 
days. I even—as if I wasn’t already silly enough !—speci- 
fied that, if he watched out, he'd see me driving past this 
club window with Mary, the inaccessible! 

How ever that idea, which was to devastate the 


peace of 
my life within a few short hours, 


insinuated itself into my 


brain, I do not know. Perhaps it was one of those subcon 
scious, molelike ideas, started the afternoon before when | 
had watched Mary stepping into her cab At any rate it 


fizzed forth in words, and the damage was done. 


ARTRIGHT barked with laughter. He brought forth a 
fountain pen and wrote the bet down, still laughing most 
offensively. “‘Christopher, old top,” he sighed as he wiped 
his eyes, “it’s worth a ‘thou’ just to see the great thaw set- 
ting in. However,”’ he added, that irritating grin returning, 
“| shan’t have to pay that much to have seen it. You're 
quite sure you can afford to lose a thousand, Christopher? 
I hear that Consolidated Electric got a littl 
yesterday. I shouldn't like to ——"’ 
I left him without waiting to hear the rest of his persiflage 
And half an hour later I was drifting like a rudderless vessel 
ona strong tide toward Petroso’s 
Forty-seventh Street theater. 
I had no difficulty in 


hammering 


getting 


ny | in aisle seat in my favorite row, 
\} the sixth To tell the tr th, 
| back of this successful accon 
plishment was the shocking fact 
a subs 11Z¢ | ket | 1] 
Something had told me, the first 
went to set Che Secret,’ 
that I should go again 1 had 

taken steps accordingly 
he curtain had gone up on 
the second act. Over all the 
house there had settled that ex 


pectant quiet which must be as 
nectar to an artist. They were 
watching Mary Maynard as she 
discovers, opens and reads a let 
ter which has dropped from her 
husband's pocket. The panto 
mime of that long moment was 
so delicious and yet so poignant 
hat, as usual, it made the hous« 
hold its breath As for me, | 
felt my irrit 


el 


ition ke ive me, | 
i h ippy sense ol peact 
Strange that to sit there, one 


of hundreds, to sit there in th 
semidarkness watching a wom: 
acting a part, should have ie 


the power to give me the feelir 
ies home 
1 long journey. I felt mental 
and spiritually at home. And 
knew that I had never had th 
emotion before in all my life. N 
I am wrong there; I knew th 
1 had not felt like that 


of a man who con 
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OHN COBBETT made his choice impulsively, 
but even in the act of surrender to the desire 
which suddenly dominated him, he knew 

vhat he was doing, counted its cost, accepted 
s hazards. It all happened between two heart 
eats, and yet his mind, as if some governing 
scapement were suspended and its mechanism 


o those beyond. He had time enough to think; 
e chose, as the saying is, with his eyes open, 
lthough, in point of fact, they were closed and 
e stood in a darkness only deepened by the taw- 
ry Chinese lanterns dangling from the elms of 
he president's lawn. 

In that thronging instant he seemed lifted to some high 
lace, looking out over his past and far beyond his present. 
le had the sense of having been swept to a crest, of being 

ld there, as if to let him realize what he did. 

Behind him he saw the tenant house where he had been 

rn, a weathered, paintless cottage, kindly hidden under a 
ingle of climbing roses, its little strip of garden planted to 
e very walls, its three rooms scrubbed and sanded and 
iowy-walled with lime. He could see his mother at her end- 
ss work, her lips pressed straight. her eyes seeming always 
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Success—the word lit a fire in him, when he heard Sim 
Colby say it, leaning forward across the scarred pine table 
in their common study. Colby was older, a third-year stu- 
dent, desperately and as desperately set on putting 
poverty behind him. John Cobbett could hear his voice now, 


poor 


as he stood in the elm shadows with the choice before him 
and his mind whirling like a planet gone mad in space. 

“Tt's a new world, Cobbett, a new age and a new deal. It's 
the poor man’s paradise we're coming to, with success on 
every bush. The old walls are down, I tell you; the next 
twenty yvears'll see more than the last sand,” 

Cobbett felt the old thrill as the words came back to him 
iain, with Cobbett’'s letter crackling in a pocket of his 
shabby black coat. 

*T tell you it’s waiting for to come and take it There's 
many a labore on will be a millionaire before we're fifty 
Cobbett. I'll be one. It’s all here He would pound at his 
forehead with a lean, clenched fist 

John Cobbett caught a glow from his blaze. Success! 
Laborers’ sons who would be millionaires at fiftv. Mage 
Cobbett'’s dream died in that first evening under the cheay 
lar Ip 

Wri e right | rwa\ Cobbett The old dividi 
lines are down to sta It’s anybody cain here ed to 
be a high, tight fence about wealth, one man inside it anda 
million living and dying with never a chance to climb over. 


But that’s rte with. Why? Because there’s going to be too 


much money to fence in—newe money, wild money, loose 
money.” 
UCCESS— money — power—somehow the words summed 


up everything desirable, to John Cobbett, with the stoop 
of the plow handles still bowing his shoulders, the gait of the 
furrow springing his knees. Something of Colby’s faith fused 
the old dreams into a new one. 

‘In our generation the failure will have to be a fool,” 
Colby loved to declare. ‘Success is going to be the rule in 
this country, Cobbett. Men are going to turn their heacs 
and stare when a failure goes past them twenty years from 
now. They'll be rarities, freaks, fit to 
be in side-show tents at fairs.” 

Ashared dream, a common ambition 
cemented their friendship. Colby had 
taught John Cobbett more than all 
he learned from his books. 

‘Classics? Don't 
waste your time on ‘em. 

Study science; you'll never 
learn enough till you die 
Learn to think. Reason 
And keep your head level 


and your hands free. | i< 
saw you with a girl this 
morning; don't bother 

with ’em yet lime 

enough for that when 

you've got where you're 

going.” 

Cobbett had seen the 
wisdom of it then. He 
needed none of. Cobbs 
counsel to avoid the oof Is 
who seemed to challeng 
the eye. He was self 
conscious, awkward in 
their company, tongue- 


But 
who 


miserable 
girl 
made him curiously serene 
Always, from the first 
time their eyes met, Alison 
Cy him think of 
his mother. He found this 
be there was 
no glimmer of resemblance 
except in that common lack 


and 
was 


tied 


there one 


made 


aig 


strange LUISE 


GOING TO WIN, Ll RIGHT 1M 


o> f 
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of beaaty. And even hengtthey widely. Maggie Cob- 
bett, @s her son remembered Ser, might have been pretty 
once. He had heard his father saygse"and wondered at the 


queer pink, tinge in her*sunken cheek.gs she silenced him. 
Alison Craig hadn’t*ever béeh prétgy—wouldn’t ever be. 
Her faee was—he never found the right word for it, Homely, 
perhapg, in the old sense in whi¢h,Maggie Cobbett had 
used it} meaning something familiar, tomferting, reliable, 
not merely ugly. Alison wasn’t that. Maggie would have 
called her plain, and something told John Cobbett that 
Maggie would have liked her. 


. WAS hardly liking his own case. He turned to her 

because he sensed a need for the restfulness of her silences, 
the absence of any demand for manners, for petty attention, 
flippant compliment, in which coinage the prettier 
exacted payment for their company. Perhaps, too, there was 
in her something of the soil, answering to the same element 
in They were friends, placidly, comfortably, almost 
from the beginning. And even Colby found no harm in this. 

“She's safe. You'll never lose your head about her,’ he 
would say. ‘‘ No nonsense about her. She's a born old mi aid. 
If she keeps you clear of the pretty ones, it’s < 


“co-eds” 


1 good job.’ 


Colby’s graduation had left Cobbett himst lf, and 
had leaned on Alison for the support he had learned to need 
[wo years, while the vision cleared and the purpose 


strengthened; two years, with Colby’s infrequent letters, 
glowing with the reflected fires of the steel mill where he was 
beginning at the bottom. And then had come commence- 


ment, with a queer feeling of a boundary line between two 
halves of life, a sudden sense of panic at the thought of the 
big, new, upside-down world where Colby called him, a so- 
bering hunger for Maggie Cobbett to be there and see him. 

that day, 
realizing 


He had leaned on the sill of his window, 
looked out on the stiff, 


and 


prim little campus, his 
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isolation for the first time, envying his classmates the family 
groups they piloted about. Even Alison was busy with her 
kin, Yet it was a good day, in spite of its touch of melan- 
choly. There was a letter from Colby, scrawled in his 
impatient, jerking hand and smudged witha grimy thumb- 
print, part of which ran: 


Well, I’ve fixed it up for you. You'll have to start at the bottom, 


but I can shove you up faster than I climbed myself. It’s the big 
gest thing in sight. Steel’s only beginning. You'll be almost on the 
ground floor, and in ten years ! The pay won't buy you a 
good grub as you get at the ‘‘coll.,” but I gue you know how to 
starve, eh? Cheer up. We won't be starving much in ten year 

I'll meet you at the station 


Starve? Why, the thought of it had tugged at him, an 
added inducement. It spiced the adv He h id seen 
himself in the glow of molten metal, sweating with other men 
committed to the future, and had felt hunger as 
across his shoulders. Later, when the dean drew 


enture. 


a whip 
him asic 


and proposed a teaching job at Bufort, with the air of one 
who bestows high bounty, he had almost laughed 
“It’s an unusual chance, Cobbett My cousin is the 
principal or I shouldn't be able to put it in your way. A 
hundred a month—mathematics—recommend vou 
Cobbett groped for a diplomatic pl se of refusal 
The old in left him, with a hurried word. ‘‘ Cor 
office in the morning. I'll give you a letter. 
EACH! When Colby held an open door into the new age 
of gold! Cobbett shook his head at the absurd thought 


He went to the president's reception in the evening with his 
mind utterly decided. Already he had begun to feel success 
within his fingers; he had a sense of condescension toward 
the faculty, the crowd of graduates and parents, as if he 
were among them in disguise. He saw Alison Craig, stand 
ing with her people, and crossed to them. They spoke to 


him warmly. He felt the roughness 
of her father’s hand. Alison, it ap- 
peared, had mentioned him often. 


They made him think again of Maggie 
Cobbett and his father, although he 
was conscious of a distinction 
here; these people owned the land 
they worked. 

‘“‘I—I wanted to say good-by, Ali 
son.’ He felt her gray eyes on his. 

There was a brief, awkward silence. 
Phen, quite calmly, she glanced at the 
open French window beside her, and 
said: ‘Let's go outdoors. We 
talk in here.” 

Her mother 


caste 


can't 


urged this: she and 
“father’’ would be perfectly comfort 
able where they were. 
Relic ved, John Cobbett 
after Alison, crossed a porch and cam: 
down to the graveled walk. They 
moved beyond the watery radiance of 


stumbled 


the lanterns. She turned and faced 
him,a misty blurof gray-white against 
the shadows 

“Well There was no challeng 
in the word, and yet it took him | 
the throat 

(,ood-by ? lo \lison ? He could 
not say it He knew that he could 
never say it. 

He stood silent, while his mind 
swept back and plung red on. If he 


spoke two words Re led her back in 


doors he col ke 


go down, 
to play the real 


to-morrow, 
with Colby, in 
where success was to b« 


ATTIC 


the new world 


the rule He saw himself moving 
through it masterfully, taking what 
seemed good to him, outreaching 
others, rising, rich. 


And if he did not ? 
at Bufort! He 


Che teaching job 
aw John Cobbett at a 


desk against a background of chalk 
scrawled blackboards, heard the drone 
of a stumbling recitation. He knew 
what it meant. He knew what he w: 

giving up. The vision had never 


seemed so clear as in the instant he dis 

He laughed a little as he 

dissolve into the dingy 
It was so little to pay 


missed it 
watched it 
hoolroom 


for Alison! 

** And we won't have to wait, either. 
That’s the wonderful part of it. In 
September, when the se hool opens, w 
can live on a hundred a month, « 
we, Alison?” 

ER laugh came through the dark 
ness, cool, sure,contenteu. “Liv 
on it? You don't think I'm a fin 
lady, do you? Why, we'll be rich! 

The word jarred faintly in his ear 
waking the dreanvhe had surrendere: 

* Something warned him, like an om 
hous, inexorable voice, that he ha 


turned his back on the promise of th 

new @ay. It was as if he saw into th 

futtere, as if the two roads lay clea! 

before him, as‘if,kfiowingwhat he wa 

pa queer, achifig;joy in hi- 
throge ippily. Aftegall, le 


Somehow it seemed as |! 
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Maggi 
wh 
ich,” 


Ai. 
ji 
obbe 
hat 
kn 
on’s 
rovit 
ienta 
ouse 
ith 
ine’ 
erita 
resel 
oome 
his 
vith 
lac c 


1 ivy 


gar 
ld-fa 
reds | 
rees 
ine, 
lant 
nous 
He 
stop] 
inew 
lis ce 
ind s 
cheek 
is te 
\liso 
the | 
olb 
She { 
herse 
with 
inea 
ns 


ress 


6 
| 
ever! 
nd fl 
‘ rh 
| 
«+s fr * | 
| 


921 


mily 
her 
‘lan- 
l his 
imb- 


ftom, 
big 
n the 


Wage 
ught 
h his 
ccess 
ward 
if he 
tand 
ke to 
hness 
t ap- 
ften. 
aggie 
zh he 
ction 
land 


, Ali 
n his. 
lence. 
at the 
and 
can't 


and 
niort 


lleng 
im | 

coul | 
could 


mind 
If he 
iCK In 
orrow, 
} 


Dy, in 
s to lx 


lOVITIS 


ing job 
ttata 
chalk 
drone 
kne 
he wi 

never;r 
he dis 
as he 
dingy 
pay 


either. 
it. In 
Cnis, 


nderet 

in on 

he ha 

the 
nto the 
iv cieal 
he wa 
yy. in his 
ied as i! 
nan, fer 


— 


Maggie Cobbett’s son. ‘ Yes,” 


cheeks drawn in tightly about ; 
his teeth. 


the porch, Her attitude toward 
Colby troubled John a little. 


herself suggested that he stop 
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whispered huskily; ‘we'll be 


ich.” 
ich. 
T FIRST it wasn't hard to 
justify the word. John 
obbett told himself stubbornly 
hat he had chosen better than 
ie knew. His salary, with Ali- 
on’s level-minded management, 
rovided them with what was 
ixury to a boy with Cobbett’s 
rental background. The frame 
ouse in Iroquois Place, furnished 
vith Alison's bit of wedding 
ioney and some relics of an in 
eritance of gear from an aunt, 
resented a sembiance ot weaith “ 
» John Cobbett, with the three- 4 
oomed tenant cottage distinct 


his memory. Even compared j 
vith the farmhouse on the Craig : 
lace it reassured him. And 


laggie Cobbett’s kitchen had 
ever! been iny snowiler Ol wall 


id floor than Alison's 
There was a bit of ground for 


garden, where Alison planted 
iId-fashioned flowers from the 
reds at home and set out peach 
rees and apple trees and grape- 
ine, and where John Cobbett 
lanned to raise vegetables 
nough for their table next spring. 

He was proud, when Sim Colby 
stopped overnight on his way to 
i new job, to exhibit the price of 
lis desertion. Colby was thinner 
ind shabbier than ever, his nails 
roken and_ black-rimmed, his 


“Pretty comfortable, Sim.” 
\lison had left them tog ther on 


She didn’t like Sim, but she had 


with them. John Cobbett felt, 


ineasily, that Colby must be 
ynscious of her disapproval, ex 
ressed only by a want of enthusi 
sm. ‘‘Alison’s a wonder 
“Ves, you're well fixed 
Colby rested his lean arms on 
his knees. 

‘We're saving money, too 
She does it. I tell you, Sim, 


Ss 


“Like it! Like it hard, Cob- 
bett! You've sold your birth 
ight for it. Like it now! You'll 

ite it when you know. Man, 

you'd only waited 

“T couldn't, Sim. I'’—Cob- 
ett fumbled for his mean 
ig—‘*]—vyou don’t understand 

here’s something that takes a fellow by the throat and 


akes him. I couldn’t help doing what I did He felt 
iat this was unworthily apologetic. ‘‘ And I'd do it again.”’ 
guess | sau claimed the pottaye tasted said 
olby But he got sick of his bargain when he came to pay. 
en years from now 

‘| know | know.”’ Cobbett did not want to hear the old 
ophect igain He fought them back from his own 
oughts B ppose I'd waited I might have los 
hat I've ot, rut y anything in en 

He did not point the speech with a personal application. 
m Colby’s three years had brought him only a shabby suit 
d the sears of his labor. He stood where he begun 
is savings lost in a premature attempt to t for 


imself, 


B' ag ( olby declared, “if h id il nto lay could 
make it spawn like a shad. A dollar will do it just as 
ell That's what I trie d to han merimnto you Dac k at l raser, 
hn. Wealth always breeds wealth. But we're coming into 
ie day when poverty’s going to breed it too. Look at me! 
haven't got a hundred dollars to my name. But five years 
om now I'll have—oh, a thousand for every one I've got 

“Tust how?” Cobbett thought suddenly of the money in 


e savings bank, money stubbornly put by out pf every 


mth’s pay at the cost of little self-denials, lesser hungers. 
Colby leaned toward him, lowering his voict I'll tell 

bievele That's my choice new hollow. tir 
y've invented is going to make the bicycle a beast of bur- 


n, Cobbett, instead of a rich man's plaything. +You're 
‘ing to see ten thousand of 'em right here in Bufort within 
e vears’ time, And I'm going to m ike my share of 


e got it aliippked, out Patoets, plant, labor, every thing. 
was goingiiiiiive you a chafice to ceme in with me, but 
cn l you felt i tet. o! itembt Il be hard 
While WE to, till it 
oaks andi Warkbwenty hou: - 
but be fare years 
lle swept Into pure ey, ot with a sober practicality 
olly new in Cobbett’s et am tHe had 
held a dozen valid ODLIOn Ona 
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‘i'm not discontented at all,” said John 
Cohbett stoutly. ji 


He heard Alison's step indoors in the 
pause that followed. Anda moment later, 
when she joined them and her hand rested 
gently on his shoulder, he guessed that she 
had heard. Something made him sorry, 
suddenly, for Sim Colby. : 

jut he knew, without any logical se- 
quence of reasoning, that he had turned 
his back again on the golden promise of 
the age that was going before. He had 


stood, for a moment, within grasping dis 
tat oft success. And he had drawn back 
} hand Well, a fellow paid for things 
for things, 
| things were che ip at the price 
i 
rry 
Zid 
. I'VE done pr well, Johr mn 
ering ick ot experic! 
Here your check for this month’s com ag 
1 1 
Colby slid the paper across his new : 
desk. John Cobbett barely glanced at it : 
\ hundred and eighty-four doHars. Th 
1 to vie distinct 
j ( It vy lot of money, but he 
elt a il dissatistaction; it had cost him 
a! more than it was worth, this check. 
— He made as if to rise, but Colby 


checked him. 


“Wait; I want to talk to 
you, John. I've 
been thinking 
about you. The 
way you took hold 
bears out what | 
always said. 
You've made a fair 
bit of money this 
summer, haven't 
you?” 

“Yes. I'm much 
obliged, Sim.” 
Cobbett tried to 
force a show of en- 
thusiasm into his 
tone. Hewas eager 
to get away, but a 
sense of obligation 
toColby restrained 
him, 

‘“No need to 
thank me. You've 
earned it. Shoe's 
on the other foot. 
But what I'm com 
ing to—why don't 

iy with us and throw 

school job? You can 
more, right now, than 
pays you, and in a 
year or two 2g 
| I'm much obliged, 
Sim Cobbett moved his feet 


1. y 
AND CLOTHES, ALL TALKING A neasily, groping for words 


which would refuse without 


ottense, 


factory building here in Bufort. He had even raised most of But Colby plunged on without waiting for him to finish 

the small capital he counted necessat ht all 

th nall capital h inted n iry. guess you ll admit that | was right all along, eh? He : 
**Come in with us, John. I've always wanted to have you. waved a hand at the 


open windows 


with me I'll fix it up so that you can havea rood interest, Through them Cobbett saw the flank of the new factory 
ind pay for it out of vour earnings and profits - the long, low rank of wired windows through which came the 
For a moment Cobbett hesitated. The prospect tempted blurred voices of machines At the far end he could see 
hit Colbv's vivid speech had made him s what Colby them loading a box car at the shipping platform ; 
is Colby himsel There was 
enough i I few months; if worst came to EVEN hundred men on t t week,’ Colby 8 
\l 1 co m o the farm while went on, Sold out tor three mths ahead—margin 
> \\ ) i i i Ling ivver eve \ Vt WhOoOODp t 
\\ ot! Colby ypped 1 hand on his knee I’m Colby was getting rich, thought ( obbett Even at his ‘i 
fering you something big, John. You threw away on work he dressed lik like a millionaire. The comparison 
was loose Cobbett didn’t know any millionaires 
I can't ( ett was more ve now. “I’ve got to Colby was the richest man of his a juaintance. He watched 
stick t ym ig sure, Sim. do realize that | the gesti iting hands, remembering how they had looked 
married when Colby had first spoken of the bicycle project. They 
Why, Alison would help us. She isn’t a white-fingered — were a rich man's hands now, pink and soft and aggressively 
parasite, like some. clean. Colby’s cuffs and collar made him uncomfortably 
“She'd help, fast enough, if I asked her. Cobbett glowed conscious of his own. \ half day’s travel had left them 
under the tribute. He liked Colby better than ever for it. moistly soiled. If he had ventured with Colby five vears ago 
But I can't ask her, Sim not now, And I can’t take any he would be dressed as well now—as rich as Colby, perhaps. 
chances either. She can’t. We—we're going to have some- “IT want you to have your share in all this, John. You 
body else to loak out for pretty soon. threw away your chance, but it’s not too late. What's hap 
Colby was silent. ¢ obbett could see th it the news dis- pened so far isn’t even the beginning. We haven't got to the 
pleased him and that his friendliness chilled again. Colby top of the bicycle business vet, and after that ég 
couldn't be expected to understand how he felt about th: Cobbett nodded we Hew ry tired and his mind 
pending miracle, but he needn't look as if it wer i stro per 1 the 
monumental folly. smell t scott If he |} et 
icross tow! to lrog }? nt et ( 1 be 
7 TELL, I guess that settles it, then.’"” He shook hishead. fore supper. The thought rested him sor oO 
ma wasnt figuring on that Maybe | can fix it up for ‘The point's right here You've showed m« nr ean sell 
vou later I'd like to, John. I've always wanted to have our wheel I'm going to offer you s ( t Southern 
you go up with me But you can't very well gamble now Ohio's opet ibout tl st t Ff % ll too You 
I'm going to w right,’ Colby went on. “I knew cou ve easily. And next f ys go right, we 
that long ago. That's settled. I’m thinking about you. I'd could make a new deal. I'd let vo e so if my stock 
hate to see you fail, John. And you're going to, if you don’t too. Easy tert of co 
change Cobbett tened me lly to the details of the offer. ‘ 
“I guess I'll always manage to make a living.” He knew that vas ¢ t| he de 4 
“Ves vou ll do that. But we're stepping into the tim served... ( Wa t } erto re this prosper 3 
when thy man who doesn’t mak lL great leal more than ity fe had foret 1 wit t 1] ed t ze it 
is going to be af ire. You're headed that way, John 
discontented enough.’ SP 
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THE SMART SET DOES NOT BATHE A GREAT DEAL IN THE OCEAN AT DEAUVILLE 7 


The Bored Wasters 


The Most Spectacular Seaside 
VEN now I seem to see in 
memory a slinky, slant-eyed 
person with long, slender 


man spends his leisure. This is tl 


é finger nails, who wears green, out in the Middle West who gor wl 
. 

5 Sometimes she meets a friend to Fairview Park to spend the da 

— who is plumper and does her / and takes the youngsters in wa 


hair up with one hairpin, 
which she removes in public 


By Mary BrRusH WILLIAMS _ ing. His partner went 


before the last hot spell in Ser 


places. Thereupon her red- tember. How many generatio1 “ 

dish, short locks spring as of accumulated fortune and leisur 

if out of a box, and she I wondered, would it take to put him into the jaded stat«| y 

runs a gold comb through ‘ of artificiality where he would enjoy a holiday such as es 

them, which she produces IT WAS THE SEASON S$ afforded here? 

from her vanity case. STYLE TO WEAR PAT- Nevertheless, off in some little country, a prince is pr 
I see this picture under rERNS SO BIG THAT paring to be present at it. He is saving his money and ge 

an arch of blue sky and ting his passage reserved in advance. Maybe he is havi a 


in front of a low building, 
so lovely in the flowing 


serenity otf its pertect 


THEY SPREAD OVER ON 


rO YOUR NEIGHBORS 


trouble over his passport. Far in another direction, the m 
who owns a tract of land as vast almost as the state of Tex 
is taking a party of his country’s noblemen there for a litt 


irchitecture that it lul treat. In the fashionable parade | caught a glimpse o 
me back to dreams of p morning of the Indian prince who is married to an 
lori I Formal tralian girl. One sees them everywhere They wert 
ck 1e witl % London last winter in the rooms just below us, and they h 
niun h be 1 to cancel a dinner ¢ gagement with the Quee r somebo 
nd, he rive because their ttle child had the croup, and the Queen 
Vac nchor (1 omebody sent vord that she quite underst oc They we 
of them flies the color t Dinard and Biarritz Like so many of their group, wl 
3 the royal oO e ot Engla | t he ‘ mv there vou found the , 
Forty se ts scour its var z 
hothouse plants that line i The ~Most Famous of kashtonable SCASONS 
R prow and carry tray ot tall 
glasses with two straws sticking HE prince is a big man and, except for his chocolat 
in each of them, Chey approach colored skin, is exactly like the successful and predor 
fair-haired ladies seated at alow round nating American or English man of affairs. He has t 
table covered with a cloth on which the - same sureness and authority of manners. The princess 
deep border of handmade lace hangs al very slender and white and fair-haired. Her pearl neckla 
most to the floor. A man in white trousers is lovely, clasping her slim throat, which it almost match 


and a seaman’'s cap lolls in a wicker chair beside them. A little 
plump child of some five years, with fair fuzzy locks and big 
round glasses like owl's eves, runs up to them. Her mamm: 
a tall English lady, promptly rises and leads her back to the 


in whiteness, and the huge pearls are as big in the back 
they are in front. When I saw that pair I mechanical 
repeated, ‘‘From Greenland's icy mountains to India’s cor 
strand,”’ From points inclusive, between these two extren 
ties, the guest list had been gathered. 

Che evening of that same day I listened to a discuss! ' 
between the governor of the state of Albemarle—if I und j 
stood the mattre d'hétel correctly and his wife He want 
to leave: he was bored and had had enough of it. He wish 
to go to London and see the child, or Paris, or Biarritz 


The Holiday of Holidays 


‘Ee AT yacht belongs to a merchant king of South America. He 


i irried to an English lady of high tith They are flying any other place to get away. But his tawny-haired w 
the colors of the royal house because the brother of the Queen said, ‘‘ No, sir-ree.”’ 
of England is on board visiting Beside them lie other vachts He had promised her two weeks at Deauville, and s 
from tar places of the earth, and nearly all of them belong to had very few pleasures—notwithstanding her jewels a 
' the hest and the most specta r of the countries repre- her motor and her whole retinue of servants installed 
ee ented. They have heard the call; one cry has reached them the smartest of hotels, and her life devoted to traveli 
4 | easot! That means over a larg of the eartl from one pleasure place to another—and she proposed 
face the season at De Ih collect that two weeks at Deauville. 
| should like to have a poster made of the yachts in the It is the most famous and the shortést of any of the fa 
3 - background and t exotic-looking ladies under the arch of blue jionable seasons anywhere. If you wish to express your 
zs sky and against a perfect piece of architecture, because it repre THE STRIKING BATHING SUIT OF THE dramatically and scarcely violate conservatism, you mi}; 
sents something important in social history. I refer to the way SEASON WAS IN CHANTILLY LACE say that it is in length a day. For three weeks people ha ': 
t.~2.. 
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ound there, for ten days they show slight signs of anima- 


tion, for one day they exert themselves, or ‘get a move on.” 


Then it is as dead as in a hundred years. It is a flash for 


which stage hands assemble sets for three hundred and 


ixty-four days and the actors collect clothes. The area 
«cupied for the spectacle is about the size of the town lot 
mn which stands the Presbyterian church in your home town, 
here is a low shaded hotel in Norman architecture, the 
asino of the lovely, stately lines, and a place across the 
treet from it where chairs are arranged around tables on 


the sidewalk under a tree, and you sit there for about fifteen 


iinutes a day. 


Why is it, then, that with all the wide surface of the 
irth to traverse, the wife of the governor ol Alben irle 
olds out for the tiny stage of Deauville? Out of a full life, 
vhy does she insist that two weeks of it every ear be given 
ere? One word covers the reason. It is bee e of the 
play \ brief parade by day, and by night gambling 
Phat is all. No movement, no progression— merely the hard 
rind of getting yourself ready for p c appt inc ind 
istainin urtifi lit ol your rok 


The Spirit of the La ] SO nif d 


Wi N went t was in Late o Ith wher 
Beach to sec ‘ ae 


What Live rt WwW I I Or 
pumped into one in some cinema along the Boardwalk of 
Atlantic City, or watch the “movie” stars playing in the 


ands of Coronado Beach, or stand on the outer fringe of the 
diplomatic set in Newport. But | do not 
happen to be living at present on the continent 
iffording these health-giving pastimes. 

The most famous watering place in the 
world, however, was only four hours away, 
ind | thought it would be dreadfully chic to 
get rested there. I had been to Newport a few 
seasons ago, and had occupied a tiny room 
under a sloping vine-clad roof of an annex to 
a smart hotel. Birds housed in those greens 
ind twittered a greeting to me on the one or 
two early mornings when I came home to bed. 
Once I had been to a dance that began in one 
, ended in another miles away, and in 
cluded two besides in its progress ther. \n 
other ended in a moonlight swim at Bailey 
Beach. I calculated that our diversions in 
Deauville would be approximately up to that 
peed, but I thought erroneously. Deauvill 
s not like anything we have at home 

There was a woman who seemed to me more 


} 


ol less to personify the spirit of the place Shi 
was a mysterious, fascinating, foreign lady, 


whom we passed in the fashionable parade. 
‘The Princess Skarakatski,”’ everyone was 
breathing. * Did vou see the princess ? She 
nakes a mystery of her eves; she wears feath 
ers over thet to lend then mvstery.”’ 
She has love rs who h ive Wl hed t 


her from every nationality But the 


vho chose her loved her not 

Her town house is so beautiful, but she 
onely in it all alone In her boudoir she le 
lways on a leopard’s kin xotic Hower 
the stair ise, and incense burt 


** She 
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them in the outhn \t night he delended het 
with the sword, She has great courage She 
the courage of her clothes. It is the style tl 


season to Wear patterns so big that the 


spread over on to your neighbors. Whoever 


had the dress with the biggest pattern won. 
Phe prize went to her. The dress was of 
bright yellow and black, and her hat trailed 
aveiltoa point below the waistline Long 
after she and the comments on her had 
passed, | remembered her, and it wa 


not for tne pattern on her dres Did 
she typify in concrete form the spirit 
na the perso! litv of tl exotic place 
If het ickgrount erte 

She i thie 
| he one 
D e. It take 
litt trip of the 
Het een ele tl 
o'clock, is fet off w 
ed h bows in the 
| nee ind the 1 es On « ( 
bounded | the big | I ) 
hitecture,wt his the 
ot { 
| | 
ght, ce gt ug! ne 
a pattern It is called the potiniére, o1 
sips’ stand At eleven-thirty it is as vacant 


\ ) 
MT H, H HI 
HIEYN H rit 
) ( CH I¢ 
\lo other side ru line 
( ied horse ( The 
their their 
Ket Yo cal mell 
th rub 
tre ch 
I ( i 
bac () f the 
i 
} 
{ tt 
ny 
the ye | {ts } eve 


n You were absorbed 


th the word that the chorus girl 


Was passing who is the mother of the 


( 
sler 


life 


hicago millionaire’s child. How very 
ider and young and untouched by 
she seemed! She had the sweetest 


smile. Her face was just like her pic 


tur 


es, and she had the knack of dress 


ing simply. No hat, hair sweetly 


Wa 
bla 
sin 
lan 
wh 
ral 


chi 


ved and parted; the simplest of slim 

k dresses embellished with one 
gle trimming. There was a rippling 
ipshade tunic, round the rim of 
ich and at the latitude of her knees 
1 a wide band of expensive chin- 
lla 


Nat Chic to Look at the Ocean 
great-grandson of Victor Hugo 


bo 


was there such a serious-looking 
y as he is!—and the son of a French 
bleman. They are down from school. 
‘ on of Edmond Rostand was also 
the parade. He looked girlishly deli 
They Sa t t whe he gets out 
otor, the fo n alway 
reads a little piece of carpet for him 
step of \uthors, actors, rich men, 
1 nt women—-the 
st und =the ( naive 
let on 21 
( ( tte 
ne 
r 
i 1 \ ) 
\ 
kee 
I da ed 
» look 
lt s dow 
or third 1 4 
| littl cor } 
ght len] It f 
\ \ 
( 
; 
| 
rot 
sce 
4] 
| 
« ot 


\ 
3 
of 
A . 
{ 
: 
® 
{ r. were Not eencil ‘ ch 
+ 4 : 

| | 

J 
is a we is horse In the 
| 
| 
} 
j 
} r TWENTY MIN ES BEFORI VELVN HE } 
4 lamoring tor tables rls are whisku the reser tOCK ind 
‘eye over people s he ids: i crowd ot wo enin way are il | rate i tpi 
floating veils are pre ng into the baker ind fighting for planted s and ter 
ij The ell of hot choc te mn the h 
2 ind a chatter, as at a reception, and at twelve-fifteen not beact 
oul is in the place. Along came Mrs. | 
Some say it is like life and others that it is like the season (American interpretat 
4 at Deauville. There is a swirl, a flash, a flare, and then not! I've been g! Yo 
\ ne Yo re sensible all at once of the line of low, long idl la is 
, 1 tor tlong the street, and the groups of n-clad cl ! 1 t i 
feurs. The air is heavy with the st king pet 


“ 
I KNEW 
ris e to 
| ( 
+} ( 
tt 
mental 
rest ot t { 
the more 
that the farm 
ind gather the exce 
provid for the 
But it was q oO 
had ilked cut 
to S 
ct ‘ 
1X 
is | 
tH pear 
| fish 


you 


WANTED 


CAME RUTH 


ire At first th 
' 
on 
iw ther 


S VOICE AT LAST, CLEAR AND SWEET AND WITHOUT 4 TREMOR, BUT I KNOW YOt DIDN'T no iT’ 
JE Beach (Somber 
S 
By SOPHIE KERR 
1 
) 
Illustrations by Frances Rogers 
| 
\1 | } 
| {S 
leaped fish ( 
id Gover! pre fell on deat ear nurse restraining 
pM vere futile The rebels scattered and 1 keeping With aw p he seized the est cl k of sea bass still 
p the ( ex 1} ed the tray 
s Presently little girl roimned the sport nice little ladvlike 
‘ele in soft little blue and rose-colored dress 1 ladylike \' WELL, it was a glorious victory ind a full hou 
tle I fled be nets, ind exg little convent-n cle 4 elapsed betore the last of the culpt igved iway 
lic these, too, became shrieking, v 1 littl eatures, { leanliness and chastisement | t to go was Ellery 
eT ‘ that (; He waved a dehant h t Ruth 
\ | t ‘ it 
irt th ho tha ré Cap n Cove na | 
t tv go t int f wit! net Well, Mast Ellerv. I never, calling after that awt 1 little 
Phe titth ped row girl so 1 you a mass of filth and smelling like 
t g t lo Mr. Anthe 
hy | , i« —— ned on Seacrag Beacl | peak " Giffords ol who in mo rt 
( | It was Ww t cat of cr \ i s ofl sis was still edto. Mr. Anthony was the i 
| hat | (iff 1 1 love tutor who was 1 to have Eller 
‘ fy led 1 he t he bet now it} large t 
} " ‘ ‘ | | ‘ } to | a | } 
the gine, f i t! tsp | whi He t tl vay lw 
‘ ‘ 1 the games row ce } t 
she = ke lhey had been properly planned and ordered games, ocean, an it smeared him 
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qd away 
s Ellery 


January, 1921 L HOME JOURNAI 
“That Covey child’s a limb of Satan went on n ‘ to hw | ) 
finding the woman behind Ellery wanton wickednes throw dead fish. S was a baby ‘ 
was the one started vellow curls and adorable dimple At da 
But Ellery would not speak of her. He relapsed into a winter Ellery had mark 1 her { Ow But tl 
forbidden vernacular. something about tl Covey {—and besides, he 
““Some kid!"’ he muttered, shaking his head, and that was fraid cat. Sarah had be nistak i'f | 
all the satisfaction nurse got. In his heart he yearned to Of course, it was not that he had never known th 
see his charmer again kid betore but he | | i ( ) ke the 
“Well, I bet vou don’t get to play on the beach again ina mmer-colo view of her. She was an intet ‘ 
hurryv,”’ threatened nurs« “Hustle up now, strip off every ture out | 
rag nd hop 1 to that tub. I’m going to scrub \ tik vo »S 
was a bal 
never st the R B H 
melange of t | . 
that Schehe 
eres 
that tet 
We \ } 
ti Yet é t 
in all the 1 i ot the | t 
fateful t ire ‘ 
~ 
h | ok | | | \ 
femininity, but he had not failed to mark how Sarah had het g 
been almost the only one to flee from the carnival of crime, Of course nurse W iken about the childre 
but Sarah had undeniably fled, shrieking and immaculat llowed to play on the beach. There was no othe 


THE GIRL TURNED A FRIENDLY GAZE ON HIM, ANI HER |} ES | i WITH JOYFLI RECOGNITION. ‘ Rt ii ’ 


= 
leen ] wit | t ‘ the way ol 
with r elder | , they were a lued and thoughttul gee 

— ro n consent mal i them to that part of the sand ‘eee a 

ited n which the no dead fish the cast longing 

to | toward t yesterday TOORUS, WHET’ 
with carts ilready appeared, they said little o1 
+} 
epted 

‘ ibrook ) 1 of depe va 

| 

ar 
{ ( g,t ren 

ppointed. R cam 

vent. But | n her direction 
pl ice lor 4 ‘ 
: 

3 
n charet 
| 
aye 
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J nua 
5 Yy F ~» has not felt with the pessimistic philosophers 
that life is a Via Dolorosa with more pains than 
joy, not worth the living—and then a change 
into dry clothes, a nice cheery fireplace with a 
roaring fire chasing Jack Frost out of one’s 
Y 3 hones, a cup of hot coffee and some buttered 
¢ Wii hood toast gratefully filling an aching void. Then life 
is a battle, ah, yes! but a glorious battle worth 
fighting for the fight’s sake; and to feel well is 
worth all the pangs ol living. 
lo give a child a good body, to nourish him 
By Dr. AB RAH AM \I YE RSON well, to train him in athletic ways is to help 
: bring about a proper mind and character. The 
\ of developing muscles is not only to bring gow 
ength, fleet ne or dexterity, not only to make ort 
wrestler, boxer, runner and j per It 
( ha vc per aim; it nsurance ag t the pain 
ful feeling of interiorit that the weak have in 
the presence of the strong. There 1s mort than Jon 
trength in square shoulders, hard biceps, rounded } ait 
ASTER," ask the disciples in the Hindoo moc | refined, pa e too libera of the dru Icohol Ives: there is beauty and joy in living, there is a feeling pe is 
tale, ‘‘how shall we teach our children n any of its forms, and a loose-lipped and lascivious wanton — of power, there is self-reliance and hardihood. Phe psycho peal 
that tl iv be thy perfect set nt leer ‘ } { , Py, | ‘ I thou I na logical effects of a good ph sique, a graceful, easily handled t " 
Phe 1 er pondered | { ( \ tant as the good digestion and expande h 
Let not teaching, uid lb 
child of his) childhood Feach them to | Who | oes not mean that { rdlv wor 
What | have to say is a mere amplification of th ( know the blues O whe Jd. hunery, tit leticism, the great fault of the American school and the I 
Childhood is not a portal, a doorway American public. Exercise, sports and ’ 
through which we pass into manhood ot gymnastics for all children rather than 7P°“ 
womanhood: it is the most beautiful and records and adulation for a few—these pen 
joyous room in the mansion of life. It are our needs; these approach che Athe barn 
is a time of life to be lived for itself, and . nian ideal of democracy. ¥ re 
is not to be regarded as merely prepara let no one assume that having a fine birds 
tory for the adult period. body assures a fine mind, or that a poor “pile 
foo many educators, too many pat body is an insuperable obstacle to char ae 
ents act as if the child lived only to be a acter and intellect. t = 
man or a woman, and its training has \ little experience with life and a little H wick 
only the future in view. ‘ To-morrow,” knowledge of the history of genius would ‘ ' 
/ with its strain and battle, is allowed to utterly disprove this. Great men have ; F 
obtrude into the carefree ‘to-day " of the had poor physiques, and little men have j ‘ 
little ones, and the aim seems to be to had great bodies. But harmony of mind 3 ‘i 
make little men and little women out of and body is an insurance, on the aver (8 
children. age, against breakdown, inefficiency and t 
But this is not true education; it is failure, both for child and adult. ig 
a perverted point of view and results in Exercise for the child is ideally at- J’ 
harm. The aim and object of the train tained in the child’s play. But play is { 5 
ing of children is to make complete, well much more than exercise; it is contact - 
developed children. If we attain that, with the realities of life; it is prepara ft 7 
j good manhood and good womanhood is as tion for adult life. The infant gains his i : 
ure to follow as the flower is to succeed knowledge of the world about him by i 
the bud, the contacts his first aimless movements 
The long childhood of man ha a deep lr ng, wy touching and bangit Ww bed, | 
ignificance, a mighty purpose. The floor, people. He gains his knowledge 
body reaches the adult stage, but that of himself by “playing” w th his toes, : 
' development is no more remarkable than his mouth, his fingers, Out of that play . 
; the adult form of many animals The comes his ideas of force in its varied as : 
13 mind, the character, the personality grow pects of traction, push and resistance, : 
i. lowly and painfully into the most mar comes his feeling of power, of will and t 
P velous of the creations of Ife Infancy, ultimately of causation. No philosopher ¢ 
’ ildhood idolescence, each of these can debate out of us our feeling of reality | 
hasan ind, i character, 1 perso! ilitv of and will ind this 1s because we have ( 
tsown nal ¢ ich period must be studied played with the world as infants ( 
s ind understood by itself. We are not to hy 
eek to shorten infancy, abbreviate child 
hood or hasten adolescence we + celess 
hun precocity, except where it the : t 
natural expression of extraordnu ERE a word might well on 
wel the perils of ‘“ paddycaking,” using 
i The fant m t i yood the paddveaking is the ymbol of the teacl | 
! | “xl child adok ny ol intants lLiow olten one set 1 wor! 
til e tor | grandmother or an ad g parent 
‘ hot ching h { clap | 
Har: af \Ond and Body } et lal er the del 
i ) ( ib] { | ( | 
cl ri Th \tl ) plish ent al which the teacher J 
{ be | I iy brag to her friend | believe that t 
f period the would be diff to prove th pre i 
hii bye rt that ever trod thi ficier iddvcakers”’ t 1 out in i 
th of our The great founder of eu bn r than the ' proficient conten 
enics, (salto declared that the averag« poraries Yet a hild is tormented, 
\theniar t have been as far ahead of badgered and cajoled into a useless pet 
he average Englishman as the latter formance for the sake of the vanity ot its 
ihead of the average African, and that elders! What is true of paddycaking is } 
genius flowered in \then is has never true of the efforts to tea h a child to 
heen wit ed nes The kevnote ot walk ind to talk. The time to begin t 
\thenian training was the harmony of these things is when the chilc himself } 
nd and body, and the philosopher was t 
rained mucl ¢ nastics as in dia { 
\ nd t 
‘ 
hy in +} wl } 
] 1 wi wt 
ver t 
\1 Ibo inseparable « 1 
Wi 
: 
i 
} 
ne 1 
| 
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ounde d 
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psycho 
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e Athe 


gy a fine 
al poor 
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s would 
n have 
have 
of mind 
aveT 
wy and 


illy at- 
play is 
contact 
repara 
iins his 
him by 
yements 


ig bed, 


le dge 


toes 
it play 
ried as 
stance 
vill and 


osopher 
f reality 


mented, 
less per 
tv ol its 
iking is 
child to 
begin 
himself 
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} 
| 
t 
i 
t 
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Lx 


ready by his 
rts in walking, by his imi- 
ive performances. The 
Iden rule in the 
1 education of infancy 1s 
n't force 
until the 


WS he is 


training 
don't stimulate ! 
infant shows 
s ready Remember his 


Ith 1 


more Important 
n your vanity! 
he play of older children 
] 
wi ( i 
ect ire bo or 


teaching In the first 

e, hecontinues hiscontact 

th the world he lives in. He 
rns first hand about dirt, 


ter, cold, heat; 


ls, beasts, reptiles; 


vements, streets, 


about 
about 


houses, 


vs, wagons, autos. He 


rcises his imagination in 


inging the world 


about 


m to suit 


his childhood 


al; and that, after all, 
vhat we grown-ups seek in 
ievement He transposes 
materials 
great world presents him 


transfers the 


i thus develops knowledge, 
l, initiative and imagina 
nin his dealings with the 
nimate. \ child playing 


a dirt heap 


building or 


igining house s, 


streets, 


es, is a symbol of man 
1 
cing his mighty will in 
aattle with nature 
This is true of his solitary 
but I his play with 


er children the greatest of mans instincts is cde veloped 


| fashioned 11 The gregarious in- 


ct, the herd feeling, the social nature of man comes into 
own in the play of the child. The child learns coépera- 
1 and rivalry, tolerance and opposition, pr nciple and 
promise, friendship and battle his contact with h 
s He learns that her he t conform to the 
S gl p or fight it, that he must enlist the good will of 
ers in order to attain his purposes o1 else force hi will 
n then He learns the power ol the praise nd | e ol 
er children he learns to curb his ego and ck velops 
ilty to his group and altruism. Out of his ne es come 
play and individual courage and the fundamental 
of | ship and obedience. 
s 1s not an exaggeration of the functions and values of 
in the development of children. Therefore other educa 
nust not interfere too greatly with play. Books, school, 
ind dancing are valuable and have thei place in the 
fe, but | nstinct for play ' he ft h 
ted Sx he worst cases of henia 
e seen wert hildren who wet ol f 
had two I ore of home SO! Wit forced to 
no ore ¢ the the \ n, had 
laneous lessons in elocution, dancing and the like 
the inevitable result, no time to play Even if suc} 
ie does not injure the healt! it robs childhood of its 


ure, breeds pessimism and rebellious ten 


vicious form of cruelty to children 


iperament, and 


Let the ( ‘Aild T lay With ( Aildren 


ERE comes an important point: Whom shall the child 
play with? With good children, say I, if these are avail- 
, with any children, if the desirable are not to be had 
a solitary child is a spoiled child, spoiled by introspec- 
, monotony, by the unchecked development of whim and 
iS) In intercourse with other children there is a con 
not only of persons, but of wills, ideas, beliefs and emo 
With 
modification of the personality and character in a 
ial direction; without it the 
iten the mind and character. Eccentricity, morbidness, 
ippiness menace the mind and personality of the child 
ided from play with its fellows. Out of the shut-in 
re grow the severest mental diseases. 
we are not to interfere too much with the play and 
ition of our children, to what extent and how shall w 
pline them? The problem of the discipline of children 
ot greatly trouble the parents of a by-gone day. The 
was to be seen and not heard; he had a place, a very 
or place, and was meant to keep it. In olden days he 
iterally a slave legally, and even up to our own times he 
ved little or no protection against brutal or ig 
nte 
it our day has witnessed a remarkable revolution, all the 
extraordinary because it has been a silent one. This 


such intercourse there is a constant correction 


most dangers 


SCTIOUS 


norant 
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seded 
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Wi 
+} 
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1 t we 
1} 
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1) 
‘ ‘ i 
‘ he ‘ } 
romp say 
{ ¢ ‘ ‘ 
pare 1; let the parent be e leader 
the guide of his child, using only parental love as ti 
his we por This sentiment tic groury who RY 
have a Pollvanna view of life and reality sO] 1 
posed by 1 group less vow icrous, Dut greatly ' 
disgusted, who muttet The child of to-day is a 
dreadfully spoiled W ise was he who said “Spare \} 
the rod and spoil the child!’"’ This direct-active j } 
group 1s conservative beheve in the three R's 1 


\ t he ot wr 
and finds that her childre 
that they are the leader 


(senerally, she ends by longin 


and-rod 


method, wonder 
er up, and gives up a 
il! 

Discussing morality 1 
that the greatest probk 
distribution of praise an 


ognized that for 


any co 


n ‘‘ walk all over her nal 


Sand not he 


s how he I 


ll methods in ce 


the elder Mill said 


ke t he 


main weap 


ons for its enforcement were blame and rs 

= 
its sequel, | nishment, and praise ar t > 
sequel, reward. These two opposing guide 


ot conduct are like tt 
guide a horse One can! 


m wa he propel! 
| blame He rec 


ie two ret that \ ~ 


wot 


qi aS well as to know 
praise 
strengthens the 
SOK lecling, the unity of 
nd « hild, and acts as 


which future 


good conduct is guided. Of 
ce ~ neanwhile a sense of 
lutv is to be taught, and 
tine ec following a code 
he sake of lovalty to the 
emphasized 
| he child is ve Ing 
evl t he pl e. the 
he to. 1 the 
n incentive t« 
\ e and punish 
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that fear and 
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ve itio!r 
le re 
crive 
‘ There ce ‘ 
‘ t lk in the 
( { hen pl cal pun 
ed i inftlicte 
ete \ scold 
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I can e us onl 1 general \ 
} ealing h children Standardized 
iobiles, turned out by machinery and 
ble the hundred thou ind, differ 
( the othe nd children are very 
Tt al 
t ot be forgotte 
| H 
oe hes ho 1 
‘ he may be cross, fidgety, undis 
ible eca breathing ts blocked 
‘ ind adenoid Character 
ernatural ¢ ty floating in tl 
1 by 
| rect 
Ve | n reat 
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e pain ) ent ethod 
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What have to mere amplifie 
Childhood is not a portal, a doorway 
through which we pass into manhood or 
womanhood: it is the most beautiful and 
joyous room in the mansion of life. It 
is a time of life to be lived for itself, and 
is not to be regarded as merely prepara 
tory for the adult period, 

Too many educators, too many par- 
ents act as if the child lived only to be a 
man or a woman, and its training has 
only the future in view. ‘‘ To-morrow,” 
with its strain and battle, is allowed to 
obtrude into the carefree “to-day” of the 
little ones, and the aim seems to be to 
make little men and little women out of 
children. 

But this is not true education; it is 
a perverted point of view and results in 
harm. The aim and object of the train 
ing of children is to make complete, well 
developed children. If we attain that, 
good manhood and good womanhood is as 

ure to follow as the flower is to succeed 
the bud. 

Phe long childhood of man has a deep 
mighty purpose. The 
body reaches the adult stage, but that 
development is no more remarkable than 
the adult form of many animals he 
mind, the characte r, the person lity vrow 
slowly and painfully into the most mar 
of life. Infancy, 


idole scence, each of these 


significance, a 


velous of the creations 
childhood, 
hasat ind, a ¢ harac ter, a pel 
itsown; and each period must be studied 
ind understood by itself. We are not to 


seek to shorten infancy, abbreviate child 


hood or hasten adolescence We ire to 
shun precocity, except where it is the 
natural expression of extraordinary 
powe! 

The infant must be a good infant, the 
child a good child, and the lolescent 
vod adol entail we are to 0c 

en { { 


i> NDAMENTAL in good mind 
character is harmot Che Ather 
vith their ick of beaut | mmet 
produced | f period the st g 
rio h mat bn { that evel trod 
rth of our The great founder of « 
genics, Galton, declared that the averag 


Athe nian must h ive been is tar ahe id of 
as the latter 
thead of the average \fric in, and that 
genius flowered in Athens as has never 
been witnessed since The keynote of 
Athenian training was the harmony of 
ind body, 
} 


the average Englishmar 


mind and the philosopher was 


trained as mt nastics as in dia 


on mind in a sound 


here ire meaning to th dict whicl 
bevond the horizon of the wisest 
(sreek and which our modern science 
ha dl LOVE ed 
Mind ho ur le 
ot thre 


ition o1tn 
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Don't Cheat Them of 


By Dr. ABRAHAM MYERSON 


isk the disciples in the Hindoo | refined, part era of the drug alcohol, 
Ww } ill wi teach our childre yf it fort 1 loose lippe | ind laseiv \ 
may be thy perfect servant ‘ t each 1 that 
ter pondere 1 
| 
( 
hild of his childhood each then | \ 


there is beauty and joy in living, there 1 


January, 1921 


has not felt with the pessimistic philosophers 
that life is a Via Dolorosa with more pains than 
joy, not worth the living—and then a change 
into dry clothes, a nice cheery fireplace with a 
roaring fire chasing Jack Frost out of one’s 
bones, a cup of hot coffee and some buttered 
toast gratefully filling an aching void. Then life 
is a battle, ah, yes! but a glorious battle worth 
fighting for the fight’s sake; and to feel well is 
worth all the pangs of living. 
a child a good body, to nourish him 
well, to train him in athletic ways is to help 
bring about proper mind and character Phe 
m of developing muscles is not only 


treneth, fleetne 


lo vive 


to bring 
; or dexterity, not only to make 


, boxer, runner and jumper. It 


wrestler } 


1 deeper aim; it is insurance against the pain 
ful feeling of inferiority that the weak have in 
the presenc ol the There Is more than 
trength in square shoulders, hard biceps, rounded 


trong, 


a feeling 


here is self-reliance and hardihood. The psycho 
fects of a good physique, a graceful, easily handled 
i the digestion ind exy ince | 

we 1) il 
t fault of the Amer hool and the 


American public. Exercise, sports and 
eymnastics for all children rather than 
records and adulation for a few—these 
these approac h che Athe 
nian ideal of democracy. 

Let no one assume that having a fine 
body assures a fine mind, or that a poor 
body is an insuperable obstacle to char 
acter and intellect. 

\ little experience with life and a little 
knowledge of the history ol ae nius would 
utterly disprove this. Great men have 
had poor physiques, and little men have 
had great bodies. But harmony of mind 
and body is an insurance, on the aver 
age, against breakdown, inefficiency and 
failure, both for child and adult. 

Exercise for the child is ideally at- 
tained in the child’s play. But play is 
much more than exercise; it is contact 
with the realities of life; it is prepara 
tion for adult life. The infant gains his 
knowledge of the world about him by 


the contacts his first aimless n 


are ceeds; 


ovements 


bring, by touching and banging bed 
floor, people. He gains his knowledge 


of himself by “‘playing"’ with his toes 
his mouth, his fingers, Out of th 

comes his ideas of force in its varied as 
pects of traction, push and resistance, 
comes his feeling of power, of will and 


No philosophe T 


can debate out of us our feeling of reality 


ultimately of causation, 


and will, and this is because we have 
played with the world as infants 


<A Useless Performance” 


Dp | iking a t he ) f the eacl 
g oral other or at ) gy parent 

iching a »>clap | 
| | to ther i T ynal 
-addyca weethea Somehow tl 

Cl © lahor ler el] 

hat to be ) i il 
entia in the chil cle i 
iccomplishment about which the teacher 
bi » her friends. 1 believe that 
vould be difficult to p e that pro 
ficient ‘‘paddycakers turn out any 


their non 
poraries. Yet a hild is tormented 
badgered and cajoled into a useless pet 
formance for the sake of the vanity of its 
elders! What is true of paddycaking ts 
true of the efforts to teach a child to 
walk and to talk. The time to begin 
these things is when the child himself 


better thar proficient conten 


inu 


— 
Ls j 
— 
| 
q L/, ( ( ite GLH Pe \ d 
| 
; on Ol 
not rl I 
4 
rings of the brain in the frontal region RRS 
a pher’s neck—a little gland of | 
ounce in weicht d vou | ( 
{ 


than 
nded 
eling 
cho 
nded 


and 
than 
these 


\the 


i fine 
pt 
chat 


little 
vould 
have 
have 
mind 
aver 
and 


y ot its 
king is 
ld to 
begin 
‘imself 
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ows he is ready by his } 
in walking, by his imi 
tive perlormances The 
Iden rule in the training 
d education of infancy 
force don't stimulate 


iit until the infant shows 


ready ! Remember his 
ilth is more important 
your vanity 

play of older children 


rhe 
tained fron book ol 
teaching In the first 
ice, hecontinues hiscontact 
th the world he livesin. He 
irns first hand about dirt, 
ter, cold, heat; about 
rds, beasts, reptiles; about 


it 


vements, streets, houses, 
leys, wagons, autos. He 
ercises his imagination in 
inging the world about 
m to suit his childhood 
al: and that, after all, 
what we grown-ups seek in 
hievement. He transposes 
1 transfers the materials 
great world presents him 
ithus develops knowledge 
l, initiative and imagina- 
min his dealings with the 
inimate. <A child playing 
a dirt heap, building or 
lagining houses, streets, 
ties, is a symbol of man 
rking his mighty will in 
battle with nature. 
This is true of his solitary 

but in his play with 


er children the greatest of man’s instincts is de veloped 
1 fashioned into the ruling force of life Phe gregario Is 1 
net, the herd feeling, the soc | nature of man comes into 
own in the play of the child. The child learns coéper 
1 and rivalry, tolerance and opposition, principle and 
promise, trier dsh p and battle in his contact with his 
ows. He learns that either he ist conform to the will 
his group or fight it, that he must enlist the good w if 
ers in order te tt 1 his purposes or els force his will 
yn ther be le ne power of the praise nd | ot 
er childret he learns to curb his ego and levelops 
alty to his grot Pp, al d altruism. Out of his games cone 
n play ind individual courage and the fundament il 
its of leadershiy d obedience 


[his is not an ex iyggeration ol the functions and value s ol 


n the development of children. Therefore other educa- 

just not interfere too greatly with play Books, school, 

ind dancing are valuable and have their place in the 

life, but his instinct for pl t not be too mucl 

ed Some ¢ the we ot cl d me thenia 

eon were I en nooil ft e ne i 

h d two he ore vere forced to 

tice an ho re on the | the I had 
ellaneous les Ons in elox itiolr ‘ ncing ind tne like 
h the inevitable result, no time to play. Even if such 

ime does not injure the health, it robs childhood of its 

ure, breeds pessimism and rebellious temperament, and 


t vicious form of cruelty to children. 


Let the ( ‘hild lay ii ith ( Atldren 


ERE comes an important point: Whom shall the child 
play with? With good children, say I, if these are avail- 
le, with any children, if the desirable are not to be had 
a solitary child is a spoiled child, spoiled by introspec- 
n, monotony, by the unchecked development of whim and 
ntasy. In intercourse with other children there is a con- 
t not only of persons, but of wills, ideas, beliefs and emo- 
ns. With such intercourse there is a constant correction 
modification of the personality and character in a 
rmal direction; without it the most serious dangers 
reaten the mind and character. Eccentricity, morbidness, 
happiness menace the mind and personality of the child 
luded from play with its fellows. Out of the shut-in 
ture grow the severest mental diseases. 
lf we are not to interfere too much with the play and 
reation of our children, to what extent and how shall we 
<ipline them? The problem of the discipline of children 
not greatly trouble the parents of a by-gone day. The 
ld was to be seen and not heard; he had a place, a very 
erior place, and was meant to keep it. In olden days he 
literally a slave legally, and even up to our own times he 
eived little or no protection against brutal or ignorant 


ents. 
Sut our day has witnessed a remarkable revolution, all the 
re extraordinary because it has been a silent one Phis 


revolution 1s espe | 
rked in Ameri 1 is 
essentially the rise of the child 
) dominant place ( 
home. Perhaps because th 
large family has beet 1 
seded by the s ] i there 
1o! there ore t na 
sO it de to be vive < n 
cn ld perhaps the 
ilot cle Oc! is ead 
to include the child the f 
remains that the child exe 
cises wil he ict 
vs the privileges of se 
determinatu to an ex 
that would have | fed the 
ents ol cl 
Thi PEC the ctl 
er 
1) 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
\ 
} + he 
he lent ‘ 
ora uas let ( | 
pline come fr } ‘ 
parent and child let the | ré t be the lead 
the guide of his child, using only parental 
his weapon.” This sentiment ro 


posed by a group less vociferous, but 
disgusted, who mutter: “‘The child of to 
dreadfully spoiled. W ise was he who said 
the rod and spoil the child!’"" This direct 
group is conservative, beheves in the tl 
ind condemns all innovations in cl 

newtangled nonsense 

And so the mother tries love 
and finds that her children “ walk all over he 
that they are the leaders and not she 


Generally, she ends by longing to try the slipper 


and-rod method, wonders how her mother br 


her up, and gives up all methods in de 


Spall 

Discussing morality the elder Mill Sa d 
that the greatest proble m was the "pro 
distribution of praise and blame.”” Her 
ognized that for any code the main weap 
ons for its enforcement were blame and 


per 


{ 


its sequel, Pp inishment, and praise and its 

sequel, reward These two Opposing 

of conduct are like the two reins that 


guide a horse. One cannot guide him wi 


i] 
have a Pollvanna view of life and reality, 


+} thre 


} 


ght 


Il, and 
needs to know when it 
good as well as to know 
hen it is bad. This praise 


strengthens the 


ocial feeling, the unity of 


t I 1 child, and acts as 
emory by which future 


ood conduct is guided. Of 
ourse, meanwhile a sense of 
ity is to be taught, and 


he need of following a code 
the sake of loyalty 
be empl 
chil 
eg the pr 
he tc nd the 
naincentive tl 
t good conduct. 
\ e and punish 
s general rule it 
t that fear and 
ire excel 
ot | 
c ¢ 
ile re 
fe t k the 
whe 1 pl sical pun 
ed 


f 
the { 
equence 
ent 
} } 
‘ 
? j 
Aud Located 
‘ 
| tell w he 
} five. will be kill 
e to be hundre S 
niy in a general Way 
th children Standardized 
turned out by machinery and 
the | ed thousand, differ 
other 1 children are very 
1 on 
not be forgotten 
he peca he 
be cross, fidgety, und 
iuse } breathing is blocked 
ind ack ids. Character is 
fl in tl 
be 1 be 
‘ 1 | 1 
ete 
w he great 
‘ it ild 
‘ ‘ 
} heen x 
J 2 


— 
a | habe 
The | 
m by 
nents CHILD S PLAY IS MORI THAN EXERCISE: 
toes, F ad af 
} _~ case of most 
opher , *\\ +} nd de er tion \ colding 
1 of some eat or luxury a 
arent | he ! Ss oN 
gnal \ | 
yw the d 
delu tial Ave 
t pro hild ‘ t 
any ir ting 3 
ented, veen eve I 
ve as iM xty-five 
who John Smith, 
Of next nut 
reatly rules can 
lay 1s i} in dealing j 
S re } tomobiles a 
par } | 
e R’s e from tk 
4: But on 
evestral 
~ na sufters 
i of a vear ; 
ped. He 
cle 


MHERE isa kind of make-believe 
AY | | 
] ae a bridge that butts the « stern 
of the Serpentine in Lon 
where the River Bourne 
through to a jungle 
cre and, atter a moment 
ol stasy, appr rs into the 
bowels of the earth and becomes 
lrain. We were on our way back from the 
peciali t in (srosvenor Street, iwe | ised 
while by the bridge rail. April was in the air, 
and the sense of new life wa tealing through 
the veins of a new veat And vet it was hard 
heve anythin ‘ { mit of atho 
estment Perambulator tt nelled b 


» enthusiasm, and 
beneath the trees two 
girls whooped with shrill laughter at serious 
thoughts they could not comprehend 

I put my hand over Avice’s and shut the 
fingers tight. This I did because | could not 
help it, and because she looked such a child 
herself, and because—I do not know that 
explanations are needed, although perhaps it 
is an unusual thing for a man of forty-two, 
unsentimental and practi 
cal,a member of half a dozen 


propelled by 
somewhere on a seat 


persons ot 


West End clubs and a fel 
low of several societies, to 
possess himself of his wife's > 
hand in a public thorough \. 
fare. The fact remains, how 


ever, and lL assert it without 
apology. 
Avice’s chin came round 


my wavy and she smiled 
Had I been a younger man 
it is certain L should have 
kissed her 

“He's a dear," she uid 
“Don't vou think so?’ 

“The doctor sweet 

\ very ordinary man,’ 

I began, and then found 
that | was stammering tn 
explicably It is unusual 
lor me to stammer 


Avice continued to 


You were about to ob 
erve? he queried in het 
best Robert Louis Steven 
son styl 
“Men are very inarti 
late,” | returned 
When they feel,’ she 
uid, and SOT 
Oh you poot at ul | 


for voi 


*ORRY vi 
| 


o for en \ 

ertect I iral } 
Never he | ho 

Her oft | cl ) ] 
Lhe you re ot uh ed ] ‘ voit he 
m l—only —only frightfully happ 

\gain the danger of kissing her w val ) | ivert 
it, | began to talk rapidly It is no evidence of fe to take 
reasonable precautions.”’ 

“That's where Grosvenor Street came in, he smiled 


back “I'd have been just as with a little sweet 


faced sister in a long, blue cloak who rode round on a nice, 


clean bieycle with a basket str ipped to the handle bar 


content 


Women,” | returned, “have no sense of proportion It 
merciful thing there are a few men in the wor 
I'm glad about tl too Avie 
sO ple ise dont imagine that (srosvenor Stre the 
limit of my precaution. I propose to put the case in the 
hands of several doctors.’ 
But vou can't.” 
That remains to be se« i] 
Have vou ever heard ol prof male ett 
| have,’ 1 answered it y ow nad Cast ) 
perate where you are cot ‘ 
| love vou for that, said Ay ( { t vou 1ustn't be 
lv. ¥ know 
h returned is St is I please 
\ leat id Avice | | to | ‘ 
tr le with 
tet i ] ( iv wit! 
illy a foo itt 


certam u 


\nvbody else? \\ 


‘Really 
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Phat will ck 
pend on circum- 
stances.” 

‘There won't 
be any circum 
stances, Dicky, 
she declared 
“Tt will just be 
lovely.” 

“Ves,” Tsaid; yes.” 

For a minute nothing was 
said. The world 
dreadfully silent. Then 
“Oh, what lucky people we 
ire!’ she whispered. 


seemed 


| CAN'T imagine why, but 
of a sudden my voice went 
strange and I cried out “ Are 
we?"’ on a note | had never 
sounded before. 

“Dicky,” she exclaimed, 
holding my hands to her 
breast, ‘‘yvou mustn't be 
frightened like that; 
mustn t ol course you 
mustn't 

not,’ I repeated 
ud I'm not It 
only I'm twenty ye 
than you If | 
i boy ly 
(ne gets 


vou 


irs older 


wert 
difterent 
setin 


fom 
cel iit 


Ways LOSCS 


elasti 


om 
lt 
oO readily to to 


these tremendou i 


feels, Be 


the 
un, wondering, 


ld never | 


sky came a t taint, 


It was such 


emutlous 


ing cry, t 


sound as cou 


wave been uttered betore, 
beginnings of The bird rose to 
of white and dissolved into the east 

1 think we were 


te | he 


lip of paper and 


voice a Sper 
passing the park gates before | 
Lsaid; wrote 


rive it you What did 


spoke again doctor,’ 


son 


Let me se 
hesitated 
i. Then 


“Bury 
corned aw 


\ date 
She for a second over the clasp of het 
h ‘You needn't see it 


can remember 


lust KNOW. 


1 een to hesitate, ind her race W 
v ft June the twenty t 

l wa to aSK ne he tate t 

stead | epeated ] e the wenty-t ind 
idded Lhe mgest day 
Poor old boy!" said Avice, looking at me for all 
the world as though she were my the 
I do not think | had ever seen so much soul shin 


from a woman's eyes before, so much kindliness, o1 


such splendid 
My brother in law, Robert, 1s, ot course il iss 
} 


Heaven made him so, and it is not for us mortals to 


resoiution, 
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[/lustrations by 
Arthur G. ‘Dove 


complain at heaven's doings. He ts, however, a father, an 
for that reason alone I sought his counsel 
Naturally,”’ | told | I have not let Avice know 


but irm fhercelsy 
know,” he rdded t t's pretty awtul for 
Wi ( rhe ( 


DID not fanev being herce into a generalit wit 
persons as Robert I, at any rate, do not propose to bx 


helpless,” remarked 
“We none of us do,” he 
finish all alike.” 
“Finish —how?” 
“With terror in our hearts, tramping up and down, count 
ing the railings before the house.”’ 


answered; “but in the end we 


His presage had in it a touch of appalling accuracy that 
put me into a panic 

come and bear you company, if you like,” he offered 

“T shouldn't like,’ | returned hotly “D'vou think | 
want to consort with idiots at such a time.” 

Robert shook his head. ‘Old feller,’’ he said, “ you'll be 
off your rocker if you work yourself up in this way.” 

I had an answer ready, but lost it in an interruption frot 
outside. An errand boy 
heavily up the kitchen 
garden path and banged the gate 
and called on him to return 

“WYus?" he said, pushing the gate ajar 


from the fishmonger's clumpe: 
whistling down the 
I threw up the window 


steps passed 


“Young man,” | said, ‘“‘you come here to deliver fish 
not as a purveyor of music, nor to give an imitation ol 
nine-point-two with my garden gate In the present cu 
cumstances, these hideous accomplishments are of littl 
consequence; but if anyone happened to be ill in the 
h they might have disastrous ettects Here iS halt 
crown. Please endeavor to train yourself in the wavs o 
silence 

He ccepted the vrat na we rut the 


ant 


— 
— 
ay 
for 
| 
oh 
vhi 
vitl 
ho 
tal 
ert 
han 
vit] 
jult 
ow 
4 lat 
4 lid 
i 
j 
st It 
cause | don’t show AD ij | 
much you mustn't hye 
0 ‘ ‘ ‘ eT ys | ‘ a > 
H took a grip \ FAINT, PIE THe | nted & 
white b he whispered, “a little white bird, ea | 
he write?” ‘ F ) 
) 
‘ 
OA Pan 
FISH, NOT AS A hat | 
| 
1 
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But Avice y i stop to her ¢ 
the hell. Som we Tlever se 
ind vas tw rs betore | had the isure of showing 
St ¢ ( t 
(in the doorstep she stood a moment looking at me: then 
she said “Tf onlv men could understand the difference be 
twe id fearing and glorious wondering, they wouldn't 
be | ht I hen earth becomes heaven for these 
S 
| ers 
\ 
r,an | 
| 
know ( 
| 
‘ | 
se to br But | owe to that errand boy the source of my inspiration On the v ome | ped at Fi | 
o have the knocker removed from the front door and, arising Leatherhead to arrange about the flowers. Avie | . | 
end we mut of that, the idea of having the existing electric bells, particular rose and I had to make sure of the supply of that—that ngest d ] g ippen 
vhich were afflicted with harsh and urgent voices, replaced “Send them every morning by messenger,’ I said and id the waiting.” 
vith sweeter-toned alternatives. Also I wrote to the tele- On arriving home I suppose | must have entered th« Phe twenty-first ?"’ said Stella. 
1, count ‘hone company and told them that they must in no circum- room rather silently. Avice and mv sister Stella were hold I nodded and became aware of th lder’s sign confront 
tances call up my house on a ing hands and whispering to ing me I—I've some business here. Good 
icy that ertain date, but on the other one another after the fashio: (,00d-by."" She looked at me then. ‘I left my mesh 
hand be ready to connect me of women all the world over bag. No, don’t come; I'll just run back and fetch it.”’ 
oftered vith any number I might re- When one woman whispers to I saw her flickering back by the way we came as I entered 
think | — quire. another, you may be sure it is the shop, the windows of which were resplendent with 
During the fortnight that fol about something they both paint-pot pyramids and tokens of the plumber’s craft. 
you'll be owed I conceived a very poor know: but when she whisper 
. pinion of the medical protles- to a man, it is always about iv WAS over the breakfast table on the morning of June 
ion fror ion, several prominent mem something she knows and he has eighteenth that Avice gave me a real surprise. A London 
clumpec vers of which | called upon l never even guessed it. Womer June is not calculated to prov le good nights of re | # and 
own the lo not believe in subterfuge « are never surprised at what they 1 had been troubled in no small measure with sleeplessness. 
window nv kind, and Ll addressed the tell each other, for they are born Chat perhaps was the reason wh was a little fidgety and 
rankly. I said without prea: knowing it. | often wonder why why I had given Bronce, my tler valet, who had served 
le that the case was officially, they bother to talk at all. me and my family for a matter of fifteen veat yne month's 
ver fish n the hands of Sir Raymon I stood on the threshold for a novice It is true 1 withdrew the \ nve 1 es later 
ion of lart, but that personally I had moment before announcing t I had been stifled in n wrat ce Ll y hin 
sent cu © knowledge ol h s skill presence, and hear 1 Stell ve SI il ne he |} i d Wa I odate 
of littl lid not intend to repose my « ‘Even Robert was dreadi persons who grinned about the place ke witless cats If 
in the re trustin him. On the but Dick!" he had had anvt e to bear I w t ected t 
s half { the twenty-first, I said, | I know,” said Avice his gt ¢ t since he had t i fir 
wavs roposed to have all th ravely. was iust t] condo! nt for the offens: 
nl ed Ing W B \ 1) 
he dining ro 1 draw Att le he The Sa ‘ 
Lo the everlasting cdisere more ortant t } 
{ } I receive in to st I racke | Sat { swe 
| Six ney ( | ! 0k N 
t is « re ‘ elf, Stell S | leas St » be h 
tal as | t llow Cs ) Ses fowers ( 
lo which replied Bl ‘ 
he standards of your } int things tl ( 
(one of the 
he rest ha i 
ldet 
It } \ 
w | 
Nearly tu 
Fes \ ‘ 
nodd 
1) 1 ‘ 
But sor \ ‘ 
he 
Pre SI] ill 
it ( time, | the 
ng was not to let Avice } W 
was worrving lo this end I 
ile some pretense of singing 
bout the house, but I found 
hat she looked at me curiously while so engay 
ard to sing under the analysis of grave eray eves 
I do not think that life is very well arranged. God gave 'recisely,”’ Lreplic ut 
yvoman to man to be his comforter and inspiration, but thers your mind 1s given to cent 
me supreme and agonizing moments when he may not the 
Ke his fears to her to be allaved when he 1 st wear the > 
1 the loneliness of his own sot 1, which has no ge tle bre 
r the pillowing of woe 
I asked a man I met at the club if he could tell me where ¢ confi 
) get straw to put down in the street before the house He dene | flared up in an it 
id he believed an undertaker was the chap to ask. It was” s 
iid in all innoce nee, or certainly I should have killed him It was Avice w ‘ ¢ to 
tright. the re \ ] 
\s it was, the answer awoke such terror in e tl | for ‘ HI ’ 
wk a taxi down to Surrey and arranged with a fat chaffed 
» send three painted hay wains, with fresh, sweet trusses palm to her cheek l love] 
{ straw, to be at my address soon after dawn on June the for everything he doc 
neteenth. | hant eve 
I would like the horses dressed as though they were Ste regre 
ing toa fair,”’ I said, “‘and laborers ch ldret to rick pon there tea the 
ie carts and take a hand in laying it before the ‘ 
ney shall have 1 AY ivpol in the garden when tl } ( weet he 
se to her feet 
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Theaters 


By HENRY MacMaHon 


MTEP right in, ladies and gentlemen, no‘ gyp’ work here,’ 
velled the barker "We ? charge lim he 

| | t \ | ci 
} It 

You, the People of the State of New York yntinued 


the barker, g It's your theater, run by 
the State Fair Commission and your State University play- 
ers, the Cornell Dramatic Club from Ithaca. This way, then, 
for the J acting, singing, movies—of 


“are giving this show. 


free demonstration 
York State's little country theater.” 

These different from side-show “ barking,’ 
attracted fourteen thousand farmer and townsfolk patrons 
in the course of Fair Week at Syracuse, New York. A state- 
managed theater is in- 
deed a novelty, even 
though this one on the 
Syracuse fair grounds 
had its second seasor 
last fall Yet the Em 
pire State 1s not going 
intotheshow business 
not at all. What 
that state is doing, what 
the Federal Govern- 
ment and many 
agencies are doing, is to 
encourage by practical 
example the small con 
munities who want th 
aters of their own 

Inside the latter-da 
home of the drama, 


part ot a hall formerly 


cries, sO 


no, 


lesser 


devoted to prize pump 
kins jumbo cab 
bages, ix to eight 
pertormances ot on 
plays were 
The 
ate up the 
whole lot 
enjoyment out 
than they 


ine 


t 
given 
1udience literal 
shows, ot 


more tun and 


could derive 


from the Three-Legs 
Calf and ‘‘Edna tl 
Wild Woman” of tl 
the « ting fit 
tomal trot 
lw 
| i the rdle 
ra at 4 
A ( 
tte +} 
but 
| 
OOK It Lh ) SCF 
tered 1 ad 
CO 
ere ite 
the beginning 
introductory “1 vir but the late comers indre is ot 
them—had to stand \ll were drama hung It was the 
plays they wert iitel not the VI nor the comn ty 


singing 


“This is an illustratio prefaced Professor Drummond, 


“showing how easily and inexpensively home community 
theaters can be operated. Look around at the auditorium 
You will see it is little better than a converted barn The 
iging is ol ft | ictor who pertor these 

have hadt | iar ¢ ind no great 

iv It 1 within tl power ot a ost every mn n n 
the state to put on its plays in th ne manner and to create 


its own wholesome amusem 


The ‘Audtence (ati hes 4 Spirit ak the 


AS THEcurtait s parted the folks forward in their seats 
ind saw revealed a living roon the Old | lhe Llome 


lwo impossible old ladies i weep ite indab illving 

te USE h tro ti | led to root 
4 tovet j et t hy fig The 

nce tught tl tuation at It w 
I H | t t he 
cl randma t ling o th 


ILLUSION OF 


cage into two rooms, 
henceforth the two 
now friendly old 
ladies ‘ Joint Owners 
in Spain’ 

Just as hilarious as 
the reception of Alice 
Brown's playlet was 
the fun incident tothe 
Harold Brighous« 


comedy of ‘‘Lone 
somelike."’ This is the 
story of a lone Lanca 


hire chap who can't 
get a wife and decides 
to adopt a mother in 
stead. Did not every 
one in that audience 
know some shy and 
loutish bachelor whos« 
and actions 
away the girls, 
but who wants a home 
the 
question ibout 
it from the 
way they ros 
to Sam Ho 


looks 


drive 


just Same 


ro 
the 1 
DbDtabl 

vTa 
“i in his arms a 
i d em 


toot 
PLAY Cy indidate 
the workhou 

(st Dt 
ind carries h 


off bodily to 
mother him,amid the hearty mirth the sentiment of the 
play struck home, the natural pity for the lonesome 
like and the desire to make the less fortunate happy 
\ll the week the repertory of one-act plays ran 
“The Zone Police,” a tense melodrama by Richard 
Harding Davis; “The Neighbors,”’ Zona Gale's de- 
lightful playlet of American life; and “Food!” a 
modified of W. C. De Mille’s high-cost-of- 
living burlesque—all pleased in their respec tive ways 
Can it possibly be that 
Broadway dran i i 
\t any rate, tators didn't seem to miss tl 
jazzy speed of the commercial theater, As little were 
they worried by the lack of elaborate effects. Th 
character depiction held them and gripped them 
These real-lite pl said my neighbor, “be the 
best and 1 ral I’ not barrin’ th’ 
Wheting at house uf 


if Roche ster iske 1 his 


version 


the mile-a-minute 


rate ol 


is rather foolish and unnecessa 


these sper 


ist natural I've ever seen, 


show 
ind SS, he 


Syracuse or th’ Lyceun 
Martha 


ik, “why cat 


women it we do some ol 
mn that new high-school stage? 


\t the end of i-half show I 


the first hour-and 


wandered “back stage ind wat ithe making up, 
ner. Ors shifting. furniture nd stag 
M (sladvs Bleima the ige manager, 
plain ‘ thing 
Is tl egular busine I asked her. 


ILLIMIT 
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BY BYRON 


BACK WALL 


ABLE 
SHAPED 


SPACE IS 
LIKE THE 


CREATED BY A 
HORIZON 


“Oh, no indeed,” replied Miss Bleiman, “I go to Alfre 
University as philosophy instructor this fall, after studyin, 
at Cornell and taking a post-graduate course in Columbia 
None of the company is training for the professional stag: 
We all do amateur dramatics, because it's our hobby.’’ 

\ young man, H. G. Merrill, was slowly painting the fa: 
of Olive Northrup, the erstwhile weepy of “ Join 
Owners in Spain Her sister, Helen Northrup, was bus: 
gathering The narrow passageway between th 
dressing-rooms and stage shook and quivered as Stage Man 
ager Bleiman and I trod it. Everything was of the lightes 
wooden construction; even the stage was only roughly pat 
titioned off horticultural hall. 


crom 


‘ props 


icross one end of the 


Everyone or red to Set Stage 


SHERE were three sets ol border light and some 
lights, all worked by Earl W. Phelanas I looke 
around for Miss Bleiman’s stage crew, but couldn't find any 
There were no heavy 
scenery and no flies 


When the time came to set stage President William Mahl 
of the Cornell Dramatic Club, chipped in his main strength 


it pastinn 


pieces to be moved about, no droy 


SYRACUSE FAIR 


GROUND 


Jan 


he 
ian 
ibo 
asi 


16 The Ladies HOME JOURNAL 
di 
ul 
— 
ng 
it® 
1e 
4; 
= = | 
mS 
THE COUNTRY THEATER W 


BY BYRON 


YALL 


to Alfre 
studyin, 
‘Olumbia 


iby.’ 

r the fax 
Joir 
was 


ween th 


ige Man 


One 
I looke 
find any 
no droy 


sid 


m Mahl 


strength 


i 
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he costumed actors and the denim-clad electrician bore a 
and, and even the fair philosopher from Alfred was not 
ibove inserting a door here and a window there in the light, 
asily convertible sets. Some furniture was moved in, some 
urtains hung, and in ten minutes, presto! the scene was 
hanged from lowly kitchen to New York apartment or to 
t police station in the Panama Canal Zone. 


“The entire productions were made by us,” 
vorker. “The State Commission 
rought the stuff by auto truck 
n Ithaca 


explained a 
provided the Stave ind 
Irom our 
We are our own designe: 


coll ye wor kshop 


ig Ss, costumers, carpenter 

lectric wirers, property makers indsoon, That's the fun of 
mateur dramatics to make everythi ursell 
t just the w ty VOU want Two r thre n | 

velong to the club l ict DAVS two doll rs lin 
essor Drummond oa hes us, b we eve 
vork ourselves: wie 

heater 

he York State Fair 1 Ww I 

ears ago under the | idership of a ‘ ed, bl l-h ed 
pstanding American viki1 g, Alfred G. Arvold, of the N rth 
Dakota Agricultural College at | irgo. Here was the 

ring of the 

i th 

rly I 
that the cult has taker 


How the College Club Got Started 
\ THEN Mr. Arvold was in college at 


Wisconsin he specialized in liter He 
belonged to a students’ organization called the Edwin Booth 
Dramatic Club, and occasional], carried a | 
Richard Mansfield or any other Visiting actor at the Madison 
Opera House. Going to | irgo to teach about twelve vears 
igo he resolved to make the lessons in lits I 
ical as the lessons on soils, plants 
ncouraged the students to write 
rowth of half 
luction 


the | 


iture and sox iology 


niversity of 


Xoman spear for 


iture just as prac- 
» crops and livestock, He 
plays, and fostered the 


a dozen dramatic societies for am iteur pro- 


Without endowment, subscription list or state 
ubsidy, he at last got a theater for his pupils—the Little 
ountry Theater—and this is how he did it 


Soon after the Fargo Opera House 
Arvold remarked to Manager Walker: “You've got Walker 
Whiteside in ‘The l'yphoon' and three other big sh 
ng soon, and no place to put them, ¢ 
1elp you out?" 


burned down, Mr 


ows com 


in't we at the ¢ leg 


appreciate replied the 1 lanaget “Tt isn't } 
noney loss of « incellatior bothers 1 eso m ich but | } ite 
0 disappoint the Fargo peopk 


pric, as 


ther theatrical friends who've |] 


ites in their tours. Suppose vou take ver the dat 
it these road shows in t llewe mn the re 
raveling terms seventy-five pe cent to the co | 
wenty-hve per cent to the home ma igel tl 
ou,” 

Mr. Arvold accepted the proposition on behalf of 
ig college drat clul The irl san ikes} 
ouse had good audiences at 
undred and forty eight dollars was the club's 


et share 
With this net 


lents bo 


profit Mr. Arvold 


two hundred good theat 


g cha 
mn the second floor of the college administratio 
uilding was a disused c} ime Abo wa 
irge attic. Mr. Arvold |} ecenth 1 tl 
resident of the colleg w tl { 

he old hapel to be ere e co 
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A place to pro- 
duce will always 
put folks on their 
mettle and encour- 
age the thinkers, 
Not only the stu- 
dents but grown- 


ups from all over 
the countryside 
came to Mr. Arvol 


with their ideas 


vriti In great 
} 
) 
\ ld explais 
Ary lwe Id] 
ttentive 
\s | i is 
Ole Olsor is 


Hy got his 
with 
friends assisting in 
the construction 
Various 


h ince, too, 


ind then acting the 
Scores and hundreds 
of non-writing folk borrowed the play 
books from the lending library , Studied 
the model and many set up little country 
theaters of their own in near or remote 
hamlets. 

[wo students wrote “The 
Drops,’ an Icelandic 


roles, 


Rain 
drama in which 


lights proved great s 


scene 


this 


A SCENI 
LEGEI 
HIS 


FROM 
PRIZE 
DREAM” 


rHE 
PLAY,” 


VASSAR 
rHE 


FOOL AND 


they wanted to show the 
gilding the glaciers and 
background of the scene. 
“You can have that old pink curtain 
from the armory,” said the helpful 
Arvold, ‘and perhaps the paint store 
will supply you with the colors.”’ 

The painter, talked to on the 
said he 


midnight sun 
lighting up the 


phone, 
wouldn't charge the boys any 
thing for the pigments if they painted 
the scene. They went to wor k. Ina fort 
night the bac k drop was completed. It 
had been a labor of 


love, for Eggert 


Sn Briem is a native Icelander and Mathias 
BEA lhorfinnson, his co author, 


is but om 
The midnight-sun 
ind another showing the northern 
iccesses. With correct costumes, g 


generation removed 


scene 


good 
y and a truly national cast of poetic interpreters, 
inforgettable, hor production realized tru 
dic drama as probat 10 prolessional productior 
lo 
Ir Arvold,”’ said ¢ | Bal I want tos] ww that tl 
ry is a better place to live in tha the cit 


()' IS wish, aided by a tew friendly suggestions grew 
¥ Mr. Baker's play, “A Bee in i Dron Hive; or, A 
Farmer in the ity, which w produced id 
ide a deep impre 
Another young man, Johr inge, wrot The Pr 
Wolf ind he and friends stage it \ young 
womat Lillie Rolle wrots ind pr Che New 
Co woman hy ithe Minnesota Ag ltural Coll 
writtet Merline S 
All national ‘ 
\ ! x 
M uc | { 
Hur ho 
Wwe! \ NM | \\ 
Hone ) ( 0 
tte i i Wor 
by M MacM tor 
play writing and 1 nm, con I pro 
acs give a 4 ty to thi 
nd tl e times ear the ven round ) 
ill the talents in harvest. Christ ind spring festi 
vals in the ar ) ind on the 1 
The fa the ly luntar ind 
i 
( 
the « The wl {N h D ta 
the ( re Iraperi 
re { ‘ ted fror 
\I \ in 
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I7 
four A Littl Theater for very ( ommunity 
MARLA é BROWN 
imat literature was begun ther 4 ‘ 
nd construct ne properti 
| 
f 


we 


I SOFTENED THE TAW UNTIL A 


THREI Leonard Cotton, 
ind Il, Maurice Lister, 


much-advertised litth 


Rose Mindel 
who comprised th 
troupe of English ar 
arrived il Brussels sipped 
the verv excellent black coffee provided for 
our delectation by Monsieur Huber, the pro 


at 
recent 


prietor of the Quatres Etotles, gazed around 

with interest at the motley crowd by which 

were surrounded, applauded the performance of a little 
Krench soubrette upon the stage with all the abandon r 


quired by 


I llow artistes, and CX¢ h ina d mutual smiles ot 


well-being and content 


o tell the truth, the Café des Ouatre Kt 


+} 


its clientéle 
the character o 


he entertainment provided were noth 


» wonderful, but it was our first glimpse of foreign life 

for mne five or six vears 
We were vou 1g and athirst for adventure and, with our 
nseen patron, Richard Thomson, behind is, we were pretty 
certain that before long we should be brought into touch with 


PASSABLE 
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IMITATION OF LEONARD APPEARED 


interesting things. So far we had spent 


and no word had followed the mandate 
there. 


a week in Brussels, 
which had sent us 


We had been perfectly content, however, to wait our time 
and take our nightly part in the performances. Rose had 
made quite a hit with her topical songs and graceful danc- 
ing. Leonard’s droll stories were much appreciated by an 
audience which during the last four years had received a 
mighty English lesson. My own barytone songs were well 
enough received, and we thoroughly enjoyed 
politan habit established at the little music hall of coming 
down to one of the tables in the café between our turns and 
taking our place amongst the audience. 

Rose was somewhat of a responsibility to us; but 
the affair Kinlosti she had shunned all new acquaintances 
and was quite content that we should play the part of 
watchdogs. [Evenas we sat there that evening she received 
with the pleasant indifference of the true artiste many ad 
miring, many inviting glances 


the cosmo- 


since 


Prosperity had agreed with 
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The 
onund rules 


The Spider's Parlor 


By 
PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 


Ilustrations by Wallace Morgan 


Rose, as I suppose it had also with Leonard and me. The 
slight thinness of her face, the discontented curl of the lips, 
had vanished. Her cheeks had filled out, those wonderful 
blue eyes of hers seemed always soft and full of life. She had 
a perpetual and distracting smile upon her lips, she moved as 
one who walks on air. 

“The little lady,’’ Monsieur Huber had said to us on the 
evening of our first performance, “has the gayety of Paris. 
It is incredible that she is of London. She makes happiness 
wherever she goes.’"”, And Monsieur Huber was not accus- 
tomed to overpraise any artiste to whom he was in the habit 
of paying a salary. 

“Maurice, and you, old solemn-face,’’ Rose said, turning 
to Leonard, “I like this place. I am prepared to enjoy 
myself here. Tam more glad than ever that I sold my soul.” 

‘I am entirely with you,” Leonard assented, ‘‘so long as 
the future does not present any such penalties as the inear- 
ceration of the body.” 

“You're all right,”’ I reminded him. 
nearly found trouble. A few n 
mysterious jewel robbery and tl 
arrest would have 


“I'm the person who 
paragraphs about that 
ve probability of immediate 
me into a nervous decline. 


lore 


sent 


Rose laughed in my face, her white teeth gleaming. The 
little creases at the corners of her eyes leepened., “Rubbish!” 
she scoffed. ‘ You know p rfectly well that vou never turned 


nal 
“AS 


have 


a matter of fact,’’ I] admitted, “I am beginning to 
in Mr. Mephistopheles Thomson. Whether 
he is of heaven or earth, of the law or of the underworld, he 


seems to have 


nee 


a remarkably good idea of how to take cari 


ind his minions 
Considering that he has 
to look after les his own,”’ Rose ag 
that he does very well.” 
“His 
Leonard observed, 
around him. 
‘So mucl 


of himself 
three perfectly good cons¢ ences 


reed, “I 


be Sit must say 


interests somewhat cosmopolitan,”’ 


leaning back in his chair and gazing 
declared 


and | like change 


the better,” Ros 


‘It means plenty 


of change for us only this time | hope my 


affections are not gone to be trifled with 

You shouldn't wear your he irt on your sles ve tor senti 
mental Russians to nibble at I ventured 

She made a little grimace I fancy I should have been the 
recipient ol 1 scathing remark | t for the ipproach | 
Mons Huber, the proprietor of the caf lle bowed with 
great politens to Rose, and randed m typewritten 
envelope of familiar appearance. I tore it open and gla 

t its brief t 

I 

( ) I 
I ha the two the re dit 


ADEMOISELLE sang charmingly to-night,’’ Mon- 
1 sieur Huber declared, rolling his eyes 

“T didn’t see amongst the 
Huber,” she replied demurely. 

“When you sing I am never far away, mademoiselle,”’ was 
the impressive “Il was standing at the back of 
the Baroness Spens’ box.” 

Rose glanced upward at the box which he indicated. A 
large woman was seated there, dressed in an elaborate eve- 


you audience, Monsieur 


response, 


ning gown, with jewels sparkling from her bosom and hair. 
h a strong face, a woman who 
doubt, been handsome 
countenance was now almost forbidding. 
as one of the regular patrons of the café 

“The baroness,’” Monsietir Huber continued, “is one of 
my best clients. She is very good to all my artistes. 
times she has them at her home. 
well. But excuse me; she calls.” 

rhe baroness, with a short, rather thick-set Belgian girl, 
and a fat, elderly man, who had almost fallen on to the stage 
applauding the little French soubrette, occupied the stage 
box, which was on a level with the promenade. Monsieur 
Huber hurried over toward it, exchanged a few words with 
his patroness and returned to us. 

‘The baroness desires that vou three will visit her box and 
take refreshment,”’ he announced, with the air of one 
propagating a royal command 


She was dark, wit masculine 
but* whose 


] recognized her 


had once, beyond a 


Some- 


She pays, too—pays very 


ant 


¥ 
In 
i 
4 


IM 


The 
ie lips, 
iderful 
he had 


as 


on the 
Paris. 
ypiness 
accus- 


e habit 


urning 


long as 


incar- 


on who 
ut that 
nediate 


lhe 
bbish 


olitan,”’ 
gazing 


pl nty 
my 


Mon- 
lonsieur 


lle,”’ was 


back of 


ited A 
ate eve- 
ind hair. 
nan who 
t* whose 
‘ized her 


is one of 
Some- 
ays very 


yian girl, 
the stage 
he stage 
Monsieur 
rds with 


box and 
ir of one 


ng 
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Apart from our desire to oblige little Mr. Huber, who was 
ally a most good-natured person, our recently received 
sandate left us no alternative except to comply. We were 
shered, therefore, into the box, where the baroness received 
s, rather to my surprise, with the air of a woman of breed- 
r, the girl without any special enthusiasm, and the old 
ian, whose eyes were glued upon the soubrette, with 
idifference. We were offered chairs, and the baroness said 
iolite things about our performance, inquired about our 
npressions of Brussels, and spoke calmly of her residence in 
he city during the Her 
Nversation was easy enough, and gracious, yet I could not 


period of German occupation 


arist 


et it out of my head that her interest in us did not 
olely from the fact of our be ing prolession il entertainer 
“Vou find it pay,"’ she asked a little abruptly, “ while 


is so dear, to perform at this café for 


2 


ving in Brussel 
Vlonsieur Huber’s salary 
Financially,” I 


irly remunerative, but we were all three anxious to get ovet 


admitted, “our trip here is not parti 


ere and look around. 


“Vou find it much changed—the city?” 
“Only as regards the absence of Gert S I replied 
In the old day one met them every vhere 

“They will returt 

But surely the t be lca I { 

Not at first, he answ | 
owever, is too cosmopolitan ind too near the frontier to 


reserve her isolation. The intermarrying alone would pre- 
ent any ostracism.” 

“T hope,” I ventured to say, “that they will keep away 
intil our stay here is over.”’ 

She glanced at my stiff left arm. “You lost that in the 
war ?"’ 

“That and better things,’ I told her; 


cousins and an uncle.” 


a brother, two 


—s nodded gravely, yet with little pretense at sympathy. 
“You English were wonderful,”’ she said coldly. 

The little fat man, who had been leaning over the edge of 
the box, sud lenly turned around, mopping his forehead. He 
was not a pleasant sight to look upon. There were stains on 
his shirt front and cigar ash on his waistcoat; his cheeks were 
pale and puffy; there were bags underne ith his eves; his 
gray beard and mustache, though carefully trimmed, were 
scanty and unprepossessing. ‘But she is wonderful, that 
little eae,’ he declared. ‘ Marvelous!"’ He ignored us in 
his ecstasy 

The baroness tried to correct his manners. “ You were 
unfortunate, dear Henri,’’ she said, “that you arrived too 
late to hear Mademoiselle Mindel sing and to watch her 
lance. You would have thought less of your little French 
girl’s performances 
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Monsieur Henri recovered himself sufficiently to bow to 
‘It will be my pleasure another evening,’’ he 
“Meanwhile, dear baroness, if you will excuse me. 
moiselle expects me. We shall meet again.” 
comprehensive bow and departed. 

The phlegmatic young woman, who had been introduced 
to us as Mademoiselle Trudens, muttered something in 
Flemish as he left the box. 

The baroness shook her head reprovingly 
Henri Destin,’ she pronounced, “is a pet 


said, 
Made- 


made us a 


Rose 


Monsieur 
on ot importance, 


One must humor his whims 


Leonard glanced at his watch and ros | ir that | 
must be excused, baroness,”” he regretted My turn t 
is clo t hand.” 

\\ lso ro 

The | ness eyed ect ] ar ha i few 
friends out to supper t chAatea Lidl 
It ve reat le oO | iter t 
ele i 11st end t } 

Her thougl he on before extending the \ mn 
had been so apparent that we ld never have ed 
| the conclusion of the performance and which contained 
our prospective hostess only was the swiftest and most 


passt d 


luxurious in which we had any of us ever ridden. W< 
cobbled streets with incredible speed, 

penetrated some distance into the country, and _ finally 
turned in at an avenue which led through a dense wood and 
terminated in front of a chateau, finely situated and of im- 
posing proportions. 

Even as we descended, however, a curious fact concerning 
it occurred both to Leonard and myself. 

lhe baroness, who must have been watching us more closely 
than I had imagined, surprised me by referring to it. ‘ You 
are wondering why half my chateau is illuminated and the 
remainder is in darkness, is it she inquired. *‘ Well, 
I will tell you. The portion which you see in darkness was 
the he idquart« rs ol the most a tested German that ever set 
foot in this country during the enemy occupation of the cit) 
Since his departure I have not yet been able to 
myself to the existence of apartments in which he and his 
suite lived and breathed.” 


She spoke with a litth 


over several miles of 


not so?”’ 


accustom 


undernote of passion, waited for no 


comment from us, but led the way into the brighth lit 
hall, where servants relieved us of our wraps and we were at 
once made conscious of an air of luxut 1 mio The 
ipartment into w hy ly show Wa st 


“TOO LATE, MISTER ENGLISHMAN, HE SAID. “YOU KNOW TOO MUCH. RI 


stately in its proportions and as a pleasure room al 
unique. At one end was a little raised stage for theatrical 
performances, occupied now by a small orchestra and, fitted 
into the wall, an electric organ. There was a considerable 
space ol polished floor for dancing, and it the opposite end 


of the apartment a large round table was laid for supper. 

‘| fear,’ the baroness confided, “that my apartment 
resembles too much a restaurant. Still, what can one do? 
\Miv friends love dancing informally, the men love thet: 
supper, and this huge apartment, which was built for a must 
room, would be wasted if | e it in any other fashion. We 
have a custom here which always prevails. Supper is served 

t twelve-thirt As guests a they seat themselve 
: TE SHALL find no difficulty in accommodating our 
\\ selves to your delightful tom I ass ed he is 
took the places she indicated. ‘One must dine at six while 
our present engagement 1 it seems a long time ag 

The pre e char {tl ertainime he status ot 
the guests w | t landt 9 ince of t 
whole affair to nuzsied long tis 
| beautiful sa ed appar satistact 
sor position, not with a 1 ersal des to attach the 

‘ thing res ’ ig the male sex Even 
| | Mad S ( 
{ 
( ein Br 5 
ell me, monsieur,”’ she begged in her very attractive 


“why are vou 
the 


a corner after a waltz, 
tell me that you perform at 
but that is a joke, is it not?” 
madame," I assured her 


undertone as we sat in 
really in Brussels? You 
Café des Etoiles 

“Nothing of the sort, indeed, 
“T am there on a short engagement with my two friends 
lam merely what we call in Englisha strolling mountebank.’ 
““You had no other reason, then, for coming to Brussels ?”’ 
she persisted, 

“Unless I was subconsciously aware of the joy in store for 
me in meeting madame,” I answered, ‘there was no other 
reason.” 

‘Cr in coming to this house 

I shook my head. Che baroness was good enough to ask 
us all.” I explained, ‘‘and Monsieur Huber likes his artiste 
to accept the hospitality of his pat: 


ons.” 


She pouted a little. “You do not treat m«e with con 
fidence, monsieur,”’ she complained, ‘‘and | am your well 
wisher.”’ 


“Madame,” I replied, “if you would search my heart 


which, alas! is in your possession, you would realize that 
ire talking about 


I don’t understand a word of what you 


19 
= 
enjoy 
soul.”’ 
turned 
sciences 
4 
4 
MAIN WHERE YOU 


N THI November third, 1920, several 
millions of American women, gazing pensively at the 
moist spots where pretty bubbles had burst, 

lecided that they would have no more to do with politics. 
They had tasted the ingratitude of republics. Their candi 
date the presidency had been defeated. Their choice for 
governor ol their stats had been passed over by an indiffe rent 
electorate They recalled the the patience, the enthu 
} had spent upon politics and their sense of injury 


morning ot 


their 


for 


time, 


Slasm they 
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ison there was literally no room 
except in the expensive and badly run It 
hus, a few hours after she had declared herself ‘throug! 


with polities for all time, Mrs. X 
She came back to politics it the pol 


“accommodators This se 


for the teachers, 


back into politics 
where, It 18s Sale to 


deepened \ll this labor, all this suffering had been in - say, politics should be met by the great majority of women 
vain. They were through at their very doorsteps, in their own immediate back yards 
When they mentioned this fact to their husbands at the If well-washed clothes were to whiten in the Monday morn 
breakfast ble, the unfeeling men laughed. Some of t n ing sunshine in Mrs. X’s drving yard, her laundre had to 
dded a few words on the general failure of democra being be provided by the con init that is, bv politics vitl 
areful, however, to avoid comparison with other forms of proper educational opp rt ties for her cl ives \Iirs. X 
government \ll the husbands were fairly cheerful, and all had been rather indifferent to the chances of those yo 


of them seemed free from the emotions of disillusionment 
that swept over so many women. The men went about their 
business and dropped the burden of public affairs from their 
minds for another year. Left alone, the women again gave 
themselves over to their sense of futility and dullness. Not 
one woman in ten thousand fully understood the cause of 


people of her town for whom private schools were out of the 
question. Now, “enlightened self-interest,’ as the philoso- 
phers used to call it, set her to work on the school problems. 


their disappointment or saw the remedy. 
and remedy are easy enough to see. 


of the franchise to innumerable women voters. 
They began their political thinking in terms 
of presidents and governors, forgetting how 
vitally interested they should be in the elec 
tion of aldermen and other officials in their 
In other words, they started at 
the big end of politics instead of starting at 
the small end, working up to the bigger 
things, and so gaining ‘‘results”’ as well as ex- 
perience all along the way. Inthisthey were 
encouraged by certain women leaders whose 
eves turned ever where the national limelight 
was and who wholly ignored local 
When the limelight shifted, these leaders and 
thei left in darkness 

They did not, however, remain in this situ 


home towns. 


issues 
followers were 


s crowd d ( lose to 
them, demanding their attention and show 

ing them what women could do in politics 
| if they were willing to begin at the right end. 
‘ In the case of a disgruntled friend of mins 

Virs. X, living in a 


ation long. Too many is 


small town nor far from 


i New York, the first revelation of her real duty 
came through her laundress. The laundress 
had taken election day “off.” Arriving for 

‘ duty on Wednesday, the third, she gave Mrs. 
ged X an unwelcome bit of information She 
was moving away from Claremont, the sub 
irban town which was the setting of this 
neident hence Mrs. X would have to find a 
new lay nare 
A Lesson in Politics 
| Gad N n extremely good worker and 
Mi Wal cdi 1 ived Why, he ke 
the laundre leavin The laundress 
XI ved loomiuly in in detail She wa 
Claremont because the high 
7 which two of her children ittended was run 
ung dow It wa oing to run down even 
further after Christma Iwo of the best 
ot t he ré ining tear her had re signed ind 
their resignations took effect the first of the 
yeal 
Mrs. X was impressed by the interest of 
the laundress in the high school, but she was 
also puzzled. Her one child went to a pri 
vate school. She had not been personally 


touched by the recent happenings in public 


schools. Neither did she understand them. 
Why, she asked, were the two teachers 
> 
leaving 

Che laundress told her why, with a glibness 
and gusto which showed how fully she had 
dis« t he suby wit! other nothers 
whose children were also in the Claremont 
high school The teachers wert leavin he- 


cause they could not afford to spend eighteen 
dollar a week salary of less 
twenty-five lor 
Inn, which was not very good board at that 
Why on earth, then, Mrs. X wanted to k 
id t he Vv not goto sone cheaper place f Lhe 


il Phere 


out ot a than 


dollars a week, board at the 


swer was prompt were no cheaper 


: places that weré suitable. There were only 
1! ill oper itives’ boarding houses ver 
t yd the track Had not Mrs. X heard 
3 ti he My (sreene who used to take the 
ks rT te ers to board in the winter had died the 
summer before last? Last winter the teact 
ing force had bee lerer ong unwill 


Suffrage was granted to women on the eve of 
dential election, and that fact gave a disproportionate idea 


Yet both cause 


a 


Presi- 


By ALFRED Noyr 


C NCE, on the far blue hills, 


Alone with the pine and the cloud, in those high 


Alone with a whisper of ferns and a chuckle of rills 


\nd the peat-brown pools that mirrored 


Pools that mirrored the wood-pigeon s gr 


the ang 


lue featn 


And all my thistledown dreams as they drifted along 


Once, oh! once, on the hills, thro’ the 
I followed an elfin song. 
Once, by the wellsprings of joy, 

In the glens of the hart’s-tongue fern, w] 

came leaping 
Over the rocks, like a scrambling b 
[hat never has heard of a world 
Lo tl 


Once, thro’ the golden corse 


Darel 


OOt DO’ 


re tne Dro 


srown old with wee} 


ne ecnoes linger 


In Paradise woods, where the foam of the may 
wild ? 
I followed the flute of a li 
\ god, with the eyes of a child 
Once, he sang to me thers 
from a cr ig On a thyme-clad eight where the dew s 
slistened; 
He sang like the spirit of Spring in that dawn-flushe 
While the angels opened their doors and the whole sk 


listened 


He sang like the soul of a rainbow 


Beating to heaven, on wings that were Aprils own; 


\ song too happy and brave for the hear 
Had the heart of the hearer known. 
ah! once 


Once no more 


[he hush and the rapture of 


lhe stainless height, the hearts that sing and adore 


Till the sky breaks out into flower with the angels faces! 


Once, in the dawn, they were mine 


At midnight, now 


t to de 


ar it, 


I catch but a broken stave of the songs that left me 


youth in those holy places 


in an ebb of the loud world’s roar 


1 
red-bloomed heather nfortably 


if heavy en could near it, 


but the noon bereft me. 


1! t he 
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The Big Little Thines for Women 


Employ the Ballot Karly and Often for Your Community’s Betterment 


ie promised herself and the laundress that by the tim 


{ the next local election there should be sentiment in tha 
community in tavor of a living wage for teachers, and tha 
this local sentiment should find expression at the poll 

Meantime she agreed to see what could be done in workin 
out the immediate situation You may have read of thi 
solution which Claremont discovered for the problem tha 
has recently been so seriou in ll our smal towns the 


problem of housing the teachers 


] 
Hons ot 


Mrs. X, one of th 
thoroughly disgusted wit} i 
who solved that problem 
She called together a gro 
| 


men 


ip ol the women of Claremont 


they asked other tow whi h, the war 
esting of ¢ to The vn defeate fore the proble 
ot housing te cher whose pre cts would be iter 
much more important than even corn and potatoes. Wh 


shouldn't Claremont hire a house for teachers, install a house 
keeper, arrange a jitney service, if necessary, to and from the 
schools? 

In the political divisioning of the state in which thi 
particular suburb was situated, Claremont was an incor 
porated village of the second class: that is, an area not 
ver one mile square, with a population of between thre: 
and five thousand Its chief executive was the 
village president, and this gentleman at first saw numerous 


persons. 


objections to the plans of the women. Some 
of these objections related to taxation. The 
most potent, howeve r, concerne d the absence 
Claremont, like all the rest of th 


ol house >. 


eastern part of the United States, was in the 


“\° Fer throes of an acute housing shortage. 
Mrs. X and her associates saw that the 
er village president had them there. They in 
vestigated. They made a street-by-street 
: survey At last they learned that the John 
A sons, who owned a big place on the outskirts 
> q ol the village, were to be awav all the winter 
|] ind prin he ladies cried urek i, or 
word to that effect Che Johnsons, thoug! 
sed, pl ed civic-minded They agreed 
c t t their place the village at a reason 
ble charge lhe village president, confronted 
bod { dete ned women voters, who 
is it were, had their house with the saw 


the light The teachers of Claremont ar 


comfortably housed and fed 
“Mors. X Sets an € xample 


\ RS. X has gone back into polit cs loca 
4 politics, the politics of the schools, the 


politics of the local water system, the politics 


of the local garbage removal, the politics of 
local housing, of localamusement, of local art 
of the sick. She has forgotten the way sh« 
, felt about Mr. Hoover She has cast off het 
gloom over the condition of the country 
she is up to her ve in politics where sh 
unmustakably co 
She is even likely tocarry ul ig vith he 
he 1M x Hit! » her | 
rded iburb if e who 
| proble he uld escape be 
} ess life \ 1 the t\ ind he |} 
escaped th il problems of the city by 
the simple process of sleeping and playing 


olf in the suburb. In short, Mr. X was the 
typical commuting “‘ man without \ 
in the United States, of 


nscrent 


How many women 

ntelligent, ce 10us 
whether or local 
call them to follow Mrs 
diately into school politics? 


class« know 
school conditior 
X and enter imme 
Do your How 
many of them know whether the salaries of 
the young women who are entrusted with the 
education of their children are within hailin 
distance of the wages paid an average cook 
How many of them consider what effect th« 
underpayment of teachers is likely to hav 
upon the the proper 
voung women to enter the service of school 

Hiow many mothers know whether their lox 

Boards of Education are progressive or ré 
actionary? Do you? How many of them 
know whether or not the president of thei 
Board of Education is a petty tyrant, put 
ting an embargo upon free thought and fre: 


ind thereby 


not 


willingness of sort ol 


speech among his subordinates 
even than 
the supply ot 
thoughtful, educated young men and wome1 


diminishing, salari 


diminish it, 


more poor 


self respecting 


for the schools? How many mothers know 
On hills that are mine no more 
what part politics in the worst sense—ol 
time, bargaining polities—plays in the 
— pomntme nt of teachers in their communiti 
SO) Do you? 


Ja 


it 
IE Fills of Youth 
| 
| 
| plac 
| 
| 
| — 
4 
| 
| 
— 
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The J of Douth —Firom a Painting by Harvey Dunn 


, 
He sang like the spirit of Spring in that dawn-flushed air, 
i the a? 


igeis opened their. doors and the SRY Liste 


‘ 
% 
4 
4 
vith her 
! i 
he | 
ot 
ned | 


ON OCCASION HE HAD 


NN BANK AND POINTED THE GUILT TO LOTTIE 


Bittersweet 


By SHIRLEY 


Thustrations by 


ACING the exit turnstile outside a little interurban 


station she stood, a figure as straight, as unbending, as 
thin, i shape les is the trot lamp post atl het elbow 
About her newsboys yelled, babies squalled, greetings 
passed, crowds marched back and forth, all unheeded. Miss 
Sarah Tebbet's black eyes, snapping, keen, alert, fastened 


themselves on the almost constantly clicking turnstile. 
Everything about Miss Tebbet seemed on the alert. Her 
rusty black turban cocked itself at a ‘who goes there” 
ingle abe the hard knot of her black hatr The muscles of 
her gaunt, sallow face twitched nervously. Occasionally a 
nervous foot would dart out from beneath her shiny black 
erge skirt and alter slightly the position ot the basket or the 
ise on the pavement beside her, or a nervous hand 

wi ld yerk mpat ntly it the heay old pin that 
fastened the che p lace collar on her black voile waist 

Now and then thgough the turnstile would come one who 
claimed acquai ce with the odd figure waiting there 


L. SEIFERT 
Frances ‘Ragers 


“’Morning, Miss Tebbet. Waiting for your sister?” 

“Yep, I'm waiting, same as always,’’ Miss Tebbet would 
snap, her black eyes scarcely flickering. 

*“*Morning, Miss Tebbet. Waiting for Mrs. Grant?’ 

‘Yep, I'm waiting. And if you see me here waiting still 
when you come back this evening, don’t be surprised.”’ 

“’Morning, Miss Tebbet. Mrs. Grant was over at 
house last night. Said she was going to see you to-day.” 

“Right sure she said to-day? I thought mebbe I'd come 
twenty 


our 


four hours too soon.”’ 

“(Going visiting somewhere together?" 

“Yep, going out to pa’s place over Saturday and Sunday, 
if she ever gets this side of the river. I never did see the beat 
of her. A married woman and a widow, and I have to follow 
her round like a toddling baby."’ Miss Tebbet's tone grew 
raspy as time went on. ; 

linally came a herald. 

“Miss Tebbet, didn’t I see Mrs. Grant on the car?” 
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“Reckon mebbe you did. You oughta, anyhow. But 
mebbe she looked out the window to see something pretty 
and fell out after it. Or mebbe she’s gone to sleep and the 
conductor will put her off when he goes through the car to 
sweep it out.”’ 

The stream of passengers from the car in question filtered 
one by one through the turnstile. Five minutes after the 
last of them had disappeared, there dawdled uncertainly 
down to the turnstile a dowdy little woman with wide, 
rather vacant brown eyes. Futile, an observer would have 
labeled her, noting the eyes and the bunchy pale-gray suit 
and the hat with its wreath of faded flowers. Futile, an ob 
server would have pronounced her loose, weak mouth, her 
one free fluttering arm, the shapeless, bulging bundle under 
the other. 

“Been looking all over inside for you,” 
a voice little above a whimper 

“My land!” flung back Sarah Tebbet in characteristic 
greeting. ‘‘ You know I can’t set in there without b 
bridge ticket. As long as my k ys hold out | ain't ot eleven 
cents to spend on luxuries. Not that 1 wasn’t ready to set 
down a half hour gone. What you got in that bundle, Lot 
tie?”’ 

“Jest a few little knickknacks for Sam’s kids,’ 


she complained in 


a 


ipologize a 


Lottie. Every murmur, everv movement of Lottie’s seemed 
apology to a world nctent, Ca bole pl | 
brought some gingham for a dre for Luell ind a ball for 


Johnnie, and some marbles for Timmie, and some flower 
seeds to plant, and he 

“My land!” cut in Sarah, reaching for her baggage. ‘*‘ You 
don't need to do all that every time you go to pa’s place. 
The will said we could stay there all the time if we wanted 
to; only of course we couldn't if that skinflint Sam was to 
have the running of it. Running down of it, it looks to me. 
Wisht I was on it.” 

“T jest wanted to take a little something,” explained 
Lottie. ‘Sam's hard to get along with, and his kids don't 
have as good times as we used out on pa’s place.” 

“Jest the same,”” said Sarah, ‘‘we don’t need to pay 
board whenever we take a little ja’nt out there now and 
then.” 

“It’s stuff that didn’t sell good in the store,” 
Lottie. 

“All right,”’ said Sarah. 


ple aded 


“Where's your clothes? 


face went blank, a decrescendo in expression one 
wouldn't have believed possible. 

7 forgot,”’ she gasped, the corners of her mouth drooping 
like a child’s. ‘I clean forgot my clothes. I had ‘em all 
packed and everything.” She had stopped dead on the 
sidewalk, help Ss. 

“Aw, come on,"’ snapped Sarah. “ It’ 
ime or so. You know L've 
both.” 

The corners of Lottie’s mouth went upa tiny bit and a su 
gestion ot life cre pt bac k into her « yes “You needn't act 
so smart,” she fretted. ‘‘] guess if you had to kee p store and 
hand everything over to somebody els« si 


the tenth 
you and me 


Only 
took enough for 


for a day 


lS withered Sarah. ‘All | had to do was to see that 
thirty boarders got their breakfasts and make out bill of 
fares over Sunday and bribe the cook to vive het lay 
off! For land’s sakes, Lottie, watch that bundle—watch 
watch—oh, my land!” 


Sarah’s voice went up in a shriek that should have halted 
traffic and did halt for a the stream of hurrying 
pedestrians. Both Lottie’s arms went in a convulsive griy 
around her bundle, 


SC ond 


which had begun to collapse at one end 
and heave alarmingly at the other. The string had given 
way. The more Lottie squeezed the more inevitable was 
disaster. The gingham for Luella’s dress burst fort] plaid 
glory. \ stream of cookies and che ip sugar ¢ indies begat 
to dribble. from the opposite corner. Johnnie’s ball escaped 
and bounded off toward the gutter and under Lotti ib 
sequent pressure Timmi marbles clattered ecstatically to 


the paving. Bright-hued packets of flower se 
hither and yon, to be trampled by rushing feet. 
Sarah lost all speech. She stood on the curbin nd 
glared in gurgling wrath at Lottie, who clutched her fa 
waning package and began to dissolve in teat Oh, laugh, if 
you must; but Sarah didn’t, even thoug! tiums might 
sprout between the Chird and Washi 


that summer and add their silly incon 


inastut 
cobbk stones at gton 
to the lor yan | 
ever lengthening list of mishaps charged to Lottie’s account 

However, when some girl in the swirling crowd giggled, 
Sarah grew instantly rigid, as if from a galvanic shock. Her 
cheeks burned red. With a nervous twitch of her head she 
lifted her fire from her ridiculous sister and turned it on the 
bystanders. 

“Shame on you!’’ she cried to no one in particular. 
“Shame on you! Why don't you help a lady in trouble?” 

“Stop crying!"’ she whispered fiercely to Lottie as she 
gently, very gently for her, pulled the absurdly leaking 
burden from the clutching hands. “I'll fix it.”’ 


ruity 


MAN came shamefacedly bringing a handful of Timmie’ 
marbles. The giggling girl brought back Johnnie's ball 
These, with Luella’s gingham and such flower seeds and 
goodies as remained, Sarah tucked into the end of her basket 

“T ain't going to allow nobody to laugh at me or mine,”’ 
she muttered, throwing a stone at 4 yellow dog attracted by 
the shower of cakes. 

“Not that we can use them now,” she said to Lottie as. 
with a creaking groan, she straightened het spare figure 
“Anyhow, I’ve got a cake in the other end of the basket 

“See there!"’ fretted Lottie. All the time you took on at 
me you'd done more yourself —with that cake.” 

“| stirred it up yesterday to see if I'd forgot how said 
Sarah. “Anyway, it isn’t what you can do: it’s how you do 
it. All your life’s just like that busted bundle. ( 
We'll never get to Jennings Station at this rate.” 


ome on 


nua 
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But ‘You never give me a chance to show what | in do, to Lottie had been too bitter to swallow vy, place of rich 
retty iled Lottie, breathlessly trying to keep up, with Sarah as without choking. She had never r J still dropped cul 
1 the e marched off carrying both the suitcase and the basket tracted, though the sense of her great aon > tough, twining vines, wh é 
ar to You're so snappy and hateful.” injustice rankled and envenomed her \ At? climb and swing. These w to them “th 
So on the Jennings car Lottie tried hard for a share of forever after. Swaying and balancing / woods”’ among all on earth 
tered itvrdom by surrendering to Sarah the one vacant seat herself in the jerking, bumping car, she Sarah felt their charm as wel Lottie: but 
r the rah refused to take it. rehearsed the whol regrettable « pisode. she took her feelings otherwise \ ) 
ainly ‘You're always making out to do so much for me and She didn't want to. She'd told herself ever been enthralled by a magi t | 
wide, n't let me do anything,” said Lottie. a hundred times it wasn’t worth re been compelled by some commonplace t f 
have Set down!”’ commanded Sarah. membering, but it always came back to drag his enchantment down to th 
suit ‘‘And you ought to set down more,”’ pursued Lottie, to haunt her when landmarks of het words w d understand tl 
n ob ount of that organ ol yours vou know ; ch ldhood began to swing into view Sal Ss me ye to Lott 
, her For vears Sarah had carried within her an “organ.”’ Wit! Che car bounded and bumped over t | d 
inder d, stiff delicacy she would not name to herself, much lk it incertain rural roadbed. Saral ‘ 
others, the exact tocation and Zoological gnin nee clung to the hand: behit | Lottic 
ed in e part; but the doctor had told her that ur 1 surgeo! ind peered out over Lotti ead at ( 
oved the “organ” its tortured px r wo lever be the landscape. Lottie had begun to 
ristic vell and happy woman. The curse added no smoothness to wriggle and fidget Shil 
ing a rah Tebbet’s Sudden! she gave 1 leap 1 het 
leven “Shut up! Ain't it jest like you to go blabbing about 1 place There ete Garve t 
O set ides right in front of everybody ?’ patch,’ she squealed, pointing to cer P | 
Lot ‘Well, mebbe,” sighed Lotti king into the seat; “‘but tain long rows of cabbages, beans and 
l sure be a relief when vou get it « it out carrot tops ‘Remember Pete ? 
dan You ought ed up 1 gl he le passenger again 
| ersicte Lottie ~ Saral \ 
101 \ ile passenger just f t of the I tion t ( have thought Lottie | ried out the l 
s head curiously. whol Saran s one me romance 
“October first,’’ said Sarah, blushing hotly. “Shut up! Then a scrap of woodland came into lessness she stepp | 
‘You ie added as she teetered in the narrow aisle, suffering view, with a bit of a weather-beaten, into a ditch half full of water, hidder 
lace. eaven only knows what physical pangs, pondering heaven faded red barn peeping out to the rear. under grass. Sarah dropped her bu 
inted nly knows what chaos of thought and impulse ‘There’s pa’s place,’ squealed Lottie dens, fetched her forth, squealing, shook 
as to She was at once on the offensive and the defensive. When “Stop your yapping and ring that her like a naughty pup and started her 
ome, ottie’s mouth quivered on the verge of further embarrass- _ bell,’’ commanded Sarah. But Lottie onward with a push, 
ents Sarah glared her into submissive, unhappy silence; Was mut h too worked up to do any ** Kee p straight ahead ol me iy she 
ained ut when the male passenger aimed his half-satisfied cu thing practical. Sarah had to stretch said, ‘‘where | can watch you. Seems 
don't osity in her direction Sarah glared him back into the — across her lap and push the simple but- like it takes all my time and attention 
epths of his newspaper. Lottie was clearly and naturally ton. In so doing she knocked the male to get you any wheres at all.” 
) pay n the defensive, like a dog that has been whipped too often —passenger’s hat down over hiseyes. She ; Lottie, her spirits doused by slapping 
y and id too unreasonably. It sometimes capped the climax of — sniffed an apology, jerked Lottie to her L wet skirts, gave no further trouble un 
ritation with Sarah to see this cowering. It irritated her feet and pushed her toward the door. til the cleared land was reached 
aded ill more to catch, as her shrewd eyes did now and then, a “You're always making a plumb fool outa me,” she scolded. “Sarah, the meadow!” she pleaded then, indicating a 
evelation of unmasked worship on the weaker woman's face. “Whew!” said the male passenger softly. mongrel expanse of clover and weeds to her right. It had 
She knew what folks said—that it was a holy wonder that But Sarah heard him. She dismissed him with a snort been different in pa’s time 
ttie Grant ever came near that sour old maid, Sarah What did he know about it? “Where vou used to get chiggers,’”” sniffed Sarah, ind 
n one ebbet. Old Man Tebbet had known what he was about Lottie was not one whit abashed. kept everybody up all night barking their shins, hunting tl 
hen he made separate provision for his children in his will, “If we'd rid on to the next stop and had to walk back _ kerosene.”’ 
oping ving the old place to Sam and cash to Sam's two half a quarter mile,” suggested Sarah, ‘‘you wouldn't feel so 
m all sters, enough to start them in business at the opposite ends — prancing.” SHE turned from the unhappy meadow land to the patchy 
n the f the earth if they so desired. Sarah had frequently threat Lottie skipped on into the woodland path. It wasa very ‘J uneven wheat field, from which Sa: ght get half a croy 
ned one end of the earth or the other, but had been no more homely, scraggly bit of woods. You could see from end to She looked up to the house and its train of outbuildings anc 
tenth ile than Lotti to lose contact Ww th the old home. end Many ot the finest sycamores ind oaks had left only shook het he id The lwel y st xd on the top ol I runde 
id me black, creeper-grown stumps to tell their story The sur knoll. In her revered pa’s time, when the fa was st 
|B scapdnbiglelag i Sarah doubted her worshiped pa’s judg viving veterans were shabby, twisted, rough old fellows; the ntact, the slope had presented a fair spread of law I 
i sug ment or justice If ever an honored gentleman had in — saplings had a gangling, dispirited look; the underbrush w 


~ ling, | 
t act ope and blind faith reared a dishonored son, the first was ragged and trampled. But to Lottie and to Sarah it was a Continued on P. 


e and Sam Tebbet, passed 
ver, and the latte 
that is Sam Tebbet, 
nll of ly too much on 
r day irth. The present 
tch sam cared precious 
ttle for his inherit 
ialted nee or tor any- 
rying ing else except 
grip s ugly self He 
e end pt his wife and , 
given hildren in cowed, 
was imb misery. He ae 
plaid id been the sort , 
Degal hitth boy who 
| ks in the walls 
led 
y and pe 
r fast k and pointed 
gh, if e guilt to Lotti 
night hat had precipi 
neton ted t he most 
iv ind olent quarrel ol 
ount e sisters’ youth 
ggled, irah afterward 
Her iscove red t he 
id she lentity of the § 
yn the hief, but her words 
cular. 
e?”’ 
is she 2 
“aking 
mnie’ 
s ball 
and 
asket. 
nine,”’ = 
ed by 
tic as, 
hg ure 
sket ITHOUT PREAM P 
on at LE SHE SAT DOWN 
said AN EMPT\ BOX. 
ou do NOW, SHI AID, 
ne on WHAT S WRONG a 
ITH LOTTIE?” 
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Anime -Arden—from a Painting by WL, Taylor 


Ev’'n to the last dip of the vanishing sail 


She watch'd it, and departed weeping for him,— From Tennyson's Enoch Arden 
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The Ltalian Womans Drive 


for freedom 
By MARIE VAN VORST 


Sketches by Henry David Mock 


\ HEN I was in Rome in 1916 I invited a friend of Aosta There are modern schools of 


mine to dine with me at the Bristol Hotel. She was agriculture directed by women there 
\ aspinster. There are few spinstersin Italy. Italians are schools for women farmers; and 
out for it that good-looking women shall not remain the good sense and the stability of the 
It diffi It to escape mar ge ina ntry where Italias VO! I re 
ge is a crament, where girls are educated from excellent buffer between social ind 
cradle to believe that marriage is the crowning thing law nd order. 
ife as well as emancipation. I used last winter to notice going in 


Signorina Maria was beautiful, healthy and a good, round and out of one of the apartments in 


“e irty vears of age. She did not come to dinner. To my _ the Palazzo Brancaccio a charming lit- 
4 rdial invitation to this attractive lady to share my bach- tle woman of modest appearance, but 
~~ w dinner in a fashionable hotel, I received the following who gave the impression of energy and 
‘ azing response: Signorina Maria could not come. She _ force. She always seemed to be going 


uld not—without the protection of father or mother, aunts = sturdily and capably about some ab- 
uncles—go out alone. She was unmarried. sorbing enterprise. I met her after- 
Her letter was a little rebellious and a little sad, but it was ward at a social function and found 
il of the sweet spirit of renunciation and obedience to the — her as agreeable as she was clever. 
ws o tradition. In 1916 the Italian Maria had not kicked 
rd iinst feminine restrictions. 

ue had only begun seriously to evolute and was attrac. TAe Faithful Peasant Woman 
ely rebellious. The modern Maria of 1920 carries petitions 

divorce, woman’s suffrage, and heaven knows what other N THE course of our conversation 
itant, dazzling Rights! she said: ‘“‘I know something of the 
For generations Italy, like Switz rland, has been the troubles with the contad nt, in the ag- 


radise and the Mecca of travelers, and these pleasure — ricultural parts of Italy. My husband 
ekers brought with them their habits and manners and has land in Lombardy.”’ I afterward 
stoms, so different from the discovered that he was one of 
itin customs. the largest landed proprietor 
Among these tourists pre- in that region. ‘All our land 
“inent and symbolic was the and holdings were threatened 
vure of the single woman % \ The peasants were about 

i¢ carried with her— besides appropriate it. But witha 


vedeker and camera i fine 


eal, which she handed out able to vert the revol 
nerously freedom of sex and For the first t { tw 
1ancipation. The freedom vears the farms are bringing us 


ith which the British or Amer- 


in woman tramps the globe, I learned further that, find = 
ends money, enjoys without ing herself in deb er tv 
int and without having to vears of rriage d | , 
nder account to anvone was dened | oductis F 
source of wonder and envy prope she we wn to fhe 
her Italian sister It was count place became trv 
scinating, dangerous and « of the coagit eated he 
gious, elf steward at is eda ta 1 ¢ 
The It ill 1 wo imon ne re it ynd i ad 
re of A o-Saxon free¢ e property vielded the f ‘ orse 
d eman ition now than t we t : 
er bel \ ke Sax man The if 
nd « ( ind poimnt { le } ‘ } 
ew have penetrated Italy and It | i 
\ Saxo! x e, gor 
es have | nd | W | 
1 ] tor Her Daughter 
t, to t the ve h of 
4 
que to-d gitated h ard She v elel ‘ 
nen, to whom f bn O goor \ | 
d necessity ™ el b | dden death for her { 
ic to 1 CIN Zation to ‘Wi \ \ 
he real door was opened for them bv the war They “T haven't seen it vet. signora I came to do mv dut +} 
und themselves hustled out of schoolrooms and nurseries, ot to see cities t 
it off from apron strings, emancipated from their fighting Her ‘‘duty"’ was to save her husband from probable n 
rothers’ and fathers’ protection. In hospital, in publi der in their village because of the violent courtship that wa omet o behind 
hee, like the rest of the women of 1914-1918, they took made to her by the young sol liers returned from the w ied he ' 1 
tive part. Postal delivery and street car saw these big- ‘‘Perhaps,"’ she said, “if I work very hard and am very ‘ t ed on he 
ed, gentle girls ‘carrying on”’ for the men who had gone. — lonely and unhappy | shall grow ugly and old and can return back, { the { ‘ 
talian women were equal to the situation. Girls who had to Francesco in safety, and we can live alone in peace.” vhile her |} 
ever been out alone in their lives found themselves ticking The Italian peasant woman works with her husband, for 1 rod } le, | 
vay on typewriters, binding up the wounded, collecting him and in place of him, or alongside of hin During the ia vt are 
olley fares and, in short, fitting into the circle of freedom war, when the men were fighting, as her French and Britis! ( O 
hich is running around the world. The Italian woman sters did, the Italian woman of the country and field | 
ked the jobs the war had offered her ported the whole fat by her 9 tural t There { 
nothing more astounding and picturesque than to w 
‘ it harvest time the animated, the living haystacks walking 
Higher Education Has irs ‘Reward down the road, out of the fields into the roads and up the Fe the ad 
mountains, miles and miles away. ve 
EN vears ago she was not allowed to take part in the One sees in front of one a whole haystack moving, gv | 
highereducation. To-day the Italian universitiesaregrad- ing, and below, the brown bare feet of the daughter 
iting women doctors and lawyers and civil-service women, wife of the family. Perhaps the feet will be bound wit 
id many of the important positions within the last four cloths or sandals, the fashion of which dates from the t 
ears formerly given to men are filled—and well filled—by of ancient Rome and has | 
telligent, logical Italian women never changed. These shoes ‘ 
Is it to be supposed that after these ravishing glimpses are made either with 2 ce hn f | by 
to the Arcady of emancipation they are going to return to eather soles and coarse the 
1e Oriental bondage of their mothers and grandmothers? rags for stt ips or with FOR | veil 
lhe work of reconstructing and rehabilitating the devas corded soles and leather OOKIN«' NO} ‘ 
ted regions of Northern Italy is being vastly aided by the thongs These shoes art SHALL NO Rf 
omen themselves, under the direction of the Duchess of worn even in Rome and SINGLI 4 j $f 
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She went a 


x and the butcher, and t 

went alter the rope a id the 
HAT night—the night 
Eudora got a new stag 


worth Higgins came tn 
root top of her apartment, | 
rl about the revitalizing of 
you were right bet 
lunecl Jimmy said Wi 
here trie ervil \ | i 
lt him loose on that 
finished a plate of hot so 
i ¢ { cotfee hi ) el 
ti lan tal 
n is 
eachice 
‘ ip ih ‘ 
| 
| ‘ 
It’s { 
a 
how h | t 
cont 
tovether at the old ther 
then called the rehearsal for 
evervornse Va rone t it it W 
in over five ve Do vou 
fully t ‘ m 
we 
‘ 
) nal riche t he 
( 


of the 


Manager 


o the « 


imy Barnes told 


Charlie 
he'd 
\ it te 
t the 


I she 
| 
» dav on which | 
and Went 
ist out on the 


the 
So] mon 


chop nal 


} 
9 e lo 1] 
| 
hadn't { 
1} } 
ind } 
} 
| 
‘ 
| 
1 some ¢ ‘ 
) 
er and 
} handled tho 
he hered the cast 
e expected of them and 
rov He told me after 
t reheat lhe had called 
( omething so beauti 


for the front row to put their best foot forwar 
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by fame H. Crank 


\ 
fe) 
\ y 
id ‘ 
} from ind ¢ e So 
t} | t plain what 


prospect everyone, new and ¢ vere 


i AT'S a big part of the psychology of succe 
someone with authority, someone whose opiniot 
i ind before you know it the 


thing's going big, 


large tl 


H 


makes 


Jun 


links the same: and then it does go big 


t: ‘There is nothing either good or bad, but thu 
if 
went out in a splash of summ«e iin, and Jul 
ré thl ) ) 
cno ol 
1a led to them tha yst ne ot all obi 
ind she laughed as she bought it. It was ’ 
with an old-rose linin ind it went admirabl 
lress of the same color and a natural-straw hat 
its When the comb dot 
t effect reduced Sar kil { ) 
grin 
»voodness! 0k like a li'l’ « e dre 
fo] rt he Si | vO was gro 
yuund. De firs g | ows be 
d fo’ yo’, honey. An’ brushin’ yo’ hair dow1 
la fur Dut | 
t tl ime e and I end it atl the wav fror 
No om could what i cities nee hap 
ing things can make 
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Remem 


world 


And that 


ked is 


loo 
and their k 
her why sh 
But it w 
thing ot all 
morning 
longet t} 


look like 


1) that we art 

ind | | 

| us feel go 
ilongsick 


t he { 
| f 
\ 
n | ) 
they 
hard ) 
for a dozen thra 


Moreover, they 


lim But, be sta 


| is enthus isin, < 
the girl and boy, 
accumulated at tl 
“Wher 
And 


is the | 
Jimmy, « 


blown it 


\t noon they 1 
the 


CCZY compantk 


veteral 


up the « ) 
what he Wisner 
ad to st 
varmed to the r 
1a stort 
hearth where the 


horror 


cnoug h to m ike 
the 


creep Ciosel 


twenty tar 
het 


January, 192 


day wh spered hat ( 
ood to hin sa week-end at the scashor " 
iding man smik 1 down at her ind a d 
e didnt step in and play opposite 
is Charlie Solomon who said the nicest 
He rie ver to wish I idora i ( | 
held he out tched hand for 
ook t \} deat ) 
Don't let ever fo 
1 iivent e wit! oO | 
‘ ) le ‘ 
) ‘ for lit } 
end of tl } fro rk ho for 1 . 
nbere. fo exn j 
| ‘ 
rt 
| 1 i 
knew s work and 
hey t he n | e thy pl 
up al idealism as vit i 
the plav was shor of all the che D 
first rehea il 
yight ol vesterday pat ised | dora 
hucklin completed the couplet ke 
Il ay ‘Did you ever st 
li w et rich ¢ is, What do you sa 
i 
meer lunched alone Instinctivels 
manager under their wing ind in h 
nable way Wentworth Higgi isked 
ement of hos} lit 
) 0 
ind paid f e lune 
vdden essecl ) n the othe 
ral | itl it h 1 
old hold out han to the fh t blaziu 
| 
t1o ol were still tres 
them unpretendingly eager for the blaze 
ved years of Eudora’s life caused he 
face aglow with every leaping spark. As fi 
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little farther and she found th Thé 
= y would | 
t i} 
| 
BCE | 
| 
| 
finished his 
3 food good, and 
| t he tim ad | | 
nen | 
} 
udyii | 
re | 
n 
tor 
| ti 
ha 
4 
) 
ve 
ind rambling 
wert } 
what 
at 
the 
rw the king 
: want to « ike one of Char 
ol late in the ir, | nytl 
r good. There's a hollow ent to pr 
25 4 crt Once 1 nad para 
4 
there ul s ot iffau t i DI 
. 
lal inet Ctl com 
his first 
1} } i fey ) | t 
| heard 3] é t | da met 
¥ W the play t that got nerve ‘ ice nto 
Blume: he just natut had it 1ess 
ind purry pussy now th W tworth Hig¢ id | 
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Charlie Solomon, he looked as only some weather-beaten 
soul can look who has given up all hopes of haven or friends 
and suddenly finds himself in the midst of both, gathered 
into a long-visioned chimney corner with the firelight chas- — in 
ing the shadows back into far corners and welcome smiling 
down at him from the faces about. 


Verily 


She 
“For pity’s sake, Jimmy Barnes, say something! 


the yorge. 


those were rare moments for them all. better from you 


And they pushed their chairs away when they had When no response came, barring a contemptuous look an 
finished and went back to the play firm in the belief that all ireturn of the old droop to the mout | lor prat ,h 
now was well. Whereupon out of a clear sky came a bolt feet. “Well, we’re not beat we, Mr. S 

It dropped on Sadie and Charly S mon 
simultane: h ee] ( l 
order that | d | ora } e S| ed, 

{ pos 
e gy Ni St ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ed e | | 

} +} he } \ 

And S ‘ ed a fist ‘ t 
the | I Ss WI! | I oO 
] ‘ | } othee since | 
q | ‘ } 


| got it from Oe6clrichs 
the scenery was done, and he 
Said he couldn't deliver it 
Charlie Solomon took 
out his handkerchief and mopped his forehead. 
l hate to te ll those just about break 
their hearts; and everything going like a ciré 
the Fourth.” 
“Tf they've got a contract with Oelrichs 
“What if they have? You know this town well 
enough to know that Steinberg can get any con- 


morning to set 
handed me the 
this side of October first.”’ 


news, 


youngsters, 


is on 


tract broken he wants, and make the court give 
him the case.” 
Sadie admitted it wrathfully 
ah in tell you pl in what his litth Pi eis 
By making Oelrichs hold you up on the scenery 
ie ll get o of booking yo tell those kids that 
ne n't hold over ite Phen he ll keep em kick- 
ing ‘round till it’s too late to book anything good 
or get into town for the season, and by that time 
their money ll be gone and he'll either buy up the 
how tor pie ¢ thousand, or he'll eril ut 
ht and ct ge it e1 rugl » the iw wi | nd 
He's picked it W nd he’s g g 
to ve 
The etera | It's ( 
secret how M picks uy st his show t 
ehow | Vasn t we ibo this ) 
ROC | I th ght, 10 Max to bother wit! iiways 
fights shy of a first-class play He stopped and 
opped gail then he i littl daeprecating 
gesture of de I If we could get that scenery 
on time 1 d book the play myself. A lot of 
t! eninthes own theaters are old fri Is 
i¢ if aske them 
“Sure they w ic But vo ( t on ) 
ho cet« ind Steinhe stop l 
y tnro gh with every Da the 
( { he ick p his nd to y 
fternoon, after rehearsal vas Charli 
Sol mfortable 1 on to ext 
erably | 
\\ 
‘\ 
( ‘ k 


| Wha lo« he kK \\ } 
nat Sa littie ¢ iwed } etac 
Phat’s | 
Eudora laughed bitterly He came pto 
he Stel erg Theater and asked me what 
} 
thought of the second act, and | told him. Oh, Ka 
| told h m all the big hopes and prospects we A of 
had for the play, played right into his hand.’ 
Charhe Solomon leaned over and patted the 
( a] 9 S ) 
| e got our contract Wi can 1 ‘ 
f we can't persuade him And that Mr. Ox hs 
ed to be so nice interestec s work 1 
far and away the best.” the girl sighed nace 
It's the best in the countr 
ere ha ed ) ‘ ‘ 
trv to p | ot tol ght 
t that Steinbere-had come toh ic: 
le he w to it that somet! happens to 
keep } etting the sets fo e Ag 4 
I m time, see to it that he never rt 
other contract fror him or the Inte tio l ee 
Booking Corporation As O6clrichs s 1, he is IT GOING O HURT YO VERY MUCH TO BI 
couldn't afford tk WOMAN, I WONDERS 


Eudora looked at Jimmy, expecting an outburst, but he 
sat hunched up in his chair, every whit as discouraged and 
hopeless as he had been on that day she had discovered him 
leaned over and gripped his shoulder: 
thing hot and strong that will ease my feelings. It will sound 


And then as the old man gave her as whole-hearted a 
smile as he could muster she laughed whimsically. 

‘You two boys make me tired,” she cried. ‘‘ I don’t know 
why it is that men so often let little things knock them over 
like ninepins, but they do. Now I'll tell you just what we’re 
going to do We're voing to wire Elijah MacPherson to 
come down. He's one of the biggest lawvers in 1 

nd. if Oelrichs will listen to of eee 
| m 
h 
n 
| he 
er 

really good pro on t | 
half a dozen times at I before 9 started 

Plays have ore es thal so chet p 
(On the wa down to the office of Max Sten 
berg, Eudora went to i publ booth and 
called Sadie on the phone She told her where 


she Was anda 


she might give her 1 the itter ot pro ed re 
‘You know him and vou may know of some way 
of appealing to his sense of fairness if he ot 
one,” she finished. 
“He hasn't,” Sadie’s ce allowed of no 
doubt “He's got nothing v to: 
il you could do is to scare hi 11 do know 
whether yo ( it no ] Was 
do nothing, you remind him of Pete Harding and 
the ‘Never, Never’ show It gl ce him 


change his mind. 


ee te relief the ver Was 
in his office a leh 


{ she had ‘ 
His eyes w ol 
1 e g ‘ ‘ 
} i! ) ere es ) 
He ¢ ed tt 
ki ‘ 
lw 


Mr. Steinberg: can I 
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3 
A 
t she 
licest 
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vo 
‘ ot Sure A ‘ agall 
lora felt he eel g ‘ 
res t keep pet il > 
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} ‘ 
‘ | 
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lu ott desk But, ng | 
| wanted \ | 
ip 
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“Old 
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new year in any better way than by appealing to every one of 

its vast family of women readers to save prohibition. The 
women of the United States, now that the franchise is theirs, can do 
more than the men in behalf of prohibition. They have the will to do 
more. The benefits of prohibition come more vitally home to them 
than to the men. Women through the ages have suffered most under 
the curse of drink. They have seen gentle natures become bestial 
under its poisonous influence. They have watched day by day the 
terrible slow processes by which drink has broken the strong and 
transformed homes which were blessed with love and many comforts 
into miserable shelters where fear 
anguish was each night’s reward. 


It’s Your Tob 


RNAL believes it cannot start the 


and terror lurked by day and 

This is an old story that was oft retold during the years the great 
fight was on to break the power of whisky-throttled politics and 
compel the states to vote on the Eighteenth Amendment, dt it ts a 
story we are not done with yet. Prohibition bv Federal amendment we 
have, but prohibition that thoroughly prohibits we have not. The 
Volstead Act is a law with some teeth in it, but not enough: nor are 
they sufficiently sharp. A great number of the vilest sort of parasites 
to be found in our population are skillfully evading and dodging and 
accumulating great wealth under the Volstead Act. 
sold money seeks it. 


be legger 


Rum is being 


wholesale and retail wherever 


In many cities 
dealers in concealed supplies of liquor 
openly on the highways 
to have 
rant that for a half 


Its patrons ¢ 


solicit business 
he mayor of our greatest city is reported 
without disapproval an alcoholic orgy in a restau- 
century was widely known for the volume of drink 
Few, if am 
of this traffic 


attended 


onsumed , women have any contact with or 


knowledge until it is brought home to them indirectly 


in the usual tragic way that drunkenness invades a woman’s life. But 
individually and collectively they should know more of it and prepare 
to exert Il the ymbined strength and force to combat it The 
\ of An prol 1 Federal enactment riveted 
into our Constitution, but the force and effectiveness of the enact 
nent are | m 1 mockery and a byword. If it is the will of the 
women of Ame! i to make prohibition serve as the great moral force 

Intend the t exer™their will In mantfold 
Dot %he woman must start at 
er OW ter what tts size Our national! 

prot 1 Wit! hundred per cent 
m from the ¢ It would be a task requiring the 
f h ds of th ( f Federal agent ill honest, 
unbribable, to a large extent supermen—an organization so big and 
© unwieldy and so uncertain that it would become an impossible 


vurden and, like all overdeveloped policing organizations, it would 


become enormou unpopular sentiment would rise against 


it and, in getting rid of it, would overthrow prohibition itself, and all 
the good that may have come from it. 
But vour community, 


small or large, is so organized that with very 


little effort its police officers and officials higher up can give the Fed- 
eral agents, provided under existing Federal laws, all the aid necessary 
to drive out the rum-selling parasites or send them to jail. Under the 
ighteenth Amendment and the Volstead Act the women of any town 


United State can compel their town to respect our Federal 
Constitution and our Federal statutes. Your fathers and husbands 
ind sons will hesitate betore taking the initiative, but they will follow 


lem] Un In your communit \sk your pastor to put you 
in touch with these organizations; or, if he cannot, write to nd we 


with the headquarters nearest to you. 

There must be no let-down in prohibition sentiment or in the active 
support of these worthy organizations that have borne most of the 
burden of the fight in years past. 

The wets, so called, meaning chiefly the beer and whisky interests, 
who yearn for the golden days past when they freely and legally dug 
drunkards’ graves with a golden spade, as the saying was, are still 
powerful and wealthy. They number among their friends and coad 
jutors thousands of politicians. 


will put vou in touch 


They are supported by some great 
newspapers for reasons of policy best known to their proprietors. 
They make great sport of the drys—be they men or women—as cranks 
and fanatics. Thev juggle and garble statistics, invert and distort 
facts, overlooking always that great and blessed essential to the well- 
being of the human race—a happy and contented home for every 
member of the family. There are twenty-five million such homes in 
our country, and not one of them ever had happiness or contentment 
come to it in the shape of alcohol. This every woman knows. And, 
knowing it, let every woman keep in the fight to save prohibition to 
the only country in the world that has had the moral courage to write 
prohibition into its Constitution. 


Failures of Great Worth 


’ Ypeerg are tens of thousands of clergymen, teachers, protes- 


sional men, farmers and small merchants in America 
but who have 
of 


who are 


recorded as failures at the end of their careers, 
given vastly more to the good of mankind than the men 


who have achieved high place and wealth 


If you will read Hugh MacNair Kahler’s story, 


Failure,” 1 


n 
this issue of the JoURNAL you will understand what we mean. Such 
failures as John Cobbett are the great foundation blocks of all that is 
beneficent in our present-day civilization. Their overwhelming am 
bition is to be great fathers rather than great met heir supreme 
love is love of home. The p ers and climbers sneer at them and 


look down on them, and in families their own kin are con 


temptuous of their lack of zeal to get But any race that is wanting 
In great numbers of sucl fail S houne decline and perish 
Late 
HE came in breathless! We had been waiting a half hour for 


ner. “im always late 
She was so pretty that you 


ried 
suldn’t be angry with her very long 
3ut she had kept four busy people in a fret for thirty minutes. 

“Why boast of the fact?”’ woman said. 

No one had ever spoken to her that way before. She looked sur- 
prised—this spoiled darling. ‘‘Why—! thought—well, you see, all my 
friends expect me never to be on time, «nd | ——” 

“In other words, you give a lot of thought to being late; you ar- 
range your day so that you will alwavs be behindhand. It's an amus- 
ing game, though I don’t think it makes one very popular.” The 
woman smiled as she said it, but it was plain that she was angry; her 
luncheon party 


one 


had been delaved because of this thoughtless guest 
To beast of being late! To be known always as “the late Miss 


| ind support. No decent man of any business or calling would care Jones!"’ It is to no one's credit that she is perpetually off her schedule. 

to be placed in the position of taking sides with the bootleggers, the If others can so arrange their affairs that they can arrive at a certain 

rum nners or the sordid semicriminal stripe of politician who ac- place at a certain time, surely the rest of us can too. It requires 

epts graft tt only a little planning to be prompt. And even if you don’t mind how 
1 want help directly and immediately, hunt up the repre- much of your own precious time you lose, there are others to be con- e 
N| tatives of t \nti-Saloon League and the Woman's Christian sidered where so much is to be done in so short a time. 9 
‘ 
a) 
‘ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
\ | 
| | 
| 
i} 
| 
| 
| | 
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TINETEEN -TWENTY-O! 


America in tull strid 


visors: thev fniave peen el ) 


and are entering upon official duties as lawmak« 
and executors. 

What next? 

What, the question goes up le women 
want now? Having achieved equal suffrage with 
men will they now settle down to equal apatl 
and let the professional politicians run our go 
ernments—national, state and municipal; or will 
they maintain the energetic 
tions that brought 


do tt 


fighting organiza 


them the vote victory, and 


with equal enthusiasm battle for laws aimed to 
make a better manhood, womanhood and child 
hood in America ? 

Beneath their pooh-poohing exterior the poli 


they « 
what a new force of twenty-seven million citizens 


ticlans are worried, for annot even 


may do to their easy-chair jobs. The election has 


them some lessons, but the 


taught 


of the women’s power have scarcely vet appear 


May Sue for Breach of Promise 


great boc ot disu este 

has let little groups self-ay db 
lead the n roune ) th St 
stronger of will becaus the ve 
r po r, Wul t 
such bosses as the crude Tan 
orn he t} t ( 
tation only from m 
fect fy 1 those wl 

‘ ‘ te 
) | It } bee 
womal 

} 

But 


St b the ew 
t is fourfold: First and f 
St ma, f/ Ait 4 
national laws third, Upo? 
Slate reforms; tourt h, parti ipation in local 
and a fat 5 a na the ” 4 f oy 


ordinances. 

The greatest of these, the leaders of 
women's movement declare, is education in the 
privileges and duties of citizenship. Men have 
looked upon thei given 


knowledge to which they 


the 


citizenship as a God 


sprang full-fledged at 
the age of twenty-one. The women frankly and 
willingly admit that they have all t 
through printed literature widely distributed, 
through courses of study in their clubs and 
| are already delving 


» learn, and 
col 
into the depth of 
politic al science and uncove ring 


ieges, they 
mysteries that 
the politicians have long and su 
hidden from the voters’ eyes 

The 
of widespread importance is already under w 


program for certain national legislation 


one 


vigorously opponents In and out 


) 
Congress. It should and must be passed 


SeEconp, the Curtis-Gard Bill regulating child 
labor in the District of Columbia. Seemingly a 
purely local mea the bill now before Con- 


sure, 


gress Was araw! 


by Miss Pauline Goldmark, of 


} 
the National Consumers’ League, and is a model 
that will be nrese ted event ially to othe states 
hat re backward n the reg ilation of cl ld ibor 
Puirp, the Rogers Bill for independent citize 
ship of women, providing that American-born 
women shal t fort } tizenship by ma 
riage W ens, as at present, and mvers 
that alien women shall not acquire citizenship 
age with Amer! S 
FourTnH, the Fess B enlarg tl ype 
) t Sn H | ‘ t 
Fi t S h-Tow I B 
Le 
( et log 
SIXTH ( 1 B } 
he 
( 
\ 
\ | | \\ \ 
yard W ont 
legislati that spe well tro +} 
servative ds that conce ( rho who 
believed that the wome hieved tl 


vote, would run riot 


1 need mily t 
1, heed ONLV st 


their attempt to reform 


idy this national program 


| hair fo 
to learn how groundless were their fears 
The w en al | g for n t the Sho 
SECS it ynatey talus Will no pe dqdead 
\ n tl new Administration 


n March fourth. 
on American Citizenship, Protection of 
Women in Industry, Child Welfare, Ele 
Laws and Methods, Social Hygiene, Unifx 
of Laws Concerning Civic Status of Women, 


he 
Lhe 


mittees 
tion 


ation 


Food Supply and Demand, and Research—ar 

nstantly at work, studying the problems and 
making recommendations tor the improvement 
of condit women. 


What Do the Women Want Mow 


The Program of Education and Legislation of Our -Niltions of New (ittzens 


| 
| hz n ti if thy wome!l move 
ment, the National Woman's Party, which under 
the direction of Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont and Miss 
Alice Paul conc d the militant campaign fo 
the vote, is to meet nvention in February t 
decide upon its future: whether it will continu 
to battle for women's rights or whether it wil 
consider its work well done and disband. Its 
program, if it continues, will be based principall 
va) tw pol + 
I] a “ue of Nations 
IRST 
Sateguaralmeg la il 
women through whatever sort of Leag if 
Nations is eventually devised, sothat in the sup 
e vill f start } 
A 
i 
Eng \ 
SI 4 ~ 
\ 
il ) ‘ to p 
self is me ill thoug] 
f lacs As t ft } 
farmers’ wives, trades unionists’ wives, banke! 
wives, business men’s wives, professional women 
ire ‘ +} ry 
wealtl women of leisure all find themselves 
yon m ground, working elbow to elbow 
to the wh. For then will pos y come the 
awakening that is so much needed to-day in 
\m politics, w the p t wo 
yart | SW iw 
lave | a 
re 1es 1 re differ to put 
IS 
‘ w virilit yur g t and . 
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| Fe the men as citizens. They have played den d for the p ige of t e | t ¢ _ vit 
large part in the election of Mr. Harding as RAN far | bl reat t 
| Pre ident; they have voted fot ato! = 
for mayors and t nd school 
| | vitally needed, so it is the amp that is being most 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
tialities 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
i 
for nineteen-twenty-ons outlined by the 
| National Le ea of Wamen Vate: reat 
| 
| 
| 
| tl 
| | 
| 
| 
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By KE. JEAN NELSON PENFIELD 
4 
| 
\ ( | 
| 
q 
SEC 
tO t we hay etw 5 80,000 children 
; robbed of one or bot ents by the s on of the home 
should not his won morit } 
hould not this woman larital rough div ree, Followir th heures, we have 
. —A< eceive similar protection under rease in the atte e at the retorm schools and 
14 
the Constitution? Why should not she orphanages at the e of { 1 thirty-three per cent to one 
¥ } ind her sisters unite in demanding, with all the weight of ed per cent. The data on which this state ment is 
” their new 1m ii power, a Twentieth Amendment, whi h 1 inded are said by the Internatior il Con muttee on Mar- 
) " Il permit ¢ ongress to pass uniform marriage and divorce riage and Divorce to have been collected from many states, 
| iws? Pending the passage of a Twentieth Amendm« nt, and show that from ons quarter to one-half of the inmates of 
which will make possible Federal regulation of our widely these institutions are from homes broken by separation 
ind wildh vergent state laws on marriage and divorce, In the light of such a record Gladstone's propt that 
the woman whose status as a voting citizen Is now recog- * Divorce constitutes the eatest me e to Ame st 
nized the co y over may find her domestic status tk it tutions,’” must come with new weight tot t 
ol wile ( Digamust subject to cri nal prose- zen 
t ind i ood of herit legi Wit e wert 
~ ~ ‘ 
Phe ( OW 5 OW e neress \ rk 1 the List rf i, Where the <« nd 
€ 1s inhide \ he state { Was nyt where 
\ | 
( I iv be i t 1 on ny one ter | I ited 
rri rew t wre is pol \ other causes cee ls thier } 
f | S ‘ evi é I And this re is me ot the who s 
‘ hree } e of « Mid West s be 
| © tere 1 ~ 
} MANY states there are s¢ t 
hed ises tor divorce lging tr nt t 
It w be mm t t such states as South ( hit nd matil ; ties 
ig 
New \ W he t1 orce stan S € prote | In the t few vears ¢ has he , 
bliged cognize lid ge e st ol 
| e Fede \ ‘ rhe | t es t eX \ 
5 t ke tl 
A bederal Li ‘ 1s i TI 
Cine est Ameri t t will 1 I 
| definite ad t what exist 7 A 
( ( ‘ ( 
( 
\ 
| 
| 
e ( | 
Mr. g por es h Is it not just 
Cone se of the eing harnessed side by sid 
r\ codes stead of tan the old way—the husband as the 
\ \ i \ en tn 
dD ce R } 


a 
With the ballot 


i 
now 


{ all worten. what m: 


Personally, I do not see t! ), ed A { 


ye 
- 
problems tion t 


at the verv ol ow tag t t een stated ( — 


” 
= 
| 
q 


ited 


“It rings true!” 


A simple and matter-of-fact message -— 
this Campbell’s New Year greeting — but it is 
plain truth and founded on the clear gospel of 
health. 

“Eat good soup every day in the year. 
The bells cannot ring a message of more 
practic al value to you. 


Your entire well-being, both bodily and 
mental, depends on he alth. And _ health 
depe nds mainly on good digestion. 

You not only find more enjoy ment and 
zest in a meal that be -g1Nns with Campbe II's 
‘lomato Soup but the entire meal is more 
easily digested and more beneficial. 

Made trom one of nature's most tempting 
and wholesome products this delicious soup 
should bring added delight to your home table 
all through the vear. 


21 kinds 15c a can 
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“New Year new cheer 
Good tidings far and near 
‘Good soup good health’ 


So rings the message cl 


ear 


OSEP AMP BI GOMP ANT 


: 4 
21 
| 
| 
> 
— 
/ 
lve 
and i 
one € - { 
: j \ 
\ ar- / 
tion 
tion 
that 
isti 
New a 
vhere 
7 | 1 
it by 
4 
nta 
AY 
t | | 
WITT j 
~rworns 
by side : 
Las the 
ig 
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| 
; 
womentfolks of dear old 
Jumbleton don’t care how 
little work a woman does, 
just so she doesn’t say any- 
thing that indicates that 
AS she thinks she is too good 
to work. One day recently 
jand she nd the children 
| She and the children 
lhe t ( ng day when everal women gath 
co ome of Mrs. Joe Gristhopy 
hey | e heard that Mr Pe per told er 
f ould eat at the hot forever 
d cook a This caused | 
‘ if es to nf i ks ibout 
Pey 1 finally Mrs. Gristhopper, 
nown her for yt poke up 
. Well, | ew Mrs. Pepper she said ita 
mit he Wi I ight clad to gt 
| t e her 
tii he triitl 
1 never aw people iore destitut 
han tl VY were Phe, moved into that little 
house on the bank of the creek, and I don't 
= : exaggerate when I tell you they didn’t have 
enough to eat. We were none too well fixed 
in those days ourselves, but I carried Mrs. 
: Pepper corn meal and I carried her meat and 
| carried her this and that, and she often said 
' she didn’t know how they would have made 
; it through that first winter if it hadn’t been 
for me. They sail by in their fine automobile 
' now, and Mrs. Pepper hasn’t set her foot in 
this house in years, and so far as that is con 
S cerned | don’t care whether she ever come 
hut it does make me sick for her to pretend 
that she Ss too rood to work. | have my 
faults, | know, but what I am to-day you'll 
find) me to-morrow \ ] say, | have my 
faults, but | hom that envy is not one ol 
them. I am glad the Peppers have done well 
ind | am glad Mrs. Pepper doesn’t have to 
work, but if Mr. Gristhopper ever makes a 
fortune t will not cause me to think I am 
better than other people and it will not cause 
' me to turn my back on my old friends.”’ 
POTTER never ha appreciated 
- J any other present a I as she did the 
: ring she wore during her first great love affair 
; fom Prince was an only child and his father 
gave him all the money he wanted and a great 
deal more than he should have had. This enre 
abled the young man, who was then sixteen 
irs old, to give Jenny a ring which cost two 
e dollar It wasn’t exactly an engagement ring 
i ' Neither she nor the young man called it that, 
: ; but the looked upon it omething that 
i, would hold their two hearts together for all 
s ti > come, and It wa sad ment for 
pon Jer when her litth ster told Mrs 
Potter about the ring. The mother and father 
A old hy d ti he 1 ist give it back to 
fom the ve next day. Why did her parent 
t lat nnere Couldn't they ndet 
t ighter we be miserabk 
e had ) hat vou 
hould 
the 1 se to her 
lou | ] bool 
Whe ant her girl 
Pr ‘ 
[' IS e for a newly married couple to be able to pay 
sevel hundred dollars down on a bungalow with built-in 
featuires and everything ready to move right in when the 
t payment is made, but if Grandpa and Grandma Pepper 
had their live to live over thev would like to begin as they 
did fifty years ago. At that time they were known as Joe and 
Mary, and the parents of both were poor. One winter when 
Jor peopl were having al unusually hard Lime Joe told 
h ot he hz was going ton rr\ She ice itatr le never 
we. but in tl all told 
lor \I were married a week ter, vithout woking 
lar e1 ! to the future to see where they were going to 
live \t first Joe’s father was angry, but after the mother 
talked toh he decided to sella lew head of stock ind help 
the bey all he could. He raised half enough money to buy 
material for a } e and arrar ed tor credit on the balance 
so Joc i dM I | a thing to do except ¢ nto the wagon 
and oO tO TOW for the lumber and hardware When they 
\) eturned with the precious material Mary helped Joe unload 
: He did k her to help, but she wanted to have a 
hand 1 vetting every board off the wagon The mentolks 
: | ‘ both f ( nd some of the neighbors helped with the 
w days it was looking like a hom« 
other workmen quit at sundown, but Joe worked until lat: 
t mght, Mary holding a lamp for him while h« put up the 
it-in features. These features were shelves across oné 
orne tf the kitchen The house soon was ready, both 
{ 
ad 
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By CLAUDE CALLAN 


T/ustration by Thomas Fogarty 


Hi OF} ow H 0 } 
\l 1 her it to her | | I pent the ) é 
t dishes than they have é The dishes were 
oe d rearranged i n eftor ( ike the ‘ 1 
big safe lool 


When Joe and Mary backed off to tak 


i good look a 
those dishes thev embraced each other and felt that thev had 


t 
everything worth while in the world. 


r iS all right to do a little more for other people than they 
do for you, but it is not safe to do too much for them. 
Cousin Lucy made this mistake and now she censures her- 


I 
self for it. When a neighbor wanted to go shopping Cousin 
l.ucy volunteered to keep the baby for her. When a relative 
had cor t Cousin Luev took care of her children. She 
was tore er taking peopl ething to eat wi ne 
heard that i friend wast t feelin well she went over and 


But a change has come over 
Lucy. “‘] have been doing things for people all my life,”’ she 


says, ‘but now I am through. 


cleaned up the house for her. 


I have received all the praise 


| care for 1t one time | thought myself well paid when 
people talked about how good I was, but hereafter Lucy 
t going to be so good Lucv isn't going to be such a 


wonderful hand with babies. Tt 
Lucy to help them, becaus« this 
hersell nd nobody else. 


4 b.. Ripples had an enjoyable meal at a restaurant re- 
cently Chey went out walking late in the afternoon and 
e to start home Mrs. Ripple, in the pleasant 
manner she somet mes has about her, said she dreaded to go 
back to ‘‘that old house.’ She said she had nothing to eat 


n this way brought up the subject of going to 


et another 


( peopl can 
Lucy is going to think of 


when it was tin 
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a restaurant. Mr. Ripple counted his money 
and then said: ‘‘Suppose we go to the Peo 
ple’s Restaurant; they have fine cooking 
ever there.’’ Mrs. Ripple said she didn’t 
want to go there. She didn’t say she wanted 
to go to the Bank Café, but she said she 
didn't want to go to the other place. Poor 
Mr. Ripple counted his money once more and 
saw that he didn’t have enough to take the 
family to the expensive place. He again ree 
ommended his favorite restaurant and then 
Mrs. Ripple had one of her agreeable spells. 
) “Well, go there,”’ she said. “It is perfectly 
| all right with me. I didn’t think it meant 
financial ruin to go anywhere or else | 
i wouldn't have said I didn’t want to go 
there.”” Mr. Ripple saw that she wasn’t in 
the best humor in the world, but he had so 
much confidence in the cooking at his favorite 


place that he was sure she would like it, so 
he led her and the children in. “I don't care 
f invth Mi Ripple uid sweet! 

soon as they were seated, but after the chil 


dren begged her she said she would take some 
roast beef. Fortunately the waiter gave her 
a nice big slice, and after tasting his own 
meat Mr. Ripple said to her: ‘It is absolutely 
foolish to pay the prices charged at that other 
plac e. J ust because it is stvlish lots of people 
go there and pay a dollar for something not 
as good as we have here."’ But to his great 
surprise his wife didn’t agree with him, “I 
guess anybody can manage to fill up here, if 
that is all that is wanted,” she said, “but I 
like to go to a place where I can enjoy my- 
self. I have been forced to look lor cheap 
places until I feel che ip. ] positive ly am los 
img my self re spect y The evening was so 
enjoyable that Mr. Ripple plans to take his 
family out again real soon. 


NA JOBODY is anxious to hold office in a lodge, 
p | but when some friend who thinks you will 
run well, or some enemy who thinks vou won't, 
puts you in nomination you like to get at least 
a fairly good vote. When Mrs. Emma Poplin 


was placed in nomination for treasurer of the 


Toltec Daughters she immediately began 
electioneering for her opponent, Mrs. Minni 
Billow. ‘Vote for Mrs. Billow,”’ she said to 
the people near her. She even got upand isked 


everybody present to vote for her opponent 
When the votes were counted it was found 
that Mrs Minnit Billow was elected by an 
overwhelming majority, and although Mrs 
Poplin smiled she also turned red the face 
\ month later, when someone asked her if she 
ittend the meeting of the Tolte« 


was going t 

Da ighters, she said “No, | il not going 

We will have company this evening, and be 
ides there are a few who are trying t 

run the whol lodge oO} i ] col 
erned they the 

1 


A MOST every day Mrs Bol > nt has the 
iortune to meeta cel vho keeps 


| Bo t | +} nd 
er t to « the \\ e she 
4 

+} 
‘ 1) t t bout the 

scant d Iw telling tl orning 

I dread the thought of t g to find hing for dit 
ner. If he would say what he wanted I would be glad to get 
1 cook it for hi it when I ask him to suggest some 
thing I « t get a word out of him. Men don't know what 
t is They think all on earth you have to ce to go into 
the kitchen and begin cooking. It never occurs to them 


that things have to be planned ahead, and I tell you by the 
time I have planned a meal and got the stuff together and 
cooked it I don’t feel like eating one bite.’ Mrs. Prince 
made several efforts to get away, but Mrs. Scant continued 
telling her story. Bob saw that the iron was too hot, so he 
cut it off for his wife. For the longest time he walked about 
the house waiting for his shirt and listening to his wife tell 
the neighbor that no two of the children liked the same thing 

1 that he didn’t lool meal unless he had meat 


UDOT i } 
of some kind. Finaily Mrs. Scant returned to the kitchen 
ind said I'll declare, that Mrs 


Prince is a talker. I told 


her I had work to do, but you just can’t pull away irom her.”’ 


ENRY NIMBLE has gone hunting a great deal s 

reached manhood, but he has enjoyed no hunt 
vears as much as he enjoved one that he took tl 
ago when he was a small boy At that time Her 
much of a hunter, but his brother Jim, who was tw 
owned a twenty-two-caliber rifle and was co1 
amous hunter by both his younger brother Henry 
little sister. The chief trouble he had was in gettii 
nition, but every few weeks he managed to get fift 
together for that purpose. One Friday afternoon, 
announced that he had bought a box of twenty-twe 
Henry began begging to accompany him on the 1 


(Continued on Page 100 
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Cutting the cuticle makes it grow 


more rapidly and leaves a rag 


ged, TOULA, UNSIZALY eave 


Cutting will ruin your cuticl 


H 7HEN the cuticle is cut the advice: “Do not trim the cuticle.”” or Paste Polishes, either separately : 
/Y skin at the base of the nails “Under no circumstances shoul or in combination. For an even ‘y 
becomes dry and ragged and hang scissors or knife touch the cuticl more brilliant finish there is the ‘ 
nails form. ‘Cutting 1s ruinous.” Cutex Liquid Polish. 
It is th uppeara ; . It w to meet this 1 1 for If vou wish to k p 3 r cuticle 
cle that is th ret of well-g t mover that tl pecially soft pliable so that 
hands Cutex { ila was prepared. Cutex you need not manicure so often 
You can hav La} y, W ibs ly harmless. It « np! t ply Cutex Col C im at night 
kept cuticle that mak yh Cutex Cuticle Remover, Nail 
1 1 4 
beautiful. With Cutex you WN ie ise OF Th White, Nail Polish and Cold Cream i 
nooth, firr | unbrok 
py me in 35-ce1 Che Cut 
The safe way to manicure 
, In th Cuter pa k ig 1 will fi tl Unit otat ind Canada al 


the fingernails 


nai tips snowy white, apply Cutex 

Over and over other Nail White underneath the nails. 


specialists repeat the For a lustrous polish use the Cake = 


ANC Vontreal. 


Mail this coupon with 2 dimes today 


NORTHAM WARREN, 
Dept. 101, 114 West 17th Str 
New York City 
Nam 
™) off, 
( 
: 


— 
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) Discard cuticle scissors. Try this modern i 
Cutex vay of removing surpius cuticle 
4 
d 
{ 
d 
; \ very famous skin specialist says: wrapped a it th McK al Pp] Six manicures for <U cents : 
to hang naus, and fften tl ut HACK When aryving them. Northar Warren, 114 West th Street, 
r rim of flesh about the nail become To remove stains and to make the New York City. zs 
id Sol in Canada, adds Vortham 
e 
7 
it 
bas 
: 
~ 
~ te 
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PARAMOUNT PICTURES 
listed in order of release 


(November 1, 1920, to March 1, 1921) 


George Melford’s Production 
‘Behold My Wife" 


Ethel Clayton in 
“Sins of Rosanne” 


Wallace Reid in 
“Always Audacious” 


*Enid Bennett in 
‘‘Her Husband’s Friend" 


Billie Burke in 
The Frisky Mrs. Johnson" 


Bryant Washburn in 
‘Burglar Proof" 


George Fitzmaurice’s Production 
Idols of Clay 


Dorothy Dalton in 
\ Romantic Adventuress’ 


Thomas Meighan in 
“Conrad in Quest of His Youth” 
A Wm. De Mille Production 


Dorothy Gish in 
Flying Pat” 
A Cosmopolitan Production 


Heliotrope 


Roscoe (‘‘Fatty"’) Arbuckle in 
The Life of the Party” 


Bryant Washburn in 
“An Amateur Devil” 


Lois Weber's Production 
“To Please One Woman” 


Wm. S. Hart in 
“The Testing Block"’ 
A Wm. S. Hart Production 
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*Douglas MacLean in 
‘The Rookie’s Return” 
e Maurice Tourneur’s Production 


Four from this family. 


The Bait" 
Starring Hope Hampton 
Dorothy Dalton in 
Men's Eyes"’ 
Wallace Reid in 
Charm School” 


And four’s all, or the line would be longer, George Melford’s Production 


because this little thing is unanimous: 


“The Jucklins”’ 
A Cosmopolitan Production 
* The Inside of the Cup” 


Entertainment for the whole family, . Billie Burke in 


undivided, is Paramount Pictures’ long 


The Education of Elizabeth” 


‘Enid Bennett in 


Silk Hosiery 
suit. William De Mille’s Production 
: Midsummer Madness 
A family more than five million strong George Fitzmaurice’s Production 


every day. 


Money Mad 
Thomas Meighan in 


The Frontier of the Stars” 
Watch the happy groups at any good A Charle tien 
Roscoe (‘Fatty’) Arbuckle in 
quality theatre tonight, any night, mati Brewster's Millions 


Dorothy Gish in 


nees, too: there you have the folks who The Ghost in the Garret" 


know the secret ! 


Cecil B. De Mille Production 
Forbidden Fruit 


*Douglas MacLean in 


A Cosmopolitan Production 


Paramount is THERE with the good | “Chickens 


time-——THERE at ten thousand and more 
theatres. Are you keeping the date? And 
picking your pictures by name? 


‘The Passionate Pilgrim 
Charles Maigne’s Production 
“The Kentuckians" 


Dorothy Dalton in 
“The Teaser”’ 


A Lois Weber Production 
‘What Do Men Want?” 


FAMOUS PLAYERS ~LASKY CORPORATIO: 


7 *A Thomas H. Ince Production 
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A DISCERNING CHOICE 
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OF FURNITURE AND THE USE 


OF GORGEOUS COLORS MAKE THIS INEXPENSIVE LIVING ROOM ONE OF MORE THAN USUAL CHARM Mi 


The the Newly Weds 
Furnished in Good Laste at Small Expense: By Ethel Davis Seal 


35 
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ee 
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AM NOT speaking about the dog that 
helps irn.a living or the animated 
Peddy Bear that is cast for the 

role of “‘pet.’’ No, nor of the show dog, 

dog that is merely your aid on 
hunting trips. Iam talking about the all 


yout 


SOTTY 


nor the 


vear-round-and-every place dog, the dog 
that to be your comrade and worshiper, 
i lifelong i¢ er ol your household 
briet, the chu 1 dog And there are hilt 
h the United States to every 
! Ol | the other kind put 
toget So the ject 1 
ll int 
Th wt ol cl 
no ch t all, but a 
est he righ rt may | 
d ortl weight 
old to ) even the 
me else would 
ckel for hit You ca 
juire him either 
turit 
It 
} 
t he timmy and the tre ible 


ind the mental and physical 
effort to bring him up the 
way you want him brought 
up, or whether you prefer 
to have someone else do 
that for you beforehand and 
take your chances on its 
having been done the way 
you would have wanted it 
done. 

Toa real dog fancier there 
is much more satisfaction in 
buying him as a pup and in 
doing one's training 
Moreover, the price of such 
a pup will perhaps be on 
third or one-fourth that of 
the right kind of a mature, 
trained dog. 

Nobody can dictate to 
you from what breed to 
choose your chum Sut, in 
i general way, one can give 
three fairly usef 


own 


two or 


hints kor instance If vou 
live in the city don't get any 
of the large breeds \ big 
dog does not belong in a 
big city any than a 


big boy belongs in a baby 


crib. Such dogs need plenty 
of exercise. They cannot get 
it in city They can get 


long walks oct isionally 


ind at peril ot cle ith from 
But 
walks are as 


motor cars, i dozen of 
wild five 
galloy 


up hill and down 


dog's he 


these 
compared to a 
minute 


country, 


hurtu a bi 


ilth and hort 
ening his life and robbing 
hi of hi rth { t hard 
ing ror 
le 
ent 
If or 
( I | 
erent i 3 
lweller he wise 
than n Irish t t t 
ost. This leaves hima tre 
nend assortinent to 
choose trom without invad 
ing the realm of “toys.” 
Chere are the Welsh terriet 
the fox terrier, a gallant 


and staunch little 
there 


ind clever 


pal if ever was one the Scotty, t 


Sealyham, the Be ston, and a score otf others 


Ww 
t yi 


tar better fitted to tv life than ts nn’ 
Whether \ town o1 
e big or little, there are cert bit 
fu nd forer t, the which the 
1M is to teach your new-bought ch 
rhe ence Without obedience you can 
else He is worthless until he has learned 
ole e to his master is the normal 
rm vhtly taught re qui 
entlene ss, patience these 
ure ter or mistress and tha 
ISWeI g law Some dogs learn this at 
the lesson is e difhcult 
Hest te ecdience to \ el 
{ 
‘ 


Highlander, 


the 
ll of them 
le 

ple 

1 nothing 
| uckily, 
tage He 
can lear 
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\bove all, never call a dog to you to 
punish him. If you do it will teach him 
that obedience and a whipping go hand in 
hand. When he must be punished go to 
him. Let the punishment be instant, not 

\ after he has had time to forget what his 
offense has been. Let the punishment be 
certain rather than s« vere, and let it be 
seldom and after everything 
failed —except your own temper 
can't control your tet 


else has 
If you 
iper you can’t ey 
make much head 
g anything 

Or anybody else, inyour 


Now for a detail that is 


pect to 


llin 
Way controiin 


less trivial than it ma 

seem, the na y ol 

ch People ive 

of naming dogs in puppy 

hood for some trait that just 

then is uppermost. Puppy 
frolic some ind he tears 
gs. Soh ed“ M 


And in all the years after 
he reaches maturity one’s 
friends are left to puzzle as 
to why such a sedate and 
respectable and lazily fat 
dog should be saddled with 
sO queer a name. 

Or puppy is daintily 
pretty in his fuzzy babyish 
And he is named 
“Beauty,” only to grow 


ness. 


into scraggly adolescence 
and downright ugly and 
scrawny middle age. If he 
were called by any other 


name nobody would laugh 
at his ugliness. But a 
homely ‘‘ Beauty’ 
id so on through the 
category ol 

Shrimps and 
Fluffvs and all the other 
hundred ridiculous 
given in youth 


I ooTtsies 
Babes and 


names 


As wisely 


call a flint faced bank presi 
dent “Pinkie,” because th 
ter fitted him at the age 
ot \ ir! 


are naming your 
chum for life, not merely 


for the few months of his 


Surely he de 
tl it wont 
ike peo | or 
hi i If he is goo 
t mur cn he 
is good ¢ gh to h vi i 
fairly gnified 
\l in g g | 
ren he th 
n e to DY 


back f1 yer 

\ » it better if he 

to the rp call 

ot Bob!”"’ or Jack!” 


‘Wolf!’ than if you are 
forced to send out into the 
her some such prolonged 


et! 
set of sound waves as shape 


themselves into Montmo- 

DOZEN WALKS IN rency"’ or “ Alexander.’ 
[/ rHE CITY ARE AS NOTHING \\ The obsolete collection of dog names, Tige, Rover, 
COMPARED TO A WILD FIVI }} Towser, Spot, Fido, Grip, and the like, had much to com- 
MINUTE GALLO CRO end them. They were reasonably short, and they weren't 

COUN 

Owners of show dogs get aroul | this q estion of nomen- 
clature by giving their pets some toplofty “pedigree 


name 


know and 


swer. ‘Chi 


i s few and as simple commands as possible lung-tiring 
\ ¢ given them, {ter he S learne | the first ( illed to 
of obedience, do not let up until the ire obeyed 
easiest way to spoil any dog and t ike | have Sunnybank 
ontempt for your authority is to give him rder soon throu 


iil to enforce obedience to it Having t 
] 


e does not come 


which 


don't let it go learn the law of your home and to lie down at com 


the dogs themselves are never taught to 
another or “kennel name,” to which they an 
impion Alstead Seedley Satisfaction’ would be a 
mouthful to shout time its bearer was 
heel That particular dog’s 


every 


kennel nam 


Squire,’’ and it is the only name he knows. My great ol 


Goldsmith's kennel name was “Bruce.” And 
gh all the list of show dogs. 
aught your chum to obey you implicitly and to 


mand, 


itter in how much of a hurry vou art Keep ind perhaps to shake hands, his education is reasonably 
Don't st calling or otherwise coaxing complet There remains only to “humanize hin 
es. TI raise him, ds if he had done some 
Continued on Page 140 


and * 


Jan 


} 
itm 
~ 
} 
¢ 
| 
| =a i { 
|| If an automobile is beat 
| | 
4 
| 
| 
| 
Give | 
4 
ch him that Che ver 
will is to be a secret ¢ 
If you « 
is away tror it that, n 
| Let | ill ne 
thir tine 
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CASHMERE BOUQUET SOAP 


CA pouQuet OF FLOWERS which will not fade, 
fragrant at a touch, that is Cashmere Bouquet Soap. 
For in each cake is held the perfume of sweet-smelling 
flowers—a clean, refreshingly wholesome perfume 
that lingers long. 


Cashmere Bouquet Soap is formulated with painstaking 
care and made of purest ingredients by the oldest soap 
and pertume makers in America. It is distinguished by 
a ready lather and an unusual lasting quality. 


Because of its superiority as a toilet soap, as well as 
its delightful fragrance, Cashmere Bouquet Soap, for 
three generations, has been the choice of fastidious 
women. 

COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 NEW YORK 


Sold everywhere. Large size cake 


25¢ Medium size c by the 
cake, ssc. by the box 
An ideal guest-roon 
’ 


| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
| 
Co: 
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Bobby Bear and the Snowbirds 
‘Ride —By FLlarrison 


MMM) 


} 


y' 
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| 
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, i Refors iy t Li'l’ Robby and w) ther forest pe ple, past thi heet firmly on licht cardboard. le tting it dry un ler a big dictionary. Then draw the dotted lin fry tab one inc) 5 

ne. Bend back tabs and the hieure ili stand up ina? as shown at the bottom of pag 40, where you will find Vr. Cady's story of L.i’l’ Bobby Bear and the Snowbirds’ Sleigh Rid: 
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Miasaidas it properly is always the 
important thing. 


most 


It is the shampooing which brings out the real 
lite and lustre, natural wave and color, and makes 
your hair soft, fresh and luxuriant. 


When your hair is dry, dull and heavy, lifeless, 


stiff and g my, and the strands cling together 

and it teels harsh and disagr to the touch, 

It bec se your hair has not | shampo 


Wher your hal has b n shampooed properly, 
1 is thoroughly in, 1t will be giossv, smootn 
id bright, delightfully fresh-looking, soft and 
silky. 
Whil na st | freq t al 
vashing t keep it | tiful, it cannot stand tl 
} h effect of soaps. Th tre 
t ul aps soon dries the scalp, makes 
} na 


That is why discriminating women 
use Mulsified Cocoanut Oil Shampx 


Thi ( \ 
} ¢ | i 
ter how often y 
It iwant te wrt ally 
? 


inv 


Follow This Simple Method 


Psst, tthe ir a calp 


How 
Shampoo 
Your Hair 
Properly 


Why the Beauty of Your Hair 
Depends on the Care You Give It 


ALONZO KIMBALI 


little Mulsified 
oOug rhly all over the s¢ ilp ant 
down to the ends of the hair 


Rub the Lather In Thoroughly 


Cocoanut Oil Shampoo, rubbing it in thor 


1 throughout the entire lengt! 


WO or three teaspoon fuls will make an abundance of 
rich, creamy lather. This should be rubbed in thor 
oug hl} and briskly with the finger tips, so as to lo 
dandruff and small particles of dust and dirt 
to scalp. 


\W he ny u hay don this,t 


the na 1 scalp t 
sing ear, Wi \ 
} 
The n i 
Maulsifi 
wat i 
cient for w g t 
t 


| \ 
| 
\ 
\I ( 
( | 
44 
i” 
= 
as 
fectiv clean, f t w silk lu 
a 
\ wh rex. W , fluff \ > } 
> > . 
he ¢ +} + n } ] it 
i l ( 1 oucn and \ | 
fairly squeak when vou pull it through your i 
fir Splendid for tl cl |COANUT Ol 
ure 


Rinse the Hair Thoroughly Fine for men May 


HIS is very important. After the final wash- 

ing the hair and 
least two changes of good warm water and followed 
with a rinsing tn cold water. 


WATKINS 


MULSIFIED 


vchly, COCOANUT SHAMPOO 


scalp should be rinsed 1n at 


When you have rinsed the hair thor 
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\ Use plenty of lather. Rub it in thoroughly 
= and briskly with the finger tips ee : 
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Bobby Bear and the 


A Little Story for Cut-Outs—By Harrison Cady 


Y! WHAT'S 

exclaimed Li'l’ Bobby 

Bear as he awoke with 
a start and sat up in his bed. 
“Something tickled my nose.”’ 

Bobby rubbed his eyes with 

a clumsy little paw and blinked 
and blinked, while his funny 
round head turned this way and 
that as his half-opened eyes 
tried to pierce the darkest cor- 
ners of the rocky cave beneath > 
the ledges where Ol’ Father 
Bear and his family made their 
home. He looked ashardashe 
could, but saw nothing that Z 
might have disturbed his slum- 
bers. Ol Mother Bear, tucked 
snugly away beneath her gay 


patchwork quilt, was sleeping peacefully, 


that?” 


while ¢ 


was the picture of contentment; and beside 
‘*H'm! Seems to be nothing about,” 
must have been asleep” 


happened, and it happened in just this way: At 
top of the old cave 
hole, which 
enough to serve 
sleep, when the Bear family, 
hibernate during 


following 
the season of ice and snow. 


fetus GH this tiny opening mysteriously appeared 
slender hemlock branch which came slowly downward 


until it reached a level with little Bobby’s head, 


hesitated and then slowly commenced to move to and fro. 
At the very end of the branch a few needles still clung, 
forth they brushed right over Li'l’ 


and as it moved back and 


1’ Father 
Bear, a crimson nightcap roguishly balanced over one eye, 
Bobby, in a 
cradle similar to his own, was his little sister Betty. 
mused Bobby. “I 
and so he snuggled down in his 
little bed and in a moment more was deep in slumber. 

A few minutes passed, when suddenly a peculiar thing 


and opening through its roof was a tiny 
acted as a chimney and was also just large 
as a ventilator during the long 
their long custom, 


( Bobby jumped out into the moonlight 
.° with a loud ‘‘Woof! Woof! Hey, you 
fellows! What are you doing on our 
roof?” 

The two little birds hopped with sur- 
prise until,seeing that it was only Bobby 
Bear, one exclaimed: ‘Well! If it isn't 

that little sleepyhead, Bobby Bear”’; 

and the other cried: “ Rip Van,Winkle.”’ 
Right then Li'l’ Bobby began to lose his temper. ‘‘ You 
tell me this minute what you are doing on our roof, or I'll 
wake my daddy.” 
4 The little Snowbirds evidently did not favor this, for one 
of them said: ‘‘ We're just poking around in your old cave 
trying to find a mitten which fell through your chimney hole. 
And we've got to have it right now.”’ 

“Why be in such a hurry?”’ queried Bobby. 

“Hurry!” exclaimed both in unison. ‘Don’t you know 
we Snowbirds are holding our annual sle sigh ride to- night, 
and the sleighs will be along right away to pick us up?”’ 

“Oh, that’s it!”’ piped up Bobby, an idea creeping into 
his head. “‘What will you give me if I find your mitten? 

“We'll let you go on our sleigh ride, Bobby Bear.” 

“Huh, that’s nothing,” returned Bobby. 

“Nothing!’’ peeped the Snowbirds in 

chorus. ‘Why, don't you know that it’s 
the greatest event of the winter, and that 
everybody that is anybody is going and 
that there’s going to be a grand spread at 
the end of it, with hot birdseed and tender 
winter's suet and a whole lot of other good things oe 
to eat?” = 

Bobby began to show interest, while 
the corners of his mouth curled upward 

“Perhaps you're afraid to go?” on 
Snowbird remarked. 

“That's chirped the other. ‘He's 
afraid he might miss a sleep.” 

**Tain't retorted Bobby; ‘‘and just t 
go right in and get that mitten and 


the very 


where it 


go on th: 


Bobby Bear's upturned nose. One of his nostrils gave a with you.” 
twitch and then the other, and he moved slightly in his bed, Whereupon | ie disap ypeared into the old « 
but that was all. Several returned, holding the lost mitten. He cam 
— times this was repeated for far in the distance came the merry chime 
until suddenly the branch and the Snowbirds shouted: ‘‘Here they come now.” 
( ne stopped short and rested Soon over the top of the snowdrifts came a long line of 
> q el the very tip ol fving le lges f led with laugl ng gtr lores eopk 
x ho eet | Viti she ts Ve I 
/ y Bear jumped rig mon he had scra ur 
p VSS up in bed, and this time he ind, surrounded by a lively group of erry ers, went 
Y \ \ was very wide awake, for speeding away behind a team of ed ing toxes 
(ff \ ~~ both of his bright little eyes Che Squirrel Band, drawn by a «¢ al mouse, led tl 
~~ 
\ settled right onthat branch procession, and was llowed by a nestful of little S \ 
/ ind then slowly rolled up- birds 
ward to where the other 
. ™ F end disappeared through opis sBY’S sleigh came next and behind came sleighs hold 
the opening in the roof. the chipmunks, the bunnies, the owls 
& —— “My! Somebody's mak- and a’score of others, all gleefully shouting or blowing horns, 
ing mischief +X, co while every little sleigh bell rang its loudest. The sleighs 
to see about "he said, sped madly down hills, over meadows, past stone walls and 


and hastily throwin coverlets he 


quickly to the floor 


g aside his 


going to peep out and see what's up,” Li'l 


‘Somebody's on our roof, 
Bobby muttered 


ramble d 
and I'm 


under overhanging boughs; and little Bobby thought that 
he had never enjoyed anything so much before. 
Recklessly standing, he was waving his cap and shouting 


under his breath as he t ptoed his way to the door, pushing at the top of his i ungs , when suddenly, just as the sleigh was 
it ajar and cautiously peering out passing over a bridge, there came the sound of a rooster 

Outside the ve lay a broad expanse of snow which crowing in a distant ais ird. Without a moment's warn 
parkled and glistened under the light of a full moon. Li'l’ ing the spirited team of foxes stopped short and Li'l’ Bob! 
Bobby Bear, however sn't concerned with the view, for unable to help himself, was h irled ri ght into the air. Turning 
his sharp little ears had de 
tected sounds which cam« 
froth somewhere abs ve him 
He id out still 
sil hecould 

1 suppose 
he except 
two t n caps 
engage long 
h dow chimnes If vish | v Li'l’ Bobby er the Snowbir gh Ride t rs and 
nok page iia first be mounte é er cara and Le ‘a j nf ack 


over and over, he finally landed on the very edge of the 
bridge, where he balanced for a moment and then toppled 
onto the ice below. 

He crashed through and disappeared for a moment, only 
to bob up again just in time to grasp a floating ice cake, 
After great effort he managed to raise himself to its top 
where, frightened and cold, he sat and listened to the sound 
of the disappearing sleigh bells. 

In the meantime things had been happening in the cave, 
for Ol’ Father Bear, who was contentedly sleeping, suddenly 
sneezed so hard that Ol’ Mother Bear awoke with a start 
ind her nightcap flew right into the air. 

“Land sakes!"’ she exclaimed. ‘‘I believe some one is 
catching cold.” 


It was too much 
g out, she gave him a great 
r slowly opened one eye and 


UST then Ol’ Father Bear sneezed again. 

Mother Bear and, reachin 

nudge with her paw. Father Bea 
then the other. 


‘What are you nudging me for, Hepsy?” he sleepily 
inquired, 
“Why, vou're sneezing, and there's a strong draft from 


a heavy cold.’ 

Father Bear stepped out 
ot bed, and ] 
upor Bobby’'se mpty « radk 


‘Woof! Woof!’’ he 


shouted as he rubbed his 


somewhere. Our babies will take 


is eyes fell 


the open door. 
In another moment Ol’ 
Mother 


tracks of sleighs too. I be 
lieve the little rascal has 


run away. I'll just have to 


y Mother Bear to 


quench his thirst, he is sudden y startled by a plaintive 
cry of ‘Daddy! Da id lv! I'm re 

Jumping to his feet, he looked downstream and was just 
able to discern the pitiful little figure of Bobby sitting on a 
floating ice cake. 
[' TOOK only a moment for Ol’ Father Bear to break a 

ranch from a tree, and, its end to Bobby Bear 
he drew the ice cake to the shore. With a great hug of joy 
the xplanations for later, Ol’ Father Bear started 
rapidly for 

OL Mo ther Be anxiously awaiting his coming, gave a 
great sigh of relief when she saw her little Bobby 


passing 


ind leaving 


iain and 
started right off to prepare 
hot gruel, while Ol’ Father 
Bear carefully attached a 
strong leather strap to Bob 
y radle. 

“We'll just fasten the 
little rascal in this time, 


Hepsy he explained, ‘so 


that he can't sliy 

join another Snowbirds’ 

sleigh ride. We can’t run 

t page 30. Ff the risk of having him 
drown.” 


away to 


» 
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‘ 
if eves in amazement. Bob- | 
' v's cradle is emp an 
< 
> bed, too, and together they 
“Here are his footprints 
now,” cried Ol’ Father 
- Bear, “and here are the 
| 
— watch the house, Ol’ Father | 
Rl the w. Hera nd ran, faster than he deverrun before, 
yi his tl t grew pari | 1 dry, until finally, when it | 
“a seemed that he could go no farther, he reached a bridg | 
re over a frozen brook and d led to ramble down its 
; bank in the hope of a cooling drink, for his thirst was 
almost unbearable. 
\ 
| oul pictur \\ 
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EXCLUSIVE 
APEX FEATURES 


» both in i spensable for successful suc 
on cleaning. Each of these features 
the result of countless expe riments worke 


Nos 
The Inclined Nozzle 
ntifc. ( 
ts cle \ 
ut t I 


The Divided 


= _ ned nozzle and the divided nozzle 


with ial models and tested « 

paratively for efficiency. You will sec 
how important tl e features are from th 

i, tratior } n bel 

| Gescriptions and liustra ns shown below: 

| 

| 

| 

| 


The Mechanical Side of 
Household Management 


,FFICIENT housekeeping is now a matter of good 

_4 mechanical aids. Modern housewives are anxious to 
learn about the engineering principles on which labor- 
saving devices for the home are built. 


Women now recognize the good points of a machine as 
readily as men do. They know that safe buying depends 
on the careful study of mechanical construction. 


For these reasons, this advertisement is an analysis ot 
mechanical features that make for the greatest efficiency) 
in the two most important essentials of good housekeep 
ing — the electric cleaner and the electric washer. 


Your Responsibility 


You are a good buyer of food, clothes, and household need 
because you instantly and intelligently select that which fulfills 
your requirements 


With a knowledge of the principles that must be observed in 
building successful electric cleaners and electric washers, you 
will be equally well prepared to determine without risk just 
what machine you can safely buy. You will then buy, not 
according to price, but according to your demands for service, 
durability, and the best return for the money you invest. 


The notes on this page result from years of experience along two lin 
first, an intimate study of the work a woman has to do to ke p! house well; 
and scien com actical study of how best to do that work by means of 
mechanical aids. Out of this combined study we produced the Apex 


Electric action Cleaner and the Rotapex Electric Clothes Washer. 


THE APEX ELECTRICAL DISTRIBUTING CO, 
1067 East 152nd Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Conadien Factors 


APEX ELECTRICAL MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LIMITED 


102-104 Atlantic Avenue, Toronto, Ontario 


\ wide river of wat er flow 
n 1 i ile ana § \W owr it the si es \ 
wide river of air does the same. Our 1 
H searches proved that without dividing the 
| nozzle of a suction cleane _ the air current 
Mh works well at the middle, but is too slow 
\ and weak to do good work at the ends 
1 the nozzle. By divi ling the nozzle, tl 
1 Apex suction is just as strong at the ends 
of the nozzle a 8 1 the middle. This feat 
\i| is patented and is exclusive with the Apex. 
(SD 
= 


—= — = = 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ficient Power Transmission 
Study the X-ray sketch above. Note the 


nits no nmring 
Friction clutch eliminates t ble dar 


= 
re 
Left-Hand Control 
| R 


Five-Position Wringer 


fiy nver Ir 


Please have your nearest dealer cal! and 
demonstrate the Apex C eaner, without 
obligation 

Please send me descriptive literature or 
the Rotapex Electric Clothes Washer 


Name 


ELECTRIC CLOTHES WASHER 


\| 


pone Coupon 


) 
The RRSTARE 
| 
— 
| 
| 

\ 

is 

| | 
g 
\ 4 
cs clothes from the washer to stationary tl 
joy 
and 
are 
her 

ia 

ob 

the , 
A idreé 

run Cit WAKE 

him 
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the Stage 


Masks 


and 
By W. T. BENDA 


BOUT three vears ago I was going toa 
masquerade, and at the last moment 8 
it occurred to me that it would be 

good to appear in a bizarre mask, so I made 
one by gluing together variously shaped 
pieces of heavy wrapping paper. After my 
return from the masquerade I threw the 
flimsy affair into the waste basket, but the 
next morning | picked it out again and added 
more character to its features. 

Some two wer ks later | decided to com- 
plete it properly. So for thirty-odd eve 
nings | worked on it, until it 
ornamental and permanent enough to hang 
on the wall of my Several months 
afterward it occurred to me that it would 
be interesting to try to make a mask as dif- 
ferent as possible from the first one, and | 
decided that the best contrast to the angu- 
lar and grotesque type of an old man, 
which the first mask represented, would be 
a young woman's face finished with the utmost realism 
Since that time I have made eighteen masks very different 
in character and execution, 

lo start a mask | first make 
of the ty pe; 


became 


studio, 


a sketc h, or several sketche S, 
then I design and cut out of heavy Bristol board 
ly shaped pieces representing the principal planes of 

ice and glue them togt ther. These pieces ol Bristol board 
would look to anybody like an intricate puzzle. The piece 
that to become a nose looks like a butterfly and the pieces 


representing the cheek bones resemble some strange spiders. 
These pieces, 

much like 
face by 


when glued together, form something very 
i skull, on which I build the exact shape of the 
gluing many small pieces of wrapping paper. 


Indian Masks Works of Art 


wo \ the modeling is completed the mask is painted in 
oul or tempera, alter it is painted for the first time many 


impertections of the modeling become obvious that were not 


perceptible Derore | have to shave off unnecessary protu 


berances or fill in depressions rhis process of painting and 
shaving is repeated several times before the final coat of 
par put of | find often, on repainting a mask. that | 
i cdillerent char ctet mo | 
hil ire purel ima itive 

\l sed b rw na ) lerent 
| the American Indian 

nd thos wl ch the \la k in Indian carve out ot wood are 
work The re ill mbol Almost all ot 
these yu | ch | than a human fa 

Ihe Oo isk 

re Win | 

na icquered il 


open mouths incl 
that the 
comtortably 


ire so constructe 


nt (greek masks 
were large and hadafu 
shaped tube leadin 
the mouth of the player to 


| he ancl 
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ld be interes ne 
it close obse ol but 
the carrying q vhich 
| 


ire 
vy Miss 
n the 
( 
the 
isk 
particularly ad ed for 
thre pant na 
sk whi can t 
the | ers ‘ 
woken drama 
| i t po 
t he tage It would hel; ‘ 
tv pe is Chinese ¢ ( 
plaver { e white race | 
‘ ‘ ike 
Japan t 
re ‘ 
tl ( i 
HH ‘ | | 
k can t he 
How a Mask Lid 
iden- 


H' W\ much and how completely one can change hi 
tity by the mask I usually demonstrate by cove: ng my 
self with a drapery, putting on a mask of a vo woman 
and appearing from behind a curtain. My guest iriably 
think that a young woman has entered the room. It 1 iakes 


very little difference whether behind the mask is a man ot 
a woman, 


In a pantomime which we presented several women 


were played by men and some of the men parts were played 


by women, and the audience did not ispect it until the 
ictors took off their masks at the end of the i\ 
Chere is a general idea that all the expression is in the 


face of the person, but this is not so. The position of the head 
n features. A mask is of 


course immobile, but, when worn, every tilt or turn of the 


means even more than any chang 


head wills ggest to us a certain expression of the face which 
we are used to seeing with that particular position of the 
head. A certain mask, which has th eyes looking down, ap 


pears very demure when the head is inclined: but the same 
mask will look extremely haughty when the head is rais d 
| looking 


The smile ot one n 4 ives it 


and the eves remain down 


an appearance of shyness 
when the head is mnciil 1 but when the ] list ed the 
same smile becomes an arrogant sneet \ marfial frown on 
another mask when worn high becomes a paint zrimace 


when the head is well inclined by the wearer of the mask. 


4 
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THROUGH HER ARTIS carefully finished hat 
MISS ARET SE\ 
t 
ON 
j 
m sks were p rposely mack - 
large so that they could be : 
tan in open-air 1 
3 reason the Greek ct 
which n the whole f re 
look larger and propor 
| i T i | 
Some of 1 Great maal . } riLT OR TURN OF THE 
wer 1 le for mv own j HEAD WILI UGGES oO 
j ment in tl 4 US ATERTAIN EXPRES 
| Vherefore they were very SION OF THE 
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worth savin 


Hawaiian Pi Ne ap pi 


> 


Turn the big pineapy ces adish with 
the fruit juice A few Maraschino Cherries 
may be added if you desire their decorativ 

th haway serv 


Peaches and Grape Ju 


1 can Libby's Pea Green Cherri 


ape 
Ss i 
yater,n 
4 iy 


In the hothone at Euro) twenty or Furopeat lar when 1 America 


+} 


studied the hothouse growth. It stirred his in 
\n rican table 
agination—opened a wide field to his vision. He 
os returned to America and then on to Hawan where True tothe Libby ideal, their pineapple kitchens 
“a ‘ . the pineapple grows best in its native state. standin the heart of the Hawanat plantations. At 
: 4 ‘ the mo nt of when tl uga | 
g His purpose was to grow that choice variety ; 
1 mat } + 
of pineapple in tl rtect Hawanian « it 
tt u pack j t 
\ t on the tables of San Francisc | 
s it was t it ist mol nt a ( th 
In 1go1 there were about forty acres of culti Hawanan hillside. 
pineapple tn i] ‘ifteen ter 
vated pineapple in Hawai. Fifteen years later Your crocer has will get for you I ‘. 
this beautiful plant swept across evs and Pineapple or Libbv’s Peacl Ap ‘ r M 
up the mountain sides tor more than twenty Meat. Serve them in the delightful way sh 
thousan 1 acres, 
Ol MS page al you il 
Kings were still eating fresh pineappl at dinners are © fit tor a king 
Libby, M‘Neill & Libby, 101 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
Libby, M¢Neill & Libby of Canada, Ltd., Chatham, Ont., Canada 


45 { 
Libby's Peaches. Chill and § with > 
VGnce Pie - 
' ( t more vears ago, a choice variety of pineapple was hundreds of=thousamtssct plain citizens wer ‘ 
Libby’s Mince Mea Sraption sidered well worth the effort. American table tha ce H DI 
B fresh eer withall the high favorand rich ju ft fruit 
table of a king was a luxury worthy of comment. To the packaging of tl Hawanat 
yneapple Libby brought all their knowledge an 
Then 4a voung American. traveling abroa q } Cap Lyre ith K wees 
e 
d 
7 
ic 
h 
le 
it 
d 
1e 
mn 


The Ne in woman ts as different fron 
} \ in or Florence as the pome [ pia 
te the prickly pear 
exa ( r ine an enchant 
i her ha no 
ome 
‘ \ le treet 
Napl | posse o | ble 
i | ( ( 
| a ie 
( ol n 
le | 1 pall ill-fittir 
Ove i] et la agitating 
) ea ( oO iT ullt 
| I 
\\ 
\ 


robler 

Here is the held 
up with a bang last year in Naples because 
of the socialists’ wives and sweethearts. The 
Neapolitan brought law and order 
for the time being to Naples the Beloved 


answer: Bolshevism wa 


yvomen 


One of the deputies of the Italian Cham 
ber said to me “There is only one reason 
why I want women to get the vote.” 
| 1 am so accustomed to hearing a dozen 
masculine reasons against it that this politi 


cian’s tentative approval was worth hearing. 
“Women,” he went on to say, “are so 
logical and so gifted with real common sense 
that they will prevent the triumph of social 


| 
ism in Italy, if given the chance to vote.” 
| It was a startling admission 
Villas around Florence have been entered 
by the peasants as they were entered in 
Russia itself. The ‘“castello” of a friend of 
mine was visited from turret to cellar by the 
peasants, men and women, of the region 
Phere was no visible evidence of the passing 
through of thi trange little horde of seekers 
after life and freedom, except the marks of 
usty feet on the stairs and in the halls 
The women touched the pretty ornaments, 
handled the lace covers, kissed the pictures 
of children in silver frames, and the revolu 
tionark went as docilely as they had en 
tered, committing no depredations. Never 
theless, Florence is full of sedition, pillage smoky goblets an 
| ind arson in the shops and commercial quar are many of then 
ters. Inthe country round about the principal Silk making i 
marauders and manifestant ere women industry and, or 
Puzzled about this seeming paradox, IT agair Italy lists as the 
iestioned mv deputy friend one-half billion 
he ive me his explanation: “Women Over two hundreé 
! re repre ced ill alwavs be violent are employed in 
‘ e Or ion offer Women who have areas of the Lom 
l put upor the } vulder voted to the raisi 
il rise to the mest tul lIment ol thei The i] worm 


th 


(Cc ntinued fre m Page 25 


d the artistic objects of art 
1 made by women 

a great national Italian 
it of the two billion lire 
value of her exportations, 
lire is charged up to silk. 
d thousand Italian women 
the silk factories; whole 
bardy plain are entirely de 
ing of silkw 


Is an imperative tenant 
} 


e hunt for lodgings is kee 


everywhere, but the silkworm is spoiled in 
nfl é ire Brave Lombardy No raising of the rent on him! 
No t-o! oors tor any 
N°! | Ne ) H ta ind tl or 
( \ et hi place e lac 
| ‘ eve id iri 
{ I i t lar and tl house 
{ ‘ over| lated. t ‘ re family moves out 
191 ‘ ( 1 imp ri ere else and the house i 
( { ith and destruct over given up to the worm. It is not a questior 
the place. On the day that St. Marl " of whether ‘the worm will turn,”’ but whethet 
favore a target for Austrian bombs, a the Italian woman will turn and ask for a 
up of Venet ymen dtessed in thei square deal t present the Italian working 
t clothes, jewels in their Titian hair, woman along with her husband is dizzy with 
danced in the square, laughing and singing the demands she is making, and we are all 
just that they did not consider their wondering what she is going to get 
bea ¢ precious than they rhere are two important groups of women 
cathedral I Italy ill not ill club but 


“how in 


ind 


and thi name will 


t ! As the indicate to you portant the Italian 

blood she ir women think this union i The rival unior 

ul d in the picturesqu dialect of the calls itself the Federation of Catholic Italian 

Venet n lag ithedral Women 

it | rt \ great division took place among the 

These Ve tlan wom ire worker fine women of Italy a short time ago, becaus« 

the could not reconcile themselves to cor 

t bv t \ ure f Bura ider the question ol divorce. They had 

| Venet ( t r their proved for too many vears the agreeabk 

f it \] lvantages of married life to want to intro 

th I ‘ nto their society this phase, which be 

me re ¢ | \ nthe Venetia { by being a direct sobedience of their 

tori t te t! ‘ us la In Ma there will be a 


Woman’s Congress for the discussion of civi 
and state questions. They are all palpitating 
over this coming symposium and the strife 
will be hey will discuss above all 
other questions the question of divorce and 
its relation to the Roman Catholic doctrine 
They round on all 


sides, scan it, study it, turn it do 


Keen 


are going to look it well 


wn and take 


it up again, and I dare say that there will be 
a great deal of sentimental anguish in thi 
contemplation of this great ovation into 
the traditional fan life of this Latin « 
try Then they will d it in its relat 
to the laity and to tl t 

The d 
questions a t 

in their 

d ire 
ind 1] ul 1 t tt 
prove hospital litior 

than te igo all 
the l ni pita ind | it 
confided to the and ; 
and to unpaid helper ‘ 
taken for granted and whose science was non 
existent. Since the war, and a fe year 


before indeed, a great change is noticeable in 


the province of the trained Phere 
ten thousand fully trained nurses to-day, and 
the curriculum at the Polyclinic in Rome is 
as thorough and as severe as in \mer 
ican hospital 


hurse. are 


any 


They iy that the Italians do not place 
any value on life and that a woman would 
just a stick a knife into an unfaith{ 


ever mind the 
that they are pa 

whether it is the etfect 
of the intense and cordial sunlight or whether 


Italy ind 1 
It is truc 
sionate and jealous; 


as not in 


lover 


consequences, 


it is a childlike idea that they must have 
everything they want, it is difficult to say 
\t any rate, the Italian woman is just as 
brave as she can be 


I never was so sure of this as I was last 
summer, the Food Riot was in full 
swing and one did not know what shop was 
going to be dumped into the street next; 


when one fairly waded thr gh river 


Ww he n 


The Italian Woman's Drive tor Freedom 


shoes, ham, edibles and wearables in the vers 
streets of Florence Nobody was in the least 


bit afraid, although there were dead in th 
treets; but the 


} 


woman who seemed to ‘ 


the least afraid of all, and certainly deserve 
1 have ne hoto raph la postal cal 
ever any prett\ oma 1d isa little st 
mer boarde il seaside hotel here 
taying in the latter part of A ist 

Phere isa l tal strike I ind the ) 
had taken the form of attacking the 1 tar 
guards. This nameless and chan ‘ 
Was not aware that there was a man hunt i 


full swing down on the beach when she came 
out from her cabin to take het 
ea. An officer was bei! 


The lady saw him run, saw him stumb! 
iw the hotheaded pursuers; and she caught 
him as he fell and dragged him into her bath 


He was wounded and covered with 
blood, and she was wounded too; but—for 
he had the lead on his pursuers she got him 
into her bathhouse and locked the door and 
stood outside, and of course the mob went 
by. She saved his life at the risk of her own 


Two Reforms Near at Hand 


One of the big illustrated dailies recently 
opened a Ils page and put 
the following questions to its readers to be 


answered 


cabin 


disc ussion in 


1. In what manner ca von est J ‘ 
herself to take het rt p t ‘ 

2. Will the entrance of w ‘ the | 
cal field have a Ked etlect p it 
life of the co try 

3. How will the fact of tl ente 
politic itiect the | ne | 

here were numerous answers from px 


ticians and from people in all the different 


walks of life \ celebrated Roman Cat 
priest, Semeria, well | in Amer 
I px uid 
1 AV est pr 
political life by rally 
intellectually, « t her t I } 
point 
pe tirely 
Ke par | t 
De ( rhe 
iduality v H 
W tot polit 
ine thei perce 
( ti rove p 
3. The role of the w 
nh | 
Puccini, the great cor poser . 
Bohém« Madame Butt 
ind so on, sai Che best | tration t 
en 
‘ 
il i 
As we over t ‘ 
oul ta last | 
I on it est to see t 
point ¢ \ I reat a e men h 


estimate the quality of humility above 


as 
rubies. 


Perhaps it would improve the politi 
cal situation everywhere if this characteristic 
were considered indispx nsable to a successful 
politician 

The Italian woman will not move a foot 


for ocialistic or feministic, 


any reform, un 
less she is thoroughly convinced that it is the 
thing that she w She must believe that 
prog! is vital and that she cannot get on 
thout it Che Italiar yvoman 1s not a bag 
of nerve he is solid and stands firmly) 


on her feet 
to whatever 


wants 


talwart fidelity 
Now she 
superstition and 
ally convinced that it 
s equal instead of 
Her evolution is only a part of the 
evolution of her whole country. The social 
mass i The bill for woman suffrage 
is on the knees of the gods in the Chamber of 
Deputies The bill for divorce is there a 
well, and without any question of doubt these 
| will be accomphi hed 


two reforms shortly 


and possesses a 
she 
emancipation. from 
tradition he is logi 
is her portion to be a man’ 


his 


caus espouses. 


lave 


moving 
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The 
Motor Driven Brush 


as perfected in the electric SWEEPER- 
VAC is the greatest Vacuum Cleaner 
achievement in years. You don't 
have to push the cleaner to make 
the brush go, for it is Motor Driven 
—not muscle driven! 


VAC the most complete, efficient 


| 
1 It has made the Electric SWEEPER- 
} and faultless Vacuum Cleaner 


Because 


| this swiftly revolving, motor driven 
| brush picks up ALL lint, threads, 
hairs and imbedded dirt, and with 
Powerful Suction whisks it away in- 
| to the dust bag, leaving rugs and car- 
pets uninjured and thoroughly clean. 


] A small “Lever” controls the brush so it 
can be turned off when Plain Suction alone 
is desired—really two Vacuum Cleaners 
in one! Have your Dealer send a new 
| SWEEPER-VAC to your home today. Test 
it rigidly on your own rugs. 


RITE for this 


book, the most 


elaborate one ever 
written on Electric 


Vacuum Cleaners 


| Pneuvac Company 


| 162 Fremont Street, Worcester, Mass. 
| 
| | 
| Light in weight 


Electric 


With Motor Driven V Brush 


| 
| 
\ 
; 
4 
| \ | 
| 
| 
| 
| i 
| 
| | | 
| | 


Soft and shapely 
as when you 
bought them 


Laundering this gentle way keeps 


your woolens looking new 


HE children’s woolly play- 
suits had to be dark, practi- 
cal colors a few years ago. 
» You yourself would hardly have 
dared own that bit of nonsense 
-hat pretends to be a copper 
‘olored sweater. As for wearing 
it every day, it was too absurd to 
think of. 

Even fuzzy, fluffy scarfs were not 
allowed a jaunty note for fear that 
they would soil. 
shrunken 


Twisted, harsh, 
you simply couldn’t 
bear them after they were washed. 


But now! Smart woolen stock- 
ings every day. Sweater blouses of 
jade and cornflower blue. Even 


knitted suits. 

You launder the most fragile 
A ‘ woolens repeatedly the gentle Lux 
way. 


To wash your woolens 


I 4is f Lux 
W 1 thick la i 
‘ ‘ u Ry 
pressin through very s @ 
not tu Stretch Laz 
ry ir ler Ta <= 
irmen € spread 


Lux 
ur t 
if 4 are sure f 
1 m 
‘ } 
t 


There is no harsh rubbing of 
delicate fibres. There is not one 
particle of solid soap to mat and 
thicken your expensive woolens. 


Satiny Lux flakes—hot water— 
and in a minute you have the 
richest, sudsiest lather to plop your 
scarfs and stockings in. Lux is as 
delicate as the most sensitive wool 
fibre—it can’t injure anything pure 
water alone won’t harm. 


Wash your woolens the gentle 
Lux way. Just press the rich suds 
through the garment again and 
again and in a moment it is clean, 
it is new, and as soft and fluffy as 
the day you first saw it and loved it. 


Your grocer, druggist or depart- 


mentstore has Lux. Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Mass. 


January, 1921 


4g . 
46 The Lidies HOME JOURNAL Ja 
ak | 
| 
SA 
| | 
| 
i\ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


building or village hall. At the last indus 
trial commencement Arvold dramatized the 
idea by a five-act play, telling how the im 
aginary neighborhood of Grand Prairie es- 
tablished its own community-school building 
with facilities for drama and other com 
munal culture. Students enacted all the 
parts, and in the course of the play demor 


strated every bit of technic from the bass 
ment to the roof, in the laying out 
the auditorium and tallation of the ele 
tric lighting plant, and not forgetting tl 
preparat I t lu 

childre ! It certain that each ol the { ) 
hundred 1 oO that drama we 
back hor | rooter for the spe¢ 


adventul! 
country store or 
communit 

ently that t 

\} 
4 

the only costum1 they could boast wa 


white drapery, for fortunately there was long 
sheeting aple nty in which to dress up their 
heroines. Others who had advanced further 
were proud to tell of set stages, electric 
lighting, real scenery and regular costumes 
Still others, of building community houses, 
and some had attained honest-to-goodness 
Country Theaters where they were giving 
Little Country plays “‘just like Fargo.” 

Summer before last Mr. Arvold made a 
road tour of forty of the towns, taking along 
his master players from the college and pri 
senting “Back to the Farm.” Everywher 
they were welcomed and often the “Stand 
ing Room Only” sign was hung out. After 
paying all traveling expenses and twenty-five 
dollars weekly salary to each actor, the Litth 
Country Theater was credited with the sum 
of $6.67 as road profits! 


The ‘Rural Theater Has (Come to Stay 


HAT the rural theater hi 


owth of the idea 


is come to stay 


not rtow 1 
to coast, particularly in Central states lik 
Mic higan, and Eastern state li e New \ 
and Massachusetts. One En State 
munity has transformed the ancient jail into 


a village pl her has used 


] 


iyhouse, anot an 10k 


church, a third a storehouse, a fourth a 
verted residence, and a number of ¢ é 
building community hous« 
Most mod rt plays re on] 
] 


everyday costumes and very little int 


of settings. Y« lks of t ghi 
eagerly exercise tl l y in ma 
the propertu and ¢ ( 
main tl is to get the ] have a 
telligent Ow! D « he coa 
t get away ¢1 ly,] 
in the ol 
p, ! ost 
‘ 


mul or at l ( 
sfoup ot it l ti t¢ l 
mak) then somethi hile 
done 
S. Marion Tucker, president of the N 


York Drama League, truly state 
underwriting of 
rich persons is not a good plan z1 
the number of subscribers, the better,” hi 
say 

At Montclair, New Jersey, and in som¢ 
other communities a questionnaire is issued, 
asking each person what he or she can do 
Irom the answers members are divided into 
groups, each of which busies itself with one 
particular department of the theater. Th 
vorkers are thus put, according 
talents, at stage fixing, electric lighting, 
scenery building, costume making, furniturs 
and “prop” providing, scene shifting, pub 
licizing, business management, musicianship 
and acting. The money that you take in by 
way of subscriptions and admissions goes for 
rent, public-service charges, cost of raw ma 
terials, and so on. But no salaries or wages 
are paid, and all the work of production and 
exhibition is done by home volunteer talent 

It is Mr. Tucker’s suggestion, however, 
that a paid director be hired. 


Sie 
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A NOVEL PANTOM 


IMF 
\LWAYS POPULA 

“The community theater,’ adds Mr. 
Tucker, “should be k« pt separate and ; 


from charity organizations. It should us 


all the money it brings in for the improve 
ment of its own produc tions, else it will be 
charity or a benefit-giving amateur club 
and not the expres ion of cx I ial drama 
It should exist in and by tse ior 1 i 
matic benefit of all the peopk 
The next J blem after orga it is the 


tage. The inclosed platform—which we term 
the stage—should stand three and a half 

four feet above the front flooring of the au 
torium. T] 


1¢ floor of the latte r ought to slo; 


downward at a gentle pitch so that each 
person cat over the ! oO ej 
iront. ‘J 
it the t The af 4 
openit eniumarch n to bi 
three or \ good 
is the Neighb vod P use of New 
There the | ul ‘ 
by twenty feet 
the eater t ‘ 
or eve et 
thr 
Now t ib] t 1S \ f 
the fr onl l tt oft 
es to the r 
Op equ lt 
. Ove Ld, the 
era 
| 


MEMBERS OF THE CORNELL DRAMATIC 
ING IN THE HASTILY TRANSFORMED A 
rHI TATE FAIR, SYRACUSE, NEW YO! 


al 


ia 


uu May 
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rH 


MOON LADY 


DIF 


Al 


NCI 


indeed be obliged to put up with 


-ioor auditorium, a tiny opening, th 


lack of a rigging loft, even cramped quarters 


at the sides and 


teriors and exteriors that you war 


the expen 


back, andn 


il to and Iro. 
} 
t 
ry tfory 
| tior! 
your drop 
pose your s« 


re 


orkshop in another b 


But t 


( or 


t to the eye ol the 


sc 0 


f remode 


ling 
ung 


+ 
al 


il 


rm ] 
) into a real stage 
of ( 
( e. It is bett 
( 
1 elect the tine 
t that esh an 
ce 
t | r¢ ist 
t itry 
ol tracts 
the t 
t} 
the 
Lo 
ne ind a 
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ol ur Vi ( 
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have to locat: 


g and carr\ 


essential! 


me 

bh WV ALS you 

rape 
set pieces so as to 
spectator the in 


to show. 
to get this one great essential at least: 


is 


assembly 
} 


hs 
y 


ill, 
no 


ry] 
tive head 
mount o 
] 
rovalty we 
t ] 


rtlul use ol screens an 
li you have no riggis f 


r | 
the use of drop pieces entirely. In pla f the 
| 


conventional back drop have a conca\ 


tered wall, or “hori: 


ont,” in a 
light tint. As tl tric lamps play on this 
from above they he varied gorgeou 
hues of sky and sea by means of gelatin: 
color mediums. A concave-shaped back cur 


a fair substitut 


} 
Cicer 


give 


tain, termed a cyclorama, i 
for the “horizont,”’ if the 
found to be 


Those AOost Villing to 
THE I 


sal 
urprised It 


to find how the 
produce th 


latter should | 


too 


Star: 


most magical effect 
| 


ol green curt 


may litly represent 
a New Eng itchen, a Colonial dr 
room, a fa lace or a Greek banquet hall 


vith flat brown, rose-flowe1 


cret ne, pale blue or white Gre 
Then the same curtains, border rer 
i ene OF 
t on t 
1 
paper 
ee ( W oarda ) 
ir! to au t an 
interi I vith dyed ton 
makt iCK gre In f ca 
i} 
i ha 
t ru iro l 
( ] or down to the 


t la 
Dr ( 
Cit ( t 
Little Count 
Those who were most r { 
ne replies ( 


MiCi 
O} eg } N t I eve 
ed il 
ortant 
fro1 g t roup is by the t: 
( andidat eat 
i Lie | rea 
t voses the « I 
I ity p I ise Capa 
reful rehearsed tor s the 
int t e you have got ] 
i the simple mea of pre t 
e-A 
I a ‘ 
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| (ommunity Theaters minttce of your exer 
iscertain and ay the > 
| royalty if it be 
(Continued from Page | the big play dealer Ree 
| 
ation and, i ae rr | 
I 
| | te 4 furnitu 
CH AS 
| | — 
| 
| 
| tine | | 
| an ¢ vit 
har ns, t mean (ses 
or One set 
\ 
1 
$1Za I ‘ 
‘T means pro} 
In the sé xt step, 
| there 1s ¢ r not to 
repeat us¢ mercial 
theater bu body of poe 
} one-act lite: inhac K 
| neyed to yo 4 
arama, suc theaters 
| r; the] nd inci aS 
dent like e and 
| ting tal atnou 
costume di uthful Vi | 
fancy, the! ou car \ little 1 it or gilding will do wonder ies 
rthem; uirvlan ith tt ju lather iscarded 
| viet for t ( ik¢ ( lar he tra rim into 
Drar te ‘ a i 
grand special occasion, oftenest in t much 4h 
ibused ime ol charit | can 
ommunity-theater ice ta tter dressing 1 ind a rkshoy wuld rt first to or 
i } t t thx ri use ¢ ese 
CLUB APPEAR 
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Bal Diminult Dramas. Thi 
uM f 18 or 20 playlets some of which 
have been acted, and treating historical or 


t burlesque vein. The Blue 
a capital burlesque 
Houghton, Mif- 


literary themes in 
Harlequin, for example, is 
of Maeterlinck’s manner. 
flin & Co 
MADELENI 


rom Caitfornta,. 


DEMAREST BARNUM: Our Aunt 

\ farce of mixed identities 

ir six feminine characters. It is included 

ere because it may be useful for Girls’ Clubs. 
I rence h 

Str James M. Barrie: The Twelve-Pound Look. 
\ 30-minute piece in the pleasing Barrie 
vein, that was very successful on the pro 
fessional stage and therefore commands the 
high royalty $50. In the volume entitled 
‘Half Hour Scribner) 

RopeERICH BENEDIX The ue Family. 
This old stand-by farce gets sure laughs with 
its story of domestic jars. Three men and 
three women. (Baker, French, or Dramati 
Publishing Co 

[TRISTAN BERNARD: French Without a Master. 
Amusing ta interpreter who 
does not know a word of French 
two women Samuel French.) 

Harotp Bricnouse: Lonesomelike; The Price 
or ¢ u I'wo good one-acter ot literary 


h 


Obstinate 


ce about a bogu 


Five me n, 


merit by the author of ‘“‘Hobson’s Choice 
The first named is especially to be recom 
mended Brentano or French.) 

ALICE Brown Joint Owners in Spain. De 


lightful American comedy in a story center 
ing around two inmates of an old ladies’ 


home Four women Brentano.) 

MARGARET CAMERON: { Christmas Chime 
Drawing-room comedy for two men and two 
women French 


GILBERT CANNAD Everybody’s Husband. A 
pl int story that can be highly recom 
mended. One man, four women. B. W. 
Huebsch.) 

L. CartHEW: The American Idea. A Ghetto 

comedy of life among the foreign 
sfully produced at Peabody 


bor 
two women. Royalty, 


d mest 
icc 
House Three men an¢ 
$5. (Baker.) 


\ pict e { I h} ¢ t i 
R betrothal i Old ¢ I Spat 
t pect } eo 
} T p 
ty \ Fre } 
E. D ‘re \ ttl wit 


hor in | ind 
rj produced by 
1} B ry re l r 
Tense lodrama 
I ( il Z k k rm 
De B Gringoir Ron 
‘ ted fessionally by N. C. ¢ 
ther haracter”’ st I 
ul two women Sth-century costume 
Dr lishing Co.) 
CHAR A Christmas Carol. There 
imatic versions of this Christ 
tory by the great novelist. Six men and 
| the one made by G. M 
B hour and i 


Var Interlu Av ne of six plays of 
histor tary sett 1ot the late war 
° several bet ted cceessfully Henry 
Holt & Co.) 
O r Dow The M Dreaw A 
fantasy, tort voma 


the theme that while the artist i 
ral, | irt endure One 
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foods that please the 


GRIDDLE CAKES > 


1% cups flour 2 eggs 
% teaspoon salt 1% cups milk 
3 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 1 tablespoon shortening 


Mix and sift dry ingredients; add beaten eggs, milk and melted 
shortening; mix well. Bake immediately on slightly greased hot 
griddle until brown. Serve with butter and syrup. 


Let us send you the new Royal Cook Book, 

which coniains 400 recipes for all kinds 

of cookery. Write for your Free copy 

today. Royal Baking Powder Company, 
101 Fulton Street, New York. 


BISCUITS 


2 cups flour % teaspoon salt 
4 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 2 tablespoons shortening 
% cup milk, or half milk and half water 


Sift together flour, baking powder and salt; add shortening and 
rub in very lightly; add liquid slowly; roll or pat on floured board 
to about one inch in thickness (handle as little as possible); cut 
with biscuit cutter. Bake in hot oven 15 to 20 minutes. 


For healthful and delicious foods, always 
use Royal Baking Powder. 


DOUGHNUTS 


3 tablespoons shortening 1 teaspoon nutmeg 

% cup sugar 1 teaspoon salt 

1 egg 3 cups flour 

% cup milk 4 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 


Cream shortening; add sugar and well-beaten egg; stir in milk; 
add nutmeg, salt, flour and baking powder, which have been sifted 
together, and enough additional flour to make dough stiff enough 
to roll, Roll out on ficured board to about % inch thick; cut out. 
Fry in deep fat hot enough to brown a piece of bread in 60 sec- 
: onds. Drain on unglazed paper, sprinkle with powdered sugar. 


To get exactly the right results with this 
recipe, Royal Baking Powder must be used. 


CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE 


4 cup shortening 1 cup milk 4 teaspoons Royal Baking 
1 cup sugar 1% cups flour Powder 
1 egg 4 teaspoon salt 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 


Cream shortening; add sugar gradually, beating well; add beaten egg: one- 
half the milk, and mix well; add one-half the flour, which has been sifted 
with salt and baking powder; add remainder of milk, then remainder of 
flour and flavoring; beat after each addition. Bake in greased layer cake - 
tins in moderate oven 15 to 20 minutes. Put together with 4 


Chocolate Filling and Icing 
Whites of 2 eggs 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 
1% cups confectioner’s sugar 4 ounces unsweetened chocolate (4 squares) 
. 1% tablespoons milk 1 teaspoon butter 
Beat whites of eggs until stiff; add sugar slowly, beating all the time; add 
milk, vanilla and chocolate, which has been melted with butter. Mix until 
amooth. Spread on cake. 


Cakes keep fresh longer when made with Royal. 


Made Best with 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER 
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The Latest News 
of the Newest Music 


The new Columbia Record 
Catalog makes it easy for every- 
one to have the very latest 
music. Bound together in this 
brand new volume is all the 
music of all the world. You 
can keep it constantly up to 
date with the Monthly 
Columbia Record Supplements. 


All the latest popular hits by 
the biggest, best-known head- 
liners, all this season’s jolliest 
jazzes, all the newest, most de- 
lightful dances, band pieces, 


New Columbia Records 


Dealers’ the 10th an 
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au 
hn tel 


instrumental selections, all the 
time-defying classics of the 
whole world’s master compos- 
ers are yours upon Columbia 
Records. 


A limited complimentary 
edition of this new Columbia 
Catalog has been sent to all 
Columbia dealers for distribu- 
tion without charge. Get yours 
while the supply still lasts. And 
be sure that your name is on 
his mailing list for the Monthly 
Columbia Record Supplements. 


on Sale at All Columbia 


1 20th of Every Month 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE Co., NEW YORK 
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for himself A reproachful gratitude stirred nois o that ‘ ellect here lk t to er and her 
| 


in him He ought to be pleased ind sho lo fit rom Ope inal It rie \ 
that he was pleased. And yet he found hin indows the hot, pungent smells of cool Phe 1 
elf fumbling mentally with tl evasi erve te 
Well ibout ened Lhe ect, cl ) 
topped, regarding hu th as if upper end, surrounded tl CNS est 
henignat re ‘ 
It wd ol Colby in sy 
t i t hit to It e | LA ) 
ilk it hA there had \ 
uct wit ‘ board, of ‘ t had { 
let ut |) 
But heave is tl ! 1s ( 1) 
to tal | t \ | 
ret | 
| | 
Oh 1 ee: that right It pavs to take ND the ere all rising those ! elt ni al Cunousiv, he telt hi eurin 
care of your health You go home and vet and those who had followed them, Only receding, felt the tension of his nerve relan 
a wood rest lake a weel And then we'll John Cobbett tayved as he was Hh as merry over hi SUpPpPCT Alison 
fix up this deal and you can start right in He was frowning a little as he turned in at watched him queerly, but he understood her 
there a lot of business to be lined 1 pth hisown vat Phe house impressed hin ucl thought now, and it did not trouble him Hh 
ill.” denly as ugly, a reproach. He ought to get plaved in the yard with the boys until dar 
away; it wasn’t fair to Alison and the chil ness drew in. He told them a story after 
OBBETT nodded and shook hand dren to let them stay here. He could afford they had been persuaded into bed. And he 
He felt curiously rested as he reached the it if he took Colby’s offer He tepped came down with a sort of cagerne alter 
outer air and tood looking over the low, heavily into the hall He could hear Alison ward Alison had finished with dishe ind 
fat land where the factory seemed so ag in the kitchen, the children playing in the came out on the back porch with him 
gressively in evidence. On each side were — yard | 
open ti lds of weeds, the goldenrod pore She heard him too Her voice came to W si patel basa peec! isulwaysthrilty 
dominating in a film of gold Before him hin i little too eag \ WI ged to make one word suthice 
the recent extension of Main Street cut a She came through t vinging door the whe me en would ha ed twe 
ray asphalte { channel through the growth dining room, drying her hand Somehow he He found ye hand and stroke 
Farther out he saw a corntield crowded with ensed a caution in her eve isif st tuclied \ hundred and eighty il | inswer 
onical hock bevond this, other hactori him to Appraise I WCATITN to ni 1 idiim sense of reluctance Phat make 
thrust up thin chimney stacks against a mood before she came close. about five hundred for the summer | 
mellow sky, plumes of smoke climbing “We've saved most of it. too hy 
and swelling above their summit ipplemented. “Well, 'm glad it’s over 
Colby vil night world wa | It been a hard ( ] | 
changing itl All this was new | himself nforted by tl 
When he and Alison had come to Bufort tit t that RPOGERS 
| these fields had been a marshy wast \ ttn to 1 her about yoke ffont 
live or had ( an ( } : 
pansion a CX] t Colb 
had done « ( ( } 
e gett ricl t just af 
ind 1 but | dred thousa | 
Colby, but \\ Rogers petticoats and 
a Masterson and Cuts! l bloomers all fit like that! | 
OF don’t eat rather front (found only in Rogers 
ther one, forced on hit \ ’ v tat makes the smooth fit that a 
Ly +} i} } } 
it. is sur Look for the yoke first — 
rebelled, sun ask for it—it’s the. sign of 
properly made bloomers or 
hip petticoat! And found only in 
| KNOW. I'd rather t garments of fine materials. Yet 
} 4 
ch of Main Street hou t t yet carry Rogers petti- wear, 
buildings. ‘The asphalt was crowded with — that’s « \lison will be sent on your request. 
traflic: the sidewalks were thronged to sav tl rd love Hy \ 
people were passing in and out of big liked it in her. Someh t seemed 
tore He glanced at the imposing frontag: lhe thought struck him like a blo i hi people who named love « y were ke 
of Colby’s downtown agency —two store face She wasn't sure of him-—Alison! He people ho chattered casually about God 
thrown into one, the plate-glass windows gilt remembered that his last home-coming, t Phen vou'd like it Tre ed 3 WHRO (oO. 
lettered before th display of bicycles ridden davs before, had been the signal for almost Oller he uid after a sil Bs (SERS wl 
by near-champions in this or that classi a quarrel He | ud spx ken a to Matt dlon't nt to stu 329 WMONDOE ST- 
contest in the very moment of gree \ CHICAGO 
his transfer point he topped to In ented Aliso reproacl ted 
ome trifling gilt i box yfor A ruard now Hi itt | \ 
i cheap b aseball, a squeaking rubber doll ‘You're tired, dear Lie down and rest drear yr me And ’ | 
ome cloth paged pictu ire book He me t ill supper’s ready I'll see that the children Matt is born. If you want t 
came home empty-handed when it could “3 don't bother you.” She stheonet to the win I'll help 
helped. His spirits lifted a the toys sug dow, slipping from his arms. “Bos 1 Be Don't i mind if I turn 
vested what w aited for him at home. very quiet Father’s going to rest 4 ther 
He felt a ke ening of the tension as he He heard Matt's shrill vell of ple sure Id { 
dup tl hort, narrow street, its un father’s home! Father's home! \ Jol ‘ 
hadowed by the horse patter ol feet sounded on the back por h all mear Wi cm hapy ( Dealers should write to us 
hestnuts, its small frame houses seemingly Alison moved as if to intercept the inrush You know 1 hav about Rogers pettt- wear — 
withdrawn from the rush of quickened lif He stopped her, almost sharply Don't; Phe whole trouble tt tI | the only kind that’s different 
hich had oppressed him let them come in. | int them. I'm not t t iy ft \ | 
Iroquois Place is almost quiet, Nis ear tired 
had learne to exchuck the background she hesitate 1, her ‘ lot 
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| flower of France 
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luxuries of hfe 
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most luxurtous 
pe in the 
Oxtratt. 
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Crealors of 1c 


ring whether TI wasn’t jus 
ou teel that way 


] n't } 
know I do; ou dont need to ty 


wonde 
But if 
“You 


t plain selfish 


‘Then we'll keep 


t 
He was happy. The lingering strain upon 
is nerves lightened with the decision. But 
he recognized a feebl half repre ed re 
proach in the background of his thought 
He had sold a little more of his birthright fo 
his comfort and Alison’s. Success in this agi 


till ny 


ceeding lil Pres¢ 


to himself ; 


ot su 
mans duty 


nted the aspect ot a 


ry 
TT’HE old dream remained, no longer seer 
I cit irable {i ren rte it 
as a scamped obligation. Sometime vyhen 
the minister referred to the parable of the 
talents, John ( obbett’ s conscience leveled 


an accusing finger at him. He had buried 
his capital in a napkin, he knew 

His duty at school ended before two 
o'clock. Unless he chose to stay for volun 
tary work in the afternoon, he could always 
be at home by three—to play with the boys 
while \lison rested or sewed or caught up 
with arrears of housework. 

The principal, an old-time schoolmaster, 
Lleac hedl and shriveled by forty vears of 
academic routine, called him into the office 
one afternoon in the spring term. 

John Cobbett resented the de lay; 
behind the pipe railings was ne 
green and there was a visible glitter of mois 
ture on swollen buds in the horse-chestnut 
trees which swayed before the windows. He 
and the two older boys had planned to go 
after anemones that afternoon, in the 
woods along the river north ol town 
trip in the interurban trolley. 
precious therefore. 

Mr. Lansing sury 

Sit down, Cobbett 


the 
wly 


grass 


rub 
a long 
Time was 
eyed him benevolent}, 

I’ve got something to 
put before you. Something interesting.’ He 
touched the tips of pale, thin fingers “You're 
senior master here. And I’m planning to r 
sign this spring. The board will give some 

ight to my suggestion as to my successor.” 

Cobbett's 
\s 


to enjoy 


impatience 
principal he would earn enough 
emblance of prosperity It 
Colby would unders 
ictly failure either 


le Sst ned a ve r\ 


SOM 
Vasn t uccess as 
it, but it wasn’t ex: 
You've made an excellent record here 
in the classroom. You're a good tea 


Cobbett. You understand chil 
the m like 


tand 


( he 


You 


lren. 


make you; I’ve always observed 
that. But’’—he seemed to shrink from the 
qualification, a hint of pain in his pale-blue 
eve ‘you're not ambitious. You haven't 
taken ve ur master aegres By this time 


ou ought to have that and a P| 


re 
ul elf on tl 
rele il 
to a ince the | i ( 
il ri Va 
TES ou have a family—rather more 
ol a tamily than a teacher can afford 
vada\ But that should be an additior 


rather than the 
will respect you only as you 
by vour 


incentive reverse. Your sons 
rrant it 
sucet calized that, 
laven t you? 

Cobbett had not. It stru 


k him suddenly 
and hard. In a few 


more years the boys 
would be able to compare him with other 
boys fat hers. What were they going to see 


Colby 


when that time came? 
| indat 


had a pony cart inder 
He thought i his own tather, plod 
contentedly about his mean farm 
They'd think of him a 
Thomas Cobbett now 
an allectionate, lorgiving contempt 
th an effort 
a mere hint —no mor Andy ibly I 
exceeding my right in 


doing much 


Masterson, 


The 


Co from I 5, 
things I have mentioned I have spoken 
i had better not say that either. But if I 
were you, Cobbett, I think I should make a 
strong efiort It is too late for a de gree, ol 


course, but if vou spent this summer at some 


good summer school—Columbia o r Harvard 


no detinit 
would have its effect. I m 
L think Yes. \ considerablk el 


Cobbett rose. ‘I’m very 


pernap I make 


he old man stopped him No tha 
please He smiled slowly “T own to a 
fello feeling, Cobbett You are my sort of 
teacher. I never learned much about scien 
tific pedagogy In my day they hadn't 

ned tl vord But ed 
| it goe rather 1 it Ra i 
Cobbett Only n these scient time 


dor advertiss 


n't—shall I say 
itself efliciently?”’ 
Cobbett shook hands and went out, the 
wild-flower expedition half forgotten. He'd 
have to talk this over with Alison, of course. 
Columbia —Harvard—he could manage it. 
financially, with the savings fund. A good 
investment, if it brought him the promotion. 
But —the prospect repelled him. A summer 
away from Alison and the boys. This sum- 
mer, too, with another child hadn't any 
right, really, to let that interfere. He 
frowning when he came in. to be 
riotously by the two flower hunters. 
Matt was eight now 
to understand things 
Tom and Davy 
wonder too. 


that it doesn't 


was 
greeted 


almost old enough 
And in a vear or two 
would begin to think and 
He decided, quite suddenly, to 
forget all about it for this afternoon anyway. 

They had a beautiful tramp through the 
woods, got their feet splendidly wet 
bog, returned with some 
green frog and a very much 
gusted young turtle 


(; said Matt. 
don’t we?” 


rhink John Cobbett 
exclamation as a compliment 
his son used the 


in a 
squshy wilting 


flowers, a 


We have good time 
accept 1 the 
It meant that 
speech in his hearing 
that he would have chozen in the society of 
another boy. Matt wouldn't have 
saying before Alison, close as the 
stood to each other. 

Yes. It 


1 go out 


same 


thought of 


‘Gee’ 


lucky vou’re a teacher. so 


sO 


ice, nor Mil 


ca with us so 
father never takes him any 
Doolan’s.”’ 


Cobbett wondered 
parison would 
He'd be a 
contracts 
was natural for 


whether that same com 
favor him ten years fron 

Doolan cily 
making him rich fast, and it 


Levy to geton. Hi 


failure then, and 


were 


at the thought. He’d have to do it. On that 
warning from Lancing there isn't 
he st a t l it 
Later } DO! 
\lis« \ 
ither 1 | ! 


Che old house ip 
easil (And the boy yould t so, witl 
the woods and the creek. It would be good 
for all of us, but Da really needs it Phat 
cough of his worries me so 


John Cobbett tried not 
He was startled by the str 
which the in him. A summer in 
the country; almost like camping out, it 
would be an the tumble-down log cabin 
which stood on Allie’s little share of the 


to think about it 
ngth of the desire 


words WOKE 


larn 
ifm 


even so a 
But the board oO 
be influenced 


between him and the cow shed But it l 
not of farmi that he th is he listened 
to \lison’s pra L spec of patchi the 
r {f and building a lean-to kitchen and 
eanin the ell it oO untry an 
eedingly different t lng 
HH a the brook ing between willo 

and the scamper of squirrels along a stake 
and-rider fence; he melled wild ra pberrit 
on the wet breath of the n ning and Red 
\st LPple ] ra 

H eard a dr vind stirring in 
leaves, bird song and the pulsating beat of 
the insect chorus, faint calls of cocks across 


\ll the country blood in Cobbett warmed 


at the thought. He had hated farming 
vith the cold hate of accurate knowledge 
mg after he had left it behind him Chere 


was no glamour, even now, with fifteen vear 


the fields and dogs lifting a melancholy hant 
to a moon-silvered night. 
HE boys wouldn’t have those things 
behind their memories, as he had. Th 
afternoon had revealed their street bred 
ignorance. He told himself that if he went it 
would be for their sakes, but he knew that it 
would be chiefly and first for his own —less. 
pe rhaps, to enjoy the country in his own per 
son than to enjoy it through their keener 
pe rceptions, but still to enjoy it He could 
end the family to the farm for the summet 
and go to his postgraduate course But he 
I not. He did not ev n 
consider it as a serious possibility. 
like to have 
country first,” 


knew that he 


would 


babi s sce 
said Alison calmly. ‘And 


one ol my 


the 


Doctor McCaleb—I trust him so much mor 
than Doctor Kauffman. John.” 
ii saw himself piloting the bovs to like] 
pools under the vill teaching the 
to make bark istles and to sl} Ot perhap 
he play possibilities of the fart vert 
the clearer because his me hel 
lida The tl he id ints ( 


ic ita 
pt ‘ 

It n that I’m too s | 
immer a lar la 
mit it, but I can’t help it. It eak strain 

e. When I don’t se v | 

| I’n not quite a 

[ think I can understand that.” 1 

old in! ed ive 

Ssometl In his attitude 
( bett's tongue. He id 
io ant 

ent () Mr 
La punct 

It 


ely d Phi ouldn’t 
i ing t ay lat were 
ou I should nd fail, Cobbet! Fai 
hard! 
Bees 'T thought the man’s mind had 
vandered. He left, still accused by some 
inherited echo of his mother’s conscience 


The hool beard selected Miller as t 
ne rincipa ( | t? lar 
creased Va ill to ¢ 


een hundred 

And Allie’s ne 
who opened his 
valls, with a n 


Willow 


baby s another boy 
on whitewashed 
sun sifting through 


eaves which made his tather thin] 


eves 


orming 


of pearls. And they built a clav-and- 
gravel dam in the brook, behind which 
in a shallow pool, the 
. boy learned to 

= | Conti» , 


: 
( | 
a zy ) | 
| | 
| 
| 
F | | 
“We'll go, Allie. It’s a splendid idea.” 
: be LN, He told the truth to Mr. Lansing. Lying 
i 
irs 
+4 | 4 iid Cobbett. t. But I don’t 
indy been t John. Ever sinc don't belong new world « 
you want advice from me, rememberi! 
: | | that it’s probably thle 
| \ But it 4 make any aitter 
| 
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°A nuisance,’ men and women said 


But—two winters of dread sickness have 
taught us to slip on our rubbers as readily 
as we push open our umbrellas 


United States Rubber Company 


TREETS piled high with snow—deep 
slush under foot—hospitals crowded 
—the dread threat of influenza 

Two such winters have taught th 
healthy man and woman the necessity of 
protecting themselves against wet feet 

Everyone knows of some person whose 
cold “ran into” influenza, pneumonia, con 
sumption. Half the diseases we suffer, from, 
doctors say, are caused by colds. And wet 
feet are one of the most common causes 
of colds. 

“It is very important that the feet b 
kept dry at all times,” says one physician 
“Nothing accomplishes this as well a 
rubber overshoes.” 

And most of us now would rather venture 
ut in wet weather without umbrellas than 
without our rubbers 
Th Id ungainly 
ite to wear are now a thing of the past 
No longer do you have to hide trim, well 
shod feet in thick, unshapely rubb 


The chic, slim rubbers which you slip 
over your most precious shoes are shapel 
They give the 
effect of high grade patent leather 


as the shoes themselves 


Rubber so light and elastic, yet so dur 
able, is the result of years of study and 
effort on the part of the United States 
Rubber Company—the oldest and largest 
in the world. The styles they make are 


designed to fit every size and type of shoe. 


Today no woman considers herself well 
equipped without a rubber for every 
of shoe. For French heels, a high-heeled 
rubber. For walking shoes, a smart low 
heeled rubber. Sandals—so easy to slip on 


Qver your spats—or over any style of shoe. 
Arctics—smart, well-made, to protect light 
evening suppers, or for general Wear on 


stormy days 


You can identify 


the seal under the inst 


Do not take a chance with wet feet 
Don't wait for a rainy day to buy yout 
rubbers. Get them when you buy you 
shoes. You can set a better fit, and you 
will always have on hand a rubber for every 


‘ 1. 
styie ol shor you Navi 


Look for this seal \Q\\¥) on all “U.S? Footwear 


| 
§3 
\ 
= => 
fi; } ne 
any U. S. Rubber by mart 
shapely > 
he 
SS 


Pict 


Putting on pretty clothes is 


justasmuchfunaswearingthem 
The joy of slipping into daintie: 
of silk and satin and lace—not 


for public gaze but 


just to have that 

mner-consciousnes 

of being exquisitely y 
robed thereinis 
the soul of the 
art of dres 


Hidden Charms 


What if Sircom Petticoats are more 
elegant than is absolutely necessary 
and made of Jersey silks of finer 
texture than most outer garments; 
what real difference does it make if 
yay little frets of ribbons, nosegay 
rosettes, alluring lacy inserts and 
1ucy fringes may never be seen— 
isn't it little 

more to know that these hid 


worth just a 


den charms are yours? 


And needlework as 


] g fine as a maiden of 
= olden times put into 


a her trousseau! 
Tailoring as 


"fi smart as that of 


ve French creation! 
otyles in dazzling va 
riety ! 


We shall be glad to tell you of a 
store where you can find a satisfac 


: tory assortment of Sircom Petticoats 


R. H. SIRCOM COMPANY 


\lelrose, Ma 
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wim dog fashion and to fight epic water 

against John Cobbett with squirt guns 
twigs. And they ¢ 
and horned 
ing suckers with tiny 


ide of elder aught a 
pout: 


lassos made 


reat many chubs and 


of nickeled wire, and played in their uncle 


heat bins at threshing time, and practiced 
jumping from the cross beams in the hay 
barn, and pi ked bushels of berries which 


and discovered the dit 
ference between peas that grow 


d those which are 


vent into glass jars 
on the vine 


purveyed il rocery 


ohn Cobbett decided that being a failure 
| But | 


vhen he 
to Bufort and tried to meet 


it ympensation came 
and Principal 
ith a proper I ture ol re pect 
familiarity, he added that it had its penaltic 
\nd he tried not to think too much about the 
future, when the boys grew up and could 


judge men impartially. 


WAS the first of eighteen summers on the 

farm, while the boys grew and Allie had 
another baby or two; they happened rather 
informally in the Cobbett family somehow. 
And somehow John Cobbett never wholly 
liked to watch them stop being babies, 
either, just as it troubled him to see Matt 
growing into long trousers and a lean, raw 
boned strength which reminded him of 
Thomas Cobbett. Matt drifted easily into 
odd jobs on his uncles’ farms, as he found 
himself \t sixteen he was working regu 
larly and earning a man’s wage —dollar ‘n’ 
half in hayin’ 'n’ harvest, dollar flat in hoein’. 
He saved his money stubbornly 100, 
times John Cobbett 


sometimes he wasn't 


some 
was glad of this and 
sure. He and Matt 
weren't quite such good friends now. ‘They 
quarre led occasionally, once or twice hotly, 
minor clashes. But John Cobbett 
rather enjoyed this; Matt quarreled with 
him on equal terms instead of rebelling. 

They disagreed sharply when Matt fin 
ished his high-school course. His father had 
taken it for granted that he would go to 
college. He could have arranged a scholar 
hip quite easily at Fraser —a vastly swollen 
Iraser these days—and_ the fund 
had been dedicated from the first to college 
for the boys 

But Matt refused bluntly 


SaVINgS 


‘Time got 


to work,” he declared. “Been a kid long 
enough.” 
‘But you're a kid yet,’ John Cobbett in 
isted You won't be grown up for four 
at 
Doesn't matter. You've done it all long 
enough Vime you had some he Ip No ls 


\ll settled 


a 


“Where Cobbett disconcerted 
on elf issurance eemed in OMe 
rect to fect on hi I hort 
ent ler ‘ 
FRHEY fought it out. Matt won. Matt 
vas going to succeed, 
fom ! his t came. offered no ob 
ion to college But he startled | 


wouldn't 
tke any help from home 

Matt, already a power in family counsels 
Allie herself ap 
and John Cob 
He'd take more pains 


backed his brother‘firmly. 


proved. Tom had his way, 


hett turned to Davy 


ith Davy, begin earlier. He'd let thing 
drift too long with the older boys. 
John Cobbett often thought of Colby, 


Ithough they had long lost their intimacy 


nd rarely met. Colby was a big man in 
| rt 1 His house, overlooking th 
and the river, was pointed out to 


His wife entertained rather 

and his boy was at some 
astern preparatory school 

Cobbett found it hard to re 


e that he 


i] 


is shabbi 
ind the famili 
( ner h 
} ged fre 
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(Continued fr 


place wasn’t fit for Allie and the younger 


children any more He antl Allie talked 
about it often, but always renewed thet 
lease when the year ran out 

He su pected ol course that the older 


boys but as nothing was 
said to confirm the suspicion, he permitted 
it to lie uninvestigated And the younger 
children absorbed him almost as completely 

He often 
them, and 


thought 


weren't contented 


as the others had done in their day 
wished that there 
laughed at himself for the 


were more ol 


H' HAD learned the futility of trying to 
govern the boys’ future by the tim 
Davy emerged from high sch lecided 
to take a job on the Bulort Couner Da 
had displayed a bent for that 
thing, and Allie had encouraged it proudly 
He took an unwilling pride, himself, in the 
boy's English, loose, by academic standards, 
but curiously alive. Davy would make a 
good reporter, he thought. 

The years hurried after that. He disco, 
ered suddenly that he was almost sixty, that 
his youngest son was a man, beyond a bar- 
rier which had lifted between them without 
warning. There was a war over in Europe 
a perfectly excuseless folly of blundering 
destruction. And he listened, with a weary 
understanding of his helplessness, to Larry’s 
announcement that 
meddle with it. 

“I’ve got to go, father. 
hate to have you feel 
she sees it.”” 

Cobbett discovered that Allie did under 
stand, without being able to transmit her 
understanding to him. She talked to him, 
though, with a queer, soothing gentleness 
Gradually he felt, below this comforting, the 


alway 


sort o 


he was roing over to 


I can't help it I 
you talk to mother; 


thing he had always feared in her. She saw 
him as the failure, too; the boys were wiser 
than he now. Even Allie 


IT found himself beside Sim 


under the shelter in the 


COBBI 
( olby 


canvas 


back garden. conscious of his new clothes, 
uncomfortable among the guests who had 
vatched Matt's wedding He liked Dora 


very much, although she frightened him a 
little, and he found himself regarding hi 
eldest son with a certain new respect born of 
his mastery over this girl. Matt’s marriage 
was breaking the final link them 
\fter this he’d live in the world with 
the other successes 


between 
other 


He even felt a faint stir of hostility toward 


Colby Colby had everything else and vet 
he had somehow taken Matt too Matt was 
in the firm now he and Colby were closer 
than John Cobbett and his son. They had a 
vorld in common, a world on which Jol 
Cobbett had turned hi ide thirty-odd 
line boy, Matt,’ Colb ( 

keep | a | 

into the place you take 
he | inted you It 1 hit \ | 
they 

John Cobbett said nothing If he 1d 
taken his chance back there in the mort 
ol things, Matt would have be run ( 
Colby left off, and John Cobbett would feel 
at home here among the successes 

Colby chatted easily about the other boy 
he disagreed with Davy’s editorials, but ad 


too good for a 


He knew that 


were gor 


paper. 


mitted that they 


Democrati Tom was 


he 


a doctor, doing very well for a young fellow, 
and that Paul and Jim had held commission 
in the A. E. I prospering com 
fortably, a lawver and the other with 
a banking house. He thought Paul would 
do well in politics pretty soon. ‘There 

) to the legislature 


and were 
one a 


ome talk ol 


in the fall 


He avoided Lat name carefully a 


nearly everybody did except those who 
didn’t know It wa John Cobbett who 
mentioned the son who hadn't come back 
from that quest of his. People couldn't seem 


to understand that he'd rather talk about 


Larry than any of the rest 

He'd ive dor etter tl 
then hi | nth 
vhen he ent, it was betore tin i 
know He understood what we didn't 
realize for two years. | wish I'd sent him off 
knowing that | felt the same way. That 
the thing that hurts, Sim.” 
H, HE knew you, IT guess.’ Colby 


dropped his hand on the knee of John 
Cobbett’s new dress trousers. ‘I guess all 
your boys got pretty well acquainted with 
you, John.” 

John Cobbett started. “That's queer. 
Larry said something like that when he was 
leaving. Said [ oughtn’t to have taught him 
to think right if I didn’t want him to do it 
I never taught him anything though. I never 
could with my own boys somehow. 
wanted to play with ‘em. 
excuses tor not 


alway 
1 used to frame up 
going in with you, Sim, but 
the real reason was just that: I wanted to 
stay home and play with the children. 1 
wanted it more than anything else. Looking 
bac k, of course I can see the mistake of it 
It explains why I failed 


Colby lowered his cigar and stared. ** Why 
ou failed? He VAve the w rd il ntona 
tion vhich pu led Cobbett 

Why, ve There isn’t any doubt ibon t 
that, is ther You always warned m« 
Colby snorted. “ Ye 1 told you you'd 


fail, and I guess you have —the 
of other teachers and preacher 
ot ‘em die rich, John; that’s a fact 
funny how their geton. You 
up the big men in any line —don’t care what 


Sime asa tot 


children 


it i and you'll tind that about seven out of 
every ten had ministers or teachers for 
fathers. Ever stop to think about that? | 


never did till | began watching your bo 


Then | doped it out Now, when | want a 


new man, | know here to lool for him 


| DOESN’T just happen, Joh Ther 
are solid reasons behind it Pho bo 


it e be 
ive father Most of aon t Father 
old man who stay t home Sunday 
1 istn t be bothered | ] 
ithe bu e ha | 
iT t i 
| 
q Ll ed fore 
| ( ea Ihe tt 
| t (sive a | t 
prett nara | 


that fits you Joh Yo 
just like a cornerstone that only hold ip the 
building, just like an apple tree that never 
did a thing but bear fruit 

John Cobbett stood up 
dazed by the 


brightness of his realization 


He knew only that he must find Allie and 
tell her. 
She listened, as she always listened 


miling her level gray 


gravely, more with 


eyes than with her lips. He saw, with no 
need of speech, that she was amused. H 
had seen her listen to Matt your 
° discover with exactly that loo 
2 0 *Why—vou knew it all the time! 


said ‘You 


He stopped, startled by a 


vivid memory of Maggi 
Cobbett 
For the first time |} 
understood why Alison 


had always made hin 
think of his 

\ failure? He heard 
himself laughing 
at the word 


mother 


| 
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“They are either all right or all wrong, but 
seldom one or the other for long at a time.” 
“That’s probably why they call this a Woman’s 
Car, it’s so consistent.” 
\ “Your intuition, my dear, is perfect. That's 
J | \ just it. You know, I used to call the last car 
\ we had, a ‘Cook Four,’ because it cost more 
than it was worth, consumed more than it 
\\% earned, and was always quitting!” 
\ “And what do you call this?” 
\| | “ Oh, the Overland is like a first-rate cook - 
popular with the whole family! This is the first 
Saturday I’ve had this car to myself since 
“ Heavens, Helen, you went right into that 
mudhole!” 
“Didn't jar you, did 
“No, not at all! But isn’t it remarkable for 
so light a car?” 
) * ~ Yes. Harry calls it a feather bed on wheels. 
j \ It’s. some funny new spring they’ve invented 
\ » \ : that lets you down easy when the going’s hard. 
How do you like the tan velour upholstery ?”’ 


~ Just love it, Helen, it is so restrained. But 
10w about gas?” 


\ W illys-Ove Mang Limited, Toronto, Canada 
~ 


Most Automobiles are like most Men 


“That's restrained, too, my dear. Harry says 
we're averaging twenty-five miles to the gallon.” 

“Twenty-five miles?”’ 

“Sounds as incredible as a woman’s age, but 
it’s true. In fact, I've only one complaint 
against this Overland Sedan — it’s too useful!”’ 

“Too useful?” 

“Yes, too useful. So useful that it points a 
moral.” 

“For example 

“Well, all you ever have to do with this 
Overland Sedan is to step on it. And that is the 
fate of all useful things and all useful people. 
Somebody is always stepping on them!” 

“Helen, you talk like a Socialist.” 

“It’s true. This little Overland Sedan is like 
a household drudge — always working and never 
through!” 

“You'd better hurry, Helen, the train’s in. 
We'll miss Harry.” 

“Don’t worry. He'll wait. There he is now 
oh, Harry!” 

“Hello, girls! Have you room tor a few 
bundles and may a husband presume to ride 


home in his wife’s car! 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, OHIO 


Sedans, Coupes, Touring Cars, Roadsters 


The John N. Willys Export Corp., New York 
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For afternoon or informal eve- 
ning affairs the black-velvet 
frock sketched below is most 
vearable. Its almost Puritan- 

al simplicity relieved by a 


round collar of cream Venice 


ice, A rhinestone buckle on the 
rushed belt of velvet and the 


effect at the bottom of 


ati 
the skirt. The same pat- 
rn, No. 5,11 sizes 160, and 

to 42, gually good for 
ff fi? ring wear 


N THESI talks on dress I have striven to help t} 
who do not know what to we ir to torm tl 


studying their individual needs. Once 


vo 
this 


knowledge and realize how much vour | 
success depe nd upon the line ol 
collar, the le ngth of a sleeve or tl 
tion of a waistline, you « 


your gown, the 
eliminat 

an then dis« ird the I 

out conscious effort, and enjoy to the ut: t the 
ot proper and becoming clothes without ¢} 
persuaded unwisely and against your will 
Even though there will still be} 


ing, the new spring modes evoke an early interest. 1 


Harry Collins Patt 


much use for winter 


Blanche Bates 


By Harry 


ear ha t hose who ‘ 
t W this habit me 
etl t< 
ose 
1 
1 
ge | ald, if y i H 


; rts, ; Coats, 4 nts; W 


ats Grow Shorter for Spring 


Ned or 

nomen 
} ; 
fat 
raph a 


j ri. 
draped gown of yellow velvet there 
haf. Ast of hosp» 
j 
/ 
\ 


for outdoor life. 


CS DCIOW the 
ended lo 
th for the spr 
ny o1 flat te 

} 

A ble a 

la 


was never more 
mpelling in ipren 
The Famous My 
han she ts in the phot 


t the left. Over her softly 


When a black moiré 
frock is collared, « uffed, 
bu kledand partly sashed 
ip a soft-colored P laided 
wool and fringed a bit 
with balls, it makes a 


most fetching costume 


pattern is \ 


and in sizes 16,18, and 
there ts the smart ij: 
he wrap nm pr ) 
/ 


Nraps the 
on si 1 
lencies at 
Waist 
} 
i} 
I oy to he we 
ng he (areek 
( 
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ave te atees of the Et 
a thy wit! Stinct Russian 
tw ‘ ot re | ‘ in 
| to vel 
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Unt eve ne in its flow 
I rn et re t 
may be purcha ‘ 
1) lL | t 18th Street. New 
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“More Than 
A Spat” 


t. 21—191 


1918 


"HAT delightful assurance of being properly dressed, 

when you wear real Tweedies, is not an accident 

That shaping to the ankle, snugness at the heel, cling 

ing instep and smoothness everywhere— without the 
aid of unsightly buckles—is the result of conscientious care 
in making 


The special care in the finish of seams, the neatness of bind- 
ings, perfect buttonholes and accurate placing of buttons 
make Tweedies always fit like a glove and permanently retain 
thei good looks. 


From materials—\WWorumbo Wulbuk, Trayton Kersey and 
Amsden Buck, in tones of the season’s fashionable colors 
to the final inspection before packing, your comfort, appear 
ance and satisfaction are paramount. All this is what the 
Tweedie label Stal ds fi rr. 


Wherever good shoes are sold. Write us for name of nearby 
shops if yours cannot upply you T weedie Boot Top Co.. 


St. Louis, Missour1. 


BOOT-TOPS 


If this label is not in the pair 


I\Boolo p> shown they are not real Tweedies. 
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A Brocaded Silk for the Entire Day 
and a Serge for: Afternoon 


Ry, 
an € 
B Bi 
} eu 
t ine a 
eit) allem pi 
‘ 
l patter? \ 
7 
\ 
\ 
\ i id d 
? 
4 
4 
Designs by 
Harry (ollir 
bial 
Harry ¢ ns Patt t tor nz Home Patterns; or by mail, 
tag t tl Hi Pat New York 
( 1) \' 
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ms THE ART OF BECOMING DRESS 


The adoption of a mode of dress 
ing that is genuinely artistic and in the wardrobes of the wor 
becoming depends upon a 


qaressead women. 


woman’s understanding of phys- 
If you nave never worn 
| 


beauty. She must under 


stand what it means to stand 
erect without conscious effort; 
that erect carriage is essential 
J to dignity and grace of move- 


ment; that the appearance of 


Gossard Corset you will n 

at the artistry that has antici 
pated your needs with models 
that seem to have been created 
for you alone. There is not a 


tvpe of figure so isua r 
proper height is largely a matter ngu so unusual o 

© difficult to fit but can be gently 
of suggestion. A woman will “al line 
Ld look ungainly tall or give the persuaded into graceful lines and 


appearance of being “squatty”’ proportions with the proper 


ry A as her body is improperly pro- 
A 


portioned by incorrect corsetry; 


Gossard Corset. And to this 


grace of outline, these original 


‘>>> 


rN the proper proportions of correct 


corsetry unfailingly give the im- 
pression of graceful height. She 
must know the necessity of ab 


front lacing corsets add the 
comfort and beauty of unre 
strained movement expressed in 


poise and distinction of carriage; 


“TE Tt Tt 1) > 
solute treedom for the muscles a correct support that induces 


} 


proper breathing and protects 


of respiration and that any gar 


* 


ment that handicaps free breath- the organs of nutrition; and a 


ing mars her speaking voice and wearing service far beyond the 


undermines the entire system. lite of the average corset. 


nn You will find Gossard Corsets 
Chere isa tendency to overlook ; 
at those stores where a superior 


the individual solution of the 


>--> 


a , and individual service assures 
problems of dress. Particularly h \ J 
rq has this been true in the selec This is one time, above all others, when the question of your needs. The n hant wh by 
tion of corsets: but as more and price ought to be determined by the quality of the 
article pure hased. We ask you to reflect that since sells you a Gossard will assume i 
more women have come to a 


~ 
eee 


Fri 


plete satisfaction. 
p! neipies ot Lacing 


and good taste that must be th { 8) |2 > |, | S And Gossards ar 

introduced front lacing corsetry eighteen years ago, they 


, Corsets 


1? lee . wer woamat 
in adress have retained their unmatched popularity and far out-sold every wi . 


any following front lacing corsets, by maintaining a qual- 


* 
“ 
~ 


ys ity above imitation without ever permitting conditions to ' tie 
ry disturb unduly the fair price at which they are offered ry 
: 
\ | 
bA 
“4 
ry 
\ 
ra y 
b.4 / J b4 
{< Ideal Figure Ideal Figure Ideal Figure Ideal Figure Ideal Average Ideal Figure Ideal Figure Ideal Figure Ideal Figure 2) 
ry Tall Slender Short Slender Pall Heavy hort eavy b iwure Large Bel: w Large Above rved Back hort Waisted rs 
Warst Waist 
rH H W GOSSARD Oo 
¢ 
aryae > « 4 
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' | A Midseason Wrap and Formal 
‘ the hardest Frock That are Also Good for Spring 


—that’s when a flannel middy gets its real test. 


And that’s when Goody Middies of Kantikoy Flan- which alse: sketches 


| nel show their enduring quality. Sits | 
Made of virgin wool, lastingly dyed and treated ' | 
with a special process insuring their shape and style 
to the very end. The whole team is sure to like them. 
} 


| 
Ask your dealer | 
tor Goody Mid 
dies of Kantikoy 
Flannel. If he can | 
not supply you | 
write for Goody 
Style Book, and 


his name 


Writ 


SAMUEL GOODMAN 

Paca and Lombard Streets 
BALTIMORE. MD 
New York Showroom 


1182 Broadway 


' 
e \ 
— Harry Collins Patterr H Pat ( 
: 
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Due to Their Iron Content —-4ccordine 


Raisins are one of the richest of all 
foods in assimilable tron, and it’s iron in 
the blood that brings the pretty rose-tint 
to women’s and children’s cheeks. 

Soraisins may be called** a beauty food.” 
Served daily they promote the beauty that 
results from perfect health. 

Use raisins in 
simple puddings, 
breakfast foods, 
cakes, cookies, 
custards and 1 


SUN 


CALIFORNIA \SSOCILATI D RAISIN Co. 


scores of other dishes W hich need 
only a dainty touch to make those dishes 
luscious. 

Raisins add nutrition, too—supplying 
1560 calories of energizing nutriment per 
pound. 

Ask for Sun-Maids 
finest raisins. Made from tender, thin- 
skinned, juicy, California table grapes, 
kinds too aide to ship long distances 
in fresh form. You'll always want these 
raisins if you try them once. 


if you want the 


-MAID RAISINS 


. for ] R 


what i! | with 


Membership 10,000 Grower 
FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 


61 
Have You Tasted 
Gingerbread Like This? oe 
yOu ve 3 a treal a 
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RICH VEGETABLE FAT 
for frying 


Lortening and 
SU la ds 
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That Heralds the ME 


By Harry Counins 
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“Homemade Blouses That Have 
the “Different” Touch 


Then rene ( 
orang low, 
a name which means | 
ak / 


brown Georgette and a tiny 


on 
// iemselVes 


TRADE REG. 


brown grosgrain bow al the 
neck. The pattern is No. 
7020. 


es from 


In giving that touch of personal neat- 
ness to the costume, how important 
‘are the small elastics hidden in dainty 
undergarments! 


“LAUREL” de luxe Elastics fill with 


| 

satisfaction every responsibility — del- 
icate or severe—that is placed upon 
them. They are “‘alive’’ when ordi- | 
nary elastic has lost all stretch and life. 
long-waisted blouse of bh 

aded silk—perhaps in 
highly mercerized, |  colors—is appropriate and ( 
| ‘ heavily ribbedelastic, | | 


with quality woven | 
in every inch. Ask 
for it by name. It | 
comes in all widths 
and a great variety 

of colors. Look for 
the Rusco Parrot on 

the black-and-white 
striped package. 


tern for the one at the rigiit 


The Russell 
Manufacturing Co. 
MIDDLETOWN, CONN 

349 Broadway 

New York City 

Founded 1834 


RYsco 


LAUREL} 


ait Pa may be pu i f any | he H P ns; by mm 
pr “ Home P ( y Str N ¥ork ¢ 
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A | | jersey in nay 
| 4 j bound with flat blac J 
| \\ | ilk braid abi ul a half 
inch in width. The pat \ 
and is in sizes 34 to 42. 
\ a \ Inthe charming blouse sketched above, a lining of Delft 
\ / blue chiffon shows through coin dots of various sizes cut 
=~ \\ Chine. The edges of these dots are buttonholed in Delft 
‘ = \\ bine and the same stitch and silk bind a eaves. T/ e 


Mrs. Ida Ferguson 
YEAR AGO, I found myself fac 


ingaserious problem. With three 

children a large house to 
take care of, the increasing cost of liv 
ing was making greater demands on our 


} 
and 


income and I simply could not dress 


“1 
myself and family as well as | 


my 
} 

have an abun 

clothe 


would Cos n 


nda 


attr 


wanted to. 


active 


dance ot pretty, 
Saving of halt what they 
tl 1 besides I have made tn 


the stores, an 
months mort 


the last tour 


This experience has been such a delight 


to me that | am going to tell the story, 
with the thought that other women 
imilar circumstances may profit by it. 
| had always de i tt wing, 
ik ny ome \ tl 1! for i! 
ind W al then a ress { ! 
f my fnen But I w never sur 
my work was correct and there wer 
usually alteratior to make, § I was 
halt atraid to undertake everv new 
rarn t | had want t itter 
cn of if Smaak but cou oft 
afford either the time or the mor 
Phen « , while looking throug 
ata hior | iva m | read tn sto of 
the Woman Ir titu na the nev 
plan it h leveloped tor t h ny 
wi in or g ht in h own home, 
nt live, how t 


W 
I w 
tin) 1 


Came an 
the Institute a 
took up the study 
of dressmaking. 
You can imagine with what keen ce 
light | waited for my first lessons and 
how I did enjoy working on them be 
cause everything was explained so 
clearly in words and pictures. I finished 
several lessons and also wrote several 
letters to Mrs. Picken, Director of I: 
struction of the Woman's Institute. 
She took such 1 
sent me such beautiful, helpful answers 
that I found myself gaining confidence 
in my own sewing, for I was constant] 


a personal interest an 


applying my lessons in making cl 
for myself and the children. Several 


One of my scholars had asked 
me in March if I would make 
her wedding outfit for June. It 
included a satin wedding dress with 
long court train and veil, blue satin coat 
suit, five tissue dresses, gingham dre sses, 
the bridesmaid’s pink taffeta dress, and 
embroidered net ruffle with 
silk underslips, for two flower girls. 


dresse S, 


Can you imagine how my fingers just 
ached to sew on those be autiful materi 
als? 
and, while I was half afraid, I promised 
to do the work for her. 

In less than a week, the news spread 
around that I was to do the 


had never made a trousseau 


sewing for 


large church wedding and I| was 
wamped with requests to do sewing 
I took what I thought I could finish 
1 kept my daughter home from tl 


office to help me. 


Even with the trousseau I did not 


have the slightest trouble and not a 
single garment required any alteratior 
That is something you surely lear 
from the Woman's Institut nertect 
work, ut. 
At the w g | overheard a New 
York wi f the guests, who 
had purc! that cit 
nd wh hd tla that 
Sh S; th ) utifu 
t 
\ t 
rd 
\ 
t $150.00. Sh 


and made her satin 
wedding dress for $70.00. It suited her 
perfectly and all her friends were highly 
complimentary. This is just an example 
of how 
cause, after studying the lessons taught 


by the Woman’s Institute, you kr 


you can save on aresses, be 


10W 
ist the correct ar t of mat lr 
uired for any pattern, the pertect 

blend of materials and how to cut 
without waste. In fact you can actu 


allv have two dresses at the cost of one. 


| have b 


en very busy since April 
ind still have a number of dresses to 
finish. I have earned the money I 


several long periods of illness, I have 
been unable to give my course the time 
I should. 

But, in the last four 
months, besides making 
our own clothes, I have 
made $579.63, which 


seems almost too good to 


be true, when you con- 
] 


sider all the home duties 
| have had to perform. 
Surely the small 
imount oft 7 
| pa the Wom- 
in’s Institute was 
the best 1 vest- 
t | \ ide 
Anoth thing | 
Oot ( s that 
I rg 
gher pr 
work 
t peoy | 
nd 
w, instead of 


l wl VOr 
S Nloret we 
city, town a 
\ that u can easi i iN 
irn, through the Woman’s Institut 
hor 1uri? spa t é t 
make stylish, becoming clothes, both 
for vourself, your family and others, at 
ss than half their usual cost. 
It makes no difference where you 


11 
ause all the instruction 1S Car 
, and 1 oO adisadvat 


WOMANS INSTITUTE 


OF DOMESTIC ARTS & SCIENCES INC. 


38N 


r 
! 
! 
! 
Dept. 
! 


( 


savings almost too good to 


the jov of being independent in a su 


4 


The 


+ 


hav 


Inetitute 


that has brought the 


ing 


essful business 
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How I Made $500.00 
A personal experience 
By Mrs. Ida Ferguson 
2781 Pratt Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

til hot weath Facl to this s] lid hor t t ; re emt luring. th 

+} \W\ y | } } it that 
I rt Let nN iy that | have not if } t I tn » Decaus yuu 
al dresses, according tothe completed my course yet. With my can devote as much or as little time to 
time they could give to their housework, necessary home sewing and the course as you desire and just 

week, whenever it 1s most convenient. 


courses are practical, 


fascinating and com 


plete. 


stitches 


dainty, becomin 


They begin 


with the very simplest 


t 


by 


\ 


+ 


learn 


and seams, 
aking nothing for 
ranted, and procee 

| | steps until 


ou can design and 
ompletely make even 
he most elaborat 
oats and sults. 


Every 
lained 


step iS 
You 


to design 


fully. 
how 


your own patterns or 


ise tissue paper pat 
erns, and how to cut 


nt, ind finish gar 
ments of all kinds 
You learn the s 
ts of distinctiyv 
Ss what colors 
fabrics are most 
propriat tor iit 
T ttyp sSofwor n: 
how to design and 
te originaidresses: 
w } gvarn ts 
1s n shop win 
W ( the street 
i now t 
ryt 
that 
ak 
WwW 
tn 
W | tea Vn 
th ( t 
anc you wi Gs uf 
ion, the full story of this great 


happiness 


cl thes, 


be true, ani 


owomen and 


Scranton, Penna. 


P 
women and girls had asked me toteach _ needed; I have a nice little sewing class ‘ . 
them how to make dresses and, on the to look forward to in the Fall and a Home Dressmaking Pr n Millinery Ceabie 
confidence the Woman's Institute had group of women who want me to sew 
developed in me, I started a small sew tor them again, so I consider 1 f Vame 
ing class of fifteen. The class lasted ver ( ful ar I know I owe it 
4ddress 


\ 
Kr 
I 
\ 
A 
Nie 
\ 
> 
i h 
savir Oh. Mr 
Ferguson, I never wey 
paid that much aie 
tor a dress my customers tell me, ry ore 
“| am not so concerned about th te 
price, 1f oftly you will pron ise t 
make Just as soon as possibl 
I intend to finish my Institut 
ttle shop of mv own A 
I feel that I cann t sav enoug 
make sty h, becoming clothes for I tor the Woman’s Institute and i 3 
elf and otnert | at wa aw great | | itis al iw ntinu Lh | 
4 This actual experien of Mrs. Fer prote 
| | 
Delow 
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ried or over the world. : 
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( fille - Makes the Midseason Flat 
for North or South 


Ready now! The wonderful Baird- 


North New York Style Book. Shows 


fash how t | 
lect tl vle t 1 tk 
and how to wet quality 
} it price whi give | 
1 best val It is tree 
ipon po rd 
Pwo exampl of Baird 
1 values give here. Order | 
either or both ot these direct | 
from this ad. | 
| 
All-Wool |. 
| 
I ricotine Sul 
Just togive you an idea of what 
youwill find in the Style Book 
! I} n py uit (which you } 
canorder dir tromtt ud) 
( it sermmi-fitted wit! lish > 
: braid - bound’ coll cuft may Well Choose the close-filling hal 
ind pocket Braid binding | 
, lends a trimming touch at | of navy-blue faille at the right, hana 
back. Lined throughout dod ! attached at 
fine all-silk fabrics in printed aited and Corded, and allached al 


lesign. Skirt modishly 


pocketed and 
gathered b 


Women's sizes 
$6. Back coat 


32in. Skir tod? 
in Misses’ sizes 
l4to2U0. Back coa 

length, 32 in. 

8 in Color, blu 

niy. Order Women's 

sizes by No. 11E2001 

Misses’ by No. 

2003 ( i unc 


top and at the headband wit! 


kirt lengtl 
Price $32.50 
loc extra 
Give 


| 
Baird-North | | 
|| 
| 


Postage 


ter 
ind 


i Embroidered Duvetyne | 


Sport Hat 


Order Orange b No. 19E 9601 
Brown b No. 19E 9603 Navy 
Blue by No. 1989605 Rose 
by No. 19960 Price 

$9.75 Postage extra 


Scarf Coatee 


nd 


tor it 
( i 1 Order Brown 
by No. 14685937 Bull (tan) 
No. 14685939 Peacock Blue 
No. 1465941. Price onty $10.98 
| Postage 6¢ extra 


Mail This Coupon Now! 
vi d ful t 
t Baird-North Style Book at pri 


lr 


BAIRD-NORTH CO. pur 


ill Designed for The Ladies Home Journal 


# 
and Posed by lét He ming 
: PHOT Ag BY ALFREO CHENEY NSTON 
— 
= 


} 
f 
Ji 
Bre 
: 
ery feminine 1s this sports hat 
nventio? lesien and trimmed 
vith a jaunty bow, in which Miss 
| 
Len red | Nera vear 1s the brown fa al ; 
its 3, per Hine? etc. Send ] nhotoeraph at t extreme 
| 
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Milk So ell n or ur nder 
rinse bh ler A pa 
in ine center piater and surround n 


goes Italy one better! 


Milk Macarom, Spaghetti—a wonderful 
improvement in richness, in flavor, in food value 


ERHAPS you have not k vn it, but ma 
and spaghetti have alwa\ 
and 
The Italians nave Ma 
of years. 
And American manufacturers have followed 
example, perfecting, mainly, the methods of 
and distributing these old-time foods. 


But we believed that1 
improved in the making. 


ways of serving them, ways for 4 


val 
make thes 
We sought a way in which we could make them | 


From Nature's larder we took two basi Joods 


We went to Nature’s larder, first for wheat. And 1 


found that here in America grew one certain kin 


passingly rich in protein, great golden kernels of wheat. 


We adopted it, despite its higher cost. 


And then we thought of that other basic fo 


Nature’s storehouse—milk, the great enricher. 
If we could put milk in macaroni and 
| . 
knew we could make them richer than they 
possibl be made with water. 


pac Kaging 
nacaroni and spaghetti could be 
We wanted, not simply 


ike Them Decter 


spaghetti we 


H heat with miik—the per fect food 
Dietitians told us that we’d have in milk and wheat 


perfect food combination, 


Wheat alone, they said, is not the staff of lite. Iti 


is 
acking in one substance absolutely essential to health 
ana growth—a suostance caiied **vitamines,. M 
i cS 
N oniva er tasting maca ni al spagt \ 
a more nutritious Macaron! at spaghe ecame 
our goal 
And now, friends, we’ve reached that goal! In 
Quaker Brand M7/k Macaroni, Spaghe 
Such macaroni, such spaghetti you’ve never tasted! 
Macaroni and spaghetti as rich as new potatoes 
creamed in milk—as tender, when cooked, as that 


kingly tabie delicacy, Brusse sprouts as satisiying ana 


We offer you the fat the land 
I UO i gn Italy how ak icar 
i exc ailv ricn ana 
Thus Quaker has ma r you W new fooc 
ghts, wholly new ¢ values th milk ar 
vheat, the fat o’ the la 


I'ry Quaker Brand Milk Macaroni or Milk Spaghett 


hae 


night. Until you Aave tried them vou cannot 


We pack more macar i spagt han usua 
each box By thus savir a her 
i i gly e 
i i i e | is 
I} i x ita 
I i | rg x il y \ 
Ask \ r r r i\ il n 
n have it, w , giving his 1 . ve wil 
s¢ na aire § 


The Quaker Oats Company, 1601-A Railway 
Exchange Building, Chicago, U. S. A. 


‘ 
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het 
Cheese en Su rprise 
Cook package Quaker Milk M roni ip ’ 
butiered crumbs; bake twenty minu in moderate en 

Fry a chicken and make uf ream using 4 table- 

poons fat (left from frying lhe chicken 4 labiest uy, 4 

ut marker ¢ 

rol Are not potatoes creamed in milk tar richer than wholesome as home-made bread and country butter. : 

heat potatoes sil pl din water? Are not your gravies 
ana § ps, ngs ana Cak lar her in iVOr 
reds and nutriment when you make them with milk? re 
oval 
a 
appreciate how these fooas can 

| 

| 
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The Hotpoint Thumb Rest 


This is the greatest improvement recently 


made in electric irons The thumb naturally 
falls into place on the rest 

It enables you to easily guide the iron into 
pleats and tucks and relieves the wrist of 
strain and tension 


Rests the Wrist’’ 


the Same Comfort and Satisfaction 


There is comfort and satisfaction in ironing the Hotpoint 
way. Which means that— 


—the dread and drudgery are gone 
— ironing has become a real pleasure 


No preliminaries, no “ getting ready’’—simply connect the Hot- 
point to the most convenient electric socket. Instantly the iron begins 
to heat; in a couple of minutes it’s ready— 

—you use no holder because the handle is always cool 

—you never lift the Hotpoint—simply tip it up on the attached stand 


—you need never wait to reheat the Hotpoint —it is always at working temperature 
you control the heat by removing and replacing the plug 


—you use no wax, as the surface is nickeled and highly polished 
—you guide it easily into tucks and folds on account of the thumb rest 


There is no waiting—no walking back and forth—no lifting—no bang and 
clang—scarcely any heat in the room—no fuel odors or contamination of air. 


Don't you agree that it is a pleasure to iron the Hotpoint way ? 


Somewhere near you there is a Hotpoint dealer who will gladly 
show you the iron and the many Hotpoint appliances that save 
time, save work, save worry. Why not see him today ? 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO. INC. 


Chicago 
© 


In Canada, Canadian Edison Appliance Co., Ltd., Stratford, Ontario 
Foreign Department, 120 Broadway, New York City 


New York Salt Lake City cAtlanta Ontario, Cal. — 


= 


| 
| 
| 
f 
eye 
| dr 
— wo 
she 
Shi 
Hat 
met 
had 
dre 
&§ | 
| 
vant 
} 
| 
rear 


you anticipate the result ? 

Would you, like Mrs. Dasher, the brig 
eyed, curly haired 1 ng power of the big 
hous on the hill, Rrasp the iper wit! tt 
hands and fairly drink every word of the 
glowingly pictured advertisement of a m 
moth bargain sale? You wo 1 discove i 
she did, that the 


dresses ottered at these 
‘ridiculously low prices” were of si rge. Now 
Mrs. Dasher had plenty of serge dresses. She 
didn't need 


another, and she didn't know . 
when or where she could we ir another dress 
of this tyne “But $59 50 che =| 
kept I with he ‘ for 
dresses t ve S150 She 
would at least look them ov She looked 
she was te mpted and she bought the fro k 
She hung it in hercloset and ther it re iined 
Hanging there, as a silent remindet of her poor 
ment lor so many mor ths, she vTewW » hate th d 
had invests 1 $59.50 selessly B where did ne 
the blam« for her loss? ( n the | irga ot course 
dress hadn't been offered to het is chal irgain, she 
never have been tempted to purchase t ‘No more 
gains for me,.’ she declares. The bargain |} n this 
become 


I in ictual extravagance ind has 


bad name wt h it dor snt de serve 


Or would you, like Mrs. Blank. the clever 
eyed mother in the Colonial hor 


e nestling be 


read the advertise ment thoughtfully 


When Bareain IS a 


, clip it, and set out lor 


Bareain 


‘ oF a 7 
rom aud pir 

ned mr 

ij wii? aa 

town at the earliest moment? My; 
serge dress: so much « fac } 
lating paying the higher price fot ‘ 
ing the various qualities 


serge dresses and had a pretty 


she recognized their valu 


stvl 


and, with a few 


nd read 


wert 


She gave it good hard wear ad 


minor aiterations, w 


«i 
following season. She is never we 

of the bargain, and is quite as enthusia 
general as Mrs. Dasher is disgruntled w 


] 
idea 


and selected 


t wh 

eina 
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Bandette 


Fashion’s First Choice 


OU look more stylish in a 

DeBevoise. It is the bras- 
siere of Fashion’s choice. The 
best dressed women prefer 
DeBevoise because it gives smart 
lines and healthful support and is 
so comfortable and satisfactory a 
brassiere in every way. 
Superior materials and workmanship ar 
partly responsible for this, but the re: 
secret of DeBevoise supremacy is its 
design and shaping, widely imitated but 
never equaled — the perfected product of 
the world’s oldest and largest House of 


i 


Brassiere Specialists. 


Ask your merchant 
for the “‘debb-e-voice’”’ 


200 DeBévoise styles for Spring, each 
designed for a certain type of figure, 
from the dainty little Bandettes for size 
32 girlish figures to the marvellously 
effective Reducers for figures up to 
size 54 Find the DeBevois 


uited to your figure and you never 


style be 


wain will be without it 0x nd up at 
od stores everywhere. 


Made, Labeled & Guaranteed by 


CuHuas. R. DEBEVOISE Co. 
NEWARK, N. J 


@ || 
| 
| 


Brassiere 


Original ~Best — 


Vadeleine and Mad | 


leine Ss informal eve 


| 
| 

ning f io 
rock al rig | 
noine Black Sail | 

nd 


When a Bargain 1s a Bargain 


(Continued from Page 69 


over” of stock. Christmas has just passed. 
\s you will, of course, realize, the selling 
during the holidays has been very heavy; 
some stocks are depleted entirely, others are 
partly sold out. The only way that the store 
can bring order out of chaos and ascertain 
just what stock is at hand is the inventory, 
and from the inventory develops the bar- 
gain sale. 

“Oh, ves,” you may add thoughtlessly, “a 
ale of leftovers.” 

The idea doesn’t please you. The very 
name suggests something that other people 
have not wanted, something frayed, shop 
vorn, undesirable 

The facts, however, do not bear out tl 
haracterization 


Leftovers Not to Be Scorned 


sp may be surprised to learn that { 
merchandise is often included in t 


bargain sale It is quite customary for a 
tore to order merchandise to sell expressly at 
the sale pr Sometimes this merchandis« 
is not wortha penny more than the amount on 
e price tag lr uch cases it Is not of cours 
i bargain. But in other instances there are 
genuine irgains in the fresh merchandis¢ 
\nd the reason re perfectly imate 
There 1 Ly have be per rt 
icturer, when id to keep | 
rk « 
een compelled 
eve i ik t 
) 
| 
ri 
t it a 
tu re ected 1 I 
et But ly a kno 
ercnal iluc 
ill make it possible for vou | 
to separate the heat fron 
the chaff at such sal 
fo return to out | 
‘leftovers’’—even though | 
ve frankly label them “left | 
overs’ thev are not to be 
ned rthere 
ea 
A 
and 
bv ad aed 
| 
The | 
| 


logical reasons why they may have been 
passed over by would be customers The 
color may not have been popular; the styl 
may not have appealed to the women who 
actually examined the particular garment, o1 
it may have been too advanced or inappro 
priate for the time and the place; the mer 
chandise may not have arrived at the right 
selling time; even the 
proved a deterring factor, so delicately at 
tuned is the psychology of selling 


AGAIN this particular garment may hav 
erved a a ampk model. trom ni 


orders in other colors and 


matenials I e be 
taken In that case the garment has mack 
good to the company on its original cost and 
it can. therefore. be old at a price ¢ en be 
low that paid originally to the manufacturer 
This is the fate of many of the imported 
model 
SO en l ( i Fre mk e] 1 
( ost t ind I 
) ( ered at o event e < 
eliabl 
but hi \ ( el 
| Dat 
vou wt 
the | 
f ba the 
! 4 


dress they bought at such an 
ittractive price immediatel\ 
ent out of style and that 
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FOR 1921 - ‘Turn over 


a new leaf/ 


(lookery ts 
food for the u 
though comm 
include the pre 


dressing and pr 


Pood, ana all 

} 


Once you try MAZOLA 
you. will prefer it to butter 
and lard for cooking and to 
olive oil for salad dressing. 


more freg 
anges the/ 
terials very 
they 
more 
vester 


mab 


yerog 
This is 
matter) 
and vege 
The fiz 
cookery # 
water; th 
vehicle ior 
So 


Write 
FOR FREE 64 PAGE COOK BOOK : 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING COMPANY 
P.O. BOX I61 NEW YORK 


COOKING 


\s starch 
viousthat pal 
to d@x- able amot 


We than raw ho some potato should bé 
oking of desired to retain as Tmt pass ad. 
n of t maternal, Some persens-eensiderthe favor better it 
the skin is Peamoved GENL OFFICES NEW YORK USA 
4 I es contain other materials besides 
derably of dextrine A potat starch, they are composed essentially of cers con 


Green vegetables all ALY | 
‘ ( sort watel COOKING < < a 
ehicle for heat, and the nie ha 
oan fe) ag A PURE 
dle} or past nich wirve a jen AN 
ma vhen cold heat acting on starch, as Th. 
baking, converts t! tarch into dextrine ‘ 


The Automatic 


Ihe feed board is raised 
by a shoulder and body 
movement, with either the 
right or left hand over the 
end of the board. This auto- 
matically sets the roller into 
motion and into contact 


with the 1roning surtace. 


lroning Made Easy 


Ever since the first Simplex Lroner 
was made, simplicity of construction 
and operation has been one of the 
outstanding features. A woman who 
operates a Simplex is able to concen- 
trate her entire attention on the work 
in hand. The automatic feed board 
control also makes it possible fo sit 
down and iron! 


In an hour, at a cost of only a few 
cents for fuel and current, an average 
family ironing can be finished— 
beautifully. Everything can be ironed, 
except the few pieces with ruffles 


and frills. 


Already 250,000 are in use. The 
Simplex Lroner can be secured on easy 
payments. Sold by leading household 
appliance dealers and department 
stores. 


Send for booklet 


\merican lroning Machine Company 


503-168 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago 


Eastern Sales Office: New York City 
Pacific Coast Office: San Francisco 
Factories at Algonquin, 
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oard Control 


Simple, Safety feature 

Cxclusive to the 

Simplex Jroner 


The feed board control is one of the distinctive refine- 
ments to be found on/y on the Simplex Ironer. It accounts, 
' in great measure, for its recognition as the most popular 
2 and satisfactory of ironing machines. Remember, the 
automatic feed board control is an exclusive Simplex 
feature —our own patent. 


Lowering the feed board 
to vertical position draws 
roller away from ironing 
contact and automatically 
stops its rotation, permit- 
ting the feeding, with a 
straight start, of very heavy 
or folded material. 


Operated by Electricity and Heated 
by Gas, Gasoline or Electricity 
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HEINZ 


opport 1 the 
in b und: 
\ 


t that she is confident she can enjoy for otherseason. ARANTEED Pl 
MPLY wir 


ea = a ia in ir } | mar that must THeo HOUT" 1 lb ground round steak 


with flo 
istine aft 
1g 
ipf 
} 


RANULATED CANE 
ONIONS. SA 


FREE FROM 
BENZOATE OF SODA 


EXCELLENT RECIPE. but the 
addition ot H ~ swhen 


the dish IS served, Makes Nn Cl) 


BURGA 


more delicious. i 


H Mix A 4 } ‘ pe it 


] 

Lhe luscious 
are preserved DV COOKINY the Ke tchup 
as quickly as possible after the fruit 


Is pie ked trom the vines. 


in { er j choicest spices and the skill 

of the Heinz cooks contribute to thi 


perfection oT a ndiment 
long bee 1) worl 


Ip 
| When a Bargam Bargain | SS 
suit tl] West 4 
n 
ings in the clothes world e knows that the reads to the effect that suits will be built 0 aah 
we chor ‘ 1 small red pepper teaspoonful pepper 
Cc ipf il water 2 ege 
eek Suit ets e lost the 4 Try out suet. grind with vegetable 4 meat 
| nts, make int loaf, dredg: 
pper, and bake for 45 minute 
_\ HEINZ Which, under Heinz supervision, t 
tomatoes are grown. 
Heinz Chili Sauce 
\ \lso prepared | ted, 
af 
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SOR your kitchen or dining-room 
Hoor buy a sanitary, easily 
eaned, attractive Armstrong’s 


Linoleum Rug. Like all Arm- 


strong’s Linoleum, these rugs are 


made of cork and oxidized linseed 
oil pressed on a strong burlap back. 
They lie flat on the floer without 


11 


fastening, and are fully guaranteed 
to satisfactory service. 

\ 
| 1c] \ \ S] 
Pers! Ch 2 

i rect easily select 

me to fit your color scheme. 

Your merchant will be glad to 


recommend Armstrong's Linoleum 


‘*The Art of Home Furnishing and Decoration’ 


/ 
irmstrongs Linoleum Rugs 


Rugs, because he knows they will 
retain their beautiful colors and 
you will get the best possible value 
for your money. You can recog 
nize them by the Circle A trade 
mark on the burlap back. 


Booklet Free 
Send for our free bookle Pa 


Armstrong S Linol um Rugs, 

COlOr Feproauc Ons 
the tw v_thi lis 

ofa prac n any home of renn 

ment and good tast 


Armstrong’s Linoleum Rugs ar 
made in three sizes: 6 ft. x 9 ft 


714 ft. x 10 ft., and 9 ft. x 12 ft. 


(Second Edition) 


Before you decide about the 
teresting DOOK Frank Aly 


f Fine and Applied Art. It als 


leco 
th Parsons, 


of vour home, send for this in- 
President of the New York School 


piains the modern i@a of permanent 


nouse M ul 1, with de luxe color 


ARMSTRONG CorK Company, LINOLEUM DEPARTMENT 


) 


for Every Floor 


05 Mary St., 


Lancaster, Pa. 


rmstron 


Linoleum 


in the House 


| 
~ 
hed 
| 
& 
Pe 
tes of fine home interiors, on receipt of twenty cents. 
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PHOTOS. BY IRA HILL 
Here Miss Alice Brady has donned a white knitted Miss Brady's black knitted blouse is smartly beaded 
blouse with deep orange stripes in white and has a hat to match 


These Palm Beach Blouses Forecast a 


simmer Fashion—By Elsa Krawiec 


igle crochet. Work a set of these nine 


ic 
above at the left, with the exception sewing around neck and allowing no full- stitches into each loop, three in round 
of the collar, isdoneentirelyin Jersey ness, so that it will roll Break yarn 


ISSALICEBRADY’Sknittedblouse Join and put seam at back of the neck, sin 


stitch—one needle plain and one needle purl For t itches of sleev e. The little leaf to be joined to this rose 


plain-knit need 


culls, pICK up 


forms the right side knit rolled border same as at the bottom, made as follows: Chain eight, skip first 
of work in the body of the blouse. The rolled having three white stripes, and two orange chain, work in succession, one into each 
border at the bottom is made by reversing stripes between them. Bind loosely. chain, one slip stitch, one single crochet, 
the stitch—that is, knitting plain on the one-half double crochet, two double cro- 
purled side, and purling on the plain side. It This is the Way of the Hat chet, one-half double crochet, one single 
requires seven balls of white vicufia and one of crochet, one slip stitch. Sew to the rosette 
orange to trim; also a pair of Number Fiv: i b.- MAKE the navy blue crocheted hat where loops end. Fasten one on each side 


amber knitting needles with Angora trimmin;s of hat the large wire is fastened high 
for sizes thirty-six and thirty } ounces of knitting yarn o the « ind at lowest point 
Cast on ninety stitches fo * bottom of Shetland floss used doul 
| the ba K, k nit in Jerse y sut i oul ull e Ang “Making the Neu Beaded Blous é 
needles, break yarn, then att: one y-four-inch h re, and . ; 
and reverse the stitch, knitt twenty-seven-inch wire. FT“HE new beaded blouse which Miss 
purled side, and purling Using Number Five crochet hook, chain srady is wearing at the upper right is a 
for four needles. three, jo ing, work twelve half d pl orite at Palm Beach and other 
on the white, reverse th crochet stitches in ring. For the second Southern resorts. It is made in all kinds of 
knit eight needles in whi r i: Twos 1es in each stitch, twenty teresting lor con ns—white on 
stripe of orange as bef in l I I » st l bla is the phot ri red on na 
tripe with three o ! r yt r stit having t t the Pe haps the prettiest o! a 
ending in the last ({ I white ‘ ] I t 
N i reve ne t I X al I elg 
Knitt \ ea veat 
the plece t severa yar il t 


<th stitch, eighty-four stit n round to the last knit stitch, then knit the me 
TEXT ist on fifty-five stitches for sleeves renth round [wo stit es ul very sevent tit i lirected, and again slide a bead 
4 at each side of the work, having tw » hur titch, ninety-six stitc] nr nd lose to last knit stitch The beads 
dred stitches on needle, and knit until the Work fifteen rounds plain without i on the reverse side of the work. There must 
sleeve measures six inches in width. This is creases, thenone round over the twenty-four- always be three stitches between the beads 


up to the back of the neck. Nowknit ninety inch hat wire. First, cast on ninety-six stitches, knit plain 


u 


hes, put on a stitch holder, bind twenty In next round, increase in every fourth for two needles, then knit three, drop bead 
other ninety stitches for shoulder. Thenadd round. Now break yarn, fasten Angora,and needle, having thirty-one beads in row, end 
one stitch at the neck, in every other needle, work three rounds without increases. In ing in three knit. Now knit five needles 


until sleeve is twelve inches in width in all. next round increase in every seventh stitch. without beads, then again a bead needk 


i 
Bind off the fifty-five stitches of sleeve, and Work seven rounds without increases. The and knit five needles plain Repeat this 
continue knitting on the remaining stitches, break Angora, fasten yarn, and work thr til there are five bead needles. Knit 
still adding one stit h at the neck in ever! rour 1 vithout rease need piain alter last ( ( 
other needle, until fourteen stitches havi The next round is to be made over the drop eads at the bi ng and t 
been added, and there will be forty nine twentyv-seve inch hat wire I ten tl! end of the eedle Knit five needles plain 
titches on needle. Put these stitches on a_ last wire it the left side of the hat, to then drop only five beads at the beginnir 

holder, and repeat for second front. give the raised effect and end of the needle, and so on, always 

Now put all stitches on one needle, ninety To make the roses for trimming, chain dropping one bead less, until but one bea 
six in all, knit until the borderat bottommust three with the Angora, join in ring, work remains at each si 
be made. It is better to count the needles twelve double crochet stitches in ring, and Then knit plain, until the entire piec: 
for the length of the front than to rely on join. Chain five, skip four stitches of circle, measures sixteen inches inlength. Now cast 
measuring, as the work has sometimes fasten chain with one single crochet. chair on forty-two stitches at each side of work for 
stretched by the time the front is made, five, and repeat around, having three loops — sleeves, having one hundred eighty stitch: 
and there are apt to be less rows in front of chains. Join on needle, and knit until sleeve mea 
than back. Bind loosely Now chain one, one single crochet into four inches in width 

For the collar, cast on eighteen stitches, loop, one-half double crochet. five doubk 
knit plain, until thirty-two inches in length. crochet, one-half double crochet, and one Continued on Page 112 


t 
stitches for neck, and knit two inches on the _ stitch, one hundred and twenty stitches in knit three, drop bead, and so on across the 


Pure as the air of the 
polar region. White as 
the ever-present snow. 
Fine as its tiniest flakes. 
That is Diamond Crys- 
tal Shaker Salt. Always 
flowsfreely. Stimulates 
the taste to perceive 


every delicate flavor. 


FH FSF FHF SSH FH 


Sanitary package; easily 


opened cap. Ask for 


“The Satt thafs alt Satt-” 


HHH HHH FH 
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ha 
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Interesting HW 
Or I 
TAMOND RYSTAI 
Saint Clair, M 
Avie 
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For active boys and 
lively girls | 


simple thin 
ask 


But how much it means to 


| your children ! 


| 

| [t is a simple thing to ask for Selz Liberty Bell shoes 

| || for your boys and girls. But how muchit means to them! 
| || This simple request means that your children will 


| || never know the foot miseries most adults suffer with all 
their lives. Most foot ills are due to 
childhood, authorities state. 

Selz Liberty Bell shoes help Nature deve 
feet. They build strong 


wrong shoes 1n 


arches and ankle Ss train straight 
IONES and muscles. Kor halt al century they have repre 
sented the best of orthop du ‘| he y assure the 


and 


science. 
‘trong feet necessary to free exercise 
riage. They guard health. 


correct Car- 


Fifty years’ service 


Our Golden Anniversary sets the seal of public 
|| approval on the higher quality of all Selz shoes. Selz 
|| standards are tested by time—proven by use. The 
|| greater service and economy of Selz shoes are known 

everywhere. Selz shoes are all leather—always. 

Once you know what Selz Liberty Bell shoes mean to 
your children, you will always ask for them. Write us 
tor dealer’s 


name, 


| 


CHICAGO PITTSBURGH 


1920 


Selz Liberty Bell shoes for girl B ind little men’s Liberty 
re priced $3.50 and uy re priced $5 and up, 
r to sive ar tvle ang sty le. 
— —— = 
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When a Bargain 1s a Bargain 


(Continued from Page 73 


attached to the self-colored silk lining by 
tacking in the double tube draping at each 
side, thus maintaining the straight lines of 
the cape that have interpreted so largely its 
charm. 

These two styles we have described some 
what in detail, just to give you a fairly accu 
rate idea of the trend in jac kets, so that you 
may judge of the remodeling possibilities in 
the bargain jacket. 

Though the straight, short, tailor-made 
skirt is always in the style, the ripple has 
been creeping into many of the late winter 
models. It takes the circular course at the 
sides, leaving the front and back flat. This 
is the course that it promises to pursue dur- 
ing the spring although there isa tendency to 
bring this ripple closer to the front. It has 
novelty to recommend it, but this circular 
skirt and its sister, the wrapped-front model, 
have not as yet ousted the plaited skirt, nor 
the skirt with various forms of plaiting at the 
sides to bring the fullness at this desired 
point. This plaiting, by the way, can always 
be depended upon to add desired fullness, 
and with panels it is one of the best friends 
you can call upon in remodeling a skirt. As 
these panels may be of a contrasting mate- 
rial, or loose panels mounted in tiers, you can 
at a glance see how quickly they can be ad- 
justed and transform the skirt of to-day into 
the skirt of to-morrow. 


LEEVES, as you know, have been the cen- 

ter of. much discussion, and this discussion 
is to be carried on during the spring, it would 
seem. At any rate, we hear that sleeves and 
their arm sizes are to be larger in frocks. It 
is a development we might have predicted 
from the liking for the bishop and the bell- 
sleeve of the winter. On the other hand, we 
hear, too, that the sleeves in our coats are to 
be long and tight, and in our afternoon frocks 
elbow length, shorter or longer 
feature, however, that should cause you 
anxiety, for it is an easy matter to add 
sleeves, now that some of the smartest frocks 
have them of a contrasting material and 
color 


rhis is nota 


As for materials, the smooth-surface cloths, 
like broadcloth, the knitted fabrics with a rib 
like that of the sweater, and the cloths with 
deep, soft nap are the first choice for spring 
This doesn’t mean that you should not take 
cognizance of the serges, tricotines, twills, 
tweeds, and so on, for many of the best- 
dressed women will continue to wear them 
vith the greatest satisfaction. We are merely) 
noting this partiality toward broadcloth and 
the other new materials, so that you may 
pounce upon them should you be fortunate 
enough to spot them during your bargain 


ts Nor should you be 


skeptical if you 


1 these ults in bright color Fashion 
evidently intends to rival the flowers that 
on the g, for the various shades of 
red, particularly brick and terra-cotta, to 
bacco yell emerald green, and the blues 
ranging from the royal through the subtl 


French blue to the really light shade, are re 
‘ 


flected the strongest in the spring rainbow 


W! HEARD a good deal from the Paris 
designers this last season of the silk suit 


and s did manage to cross 
Since we have not in this country 
considered silk seriously as a winter fabric, 
you are likely to discover some of these silk 
costumes in the bargain sales. If you area 
canny woman you will give them thoughtful 
consideration, for silk suits are going to be- 
come strong factors in the spring wardrobe, 


some good example 


the sea. 


are of cloth, the upper part or bodice is ex- 
ploited in crépe de Chine. 

Right here it might be well to whisper in 
your ear that if you select a two-piece suit, 
you would be exercising good judgment if you 
searched through the bargains for a blouse 
which might have such a happy affinity for 
the skirt that it could be combined after the 
manner of the three piece costumes 

You can’t go astray, according to th 
French way of thinking, if you purchase a 
serge frock which you can wear for the next 
few months under your topcoat and, later 
on the street with a fur neckpiece, for serge 
dresses are being featured for next spring a 
strongly as they have been during the 


year Indeed, the serge frock 


past 
pa 


eason—it 1s always worn to some extent 
FT°HESE dresses display much embroidery, 
as in fact do all the French models, 
suits, cloth and silk dresses, and the Czecho 
Slovakia type, with its amusing cross-stitch, 
is the favorite of Paris. Strong rivals to 
embroidery are the cut-work and appliqués of 
cloth, the stenciled cut-work in entre-deux 
effect after the foundation has been cut away 
being the newest trimming thought. If you 
are clever with your needle you are going to 
be able to add this new decoration to the 
plain little serge dress that you will un- 
doubtedly find in the bargain sales. 

In line there is nothing radically different 
from the dearly cherished chemise frock, with 
its straight lines that permit of so many varia 
tions, and everything points to its preva 
lence for spring and summer. The waistline 
continues at the low level in the region of the 
hips, though the tendency is to raise it to the 
normal where nature intended it to be, and 
it is marked on many occasions by a sash, 
sometimes of the dress material, but quite as 
often of ribbon. 

In the frocks for more formal occasions, 
for the hours that drift into twilight and on 
into the electric light, these same straight 
lines promise to dominate, broken at times 
with ruffles, flounces, overdresses, plaits and 
tunics, and always subservient to subtle 
drapery. And here you will find again laces 
chiffons and satins, alone and in combina 
tions. There’s really not much of a gamble in 
the pur hase of gowns of this typ 1 


such a simple und 


lor it} 


dertaking to make the minor 


alterations which the swinging of fashion 
pendulum might call for. 


N OUR evening gowns there is even k 

likelihood of a change. The beauty of thes 
frocks lies so largely in the fabric and the 
trimmings that if you are fortunate enoug! 


to secure a gown in a handsome silk, 


a metal 
brocade, velvet, metal cloth, or lace at a re 
luced cost, you will indeed have the pk 
of becoming enthusiast genuine bar 
gain, lor ich ‘ be 
several times wit t ) i t 
original loveliness | bea ( 

( is achieved the ea 
ell lated; thed lleta l ( ( 
lowered; the back may be part! ‘ 
or built up, as fashion has now decide 

it should be; sleeves may be added or forgot 
ten ill these hall marks of the season cat 


adjusted with little trouble or expense, and 
the value of the materials will always tak« 
the gown out of the class of ‘‘made-overs 
Always in your quest for bargains, you 
must be ready to apply the acid test: “ Have 
I a definite use for this garment? Is it worth 
the price on the tag, no matter how tempting 
to me either at the present or in the future? 


according to advice from Paris. Most of s the material of a quality that can give a 
ling t l f P Most of Is tk t l of juality that 
these suits are of bond of service 
the so-called Is the style 
three piece om likely to ren j 
order, and the I P| ve: in favor, or is it 
three-piece suit wy such that it can 
is anot her fa * be altered? 
vorite that Paris If you can find 
intends to push I! PF! =~ satisfactory an 
When the skirt » LAE swers to these 


for you have 
captured a gen 
uine bargain 


is 


/ 
sees 
| if | | 
| 
i 
>] 
] | | | 
| 
| 
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At stores and shops 
that cater to women 


lf KOTE X are not 
yet on Sadie in your 
neighborhood, write 
us for the names of 
nearest stores and 


shops that have 
them. Or ; 

ixty-five ce 
we midt One 


box « fa dozen Ky (ex 
im Plain » rapper, 


charges prepaid 


EW but ¢: ied and prov d, Kotex enters universal sery ice from 
a romantic Dackground For. aithough a womans article, it 


started as Cellucotton a wonderfyl Sanitary absorbent which 
science perfected fo, use of our men and allied soldiers wounded in 
France. 


With peace came an idea suggested in letters from nurses in France. 
regarding a new use for this wi nderful absorbent, and early in 1919 oyr 
laboratory made the first sanitary Pads of Cellucotton enclosed in gauze 
and placed them on sale in various cities. Requests for more followed 
every sale, and we devoted two years to Perfecting the new article — 
named KOTEX from “cotton-like texture” —and to the building of ma- 
chinery which makes and seals it hygienically without contact of human 
hands. Kotex are now ready for every woman's use. 


The gauze envelope is 22 inches long, thus leaving generous tabs for 
pinning. The filler, forty layers of finest Cellucotton, js 3/2 inches wide 
by 9 inches long. Kotex are cool, more absorbent, and of lasting softness 


Kotex are cheap in price and easy to throw away 


CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS cx ). 


208 South La Salle Street, Chicago, Illinois 
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The new 
Cocoa Cookery with Runkel’s 


O you drink Runkel’s All-Purpose Cocoa? 
Try eating it—transformed into marvelous, 
chocolaty icings, cakes, pies, puddings, and ices! 

It’s as easy as this:— 

Where you have been bothering to grate an ounce 
of chocolate, simply use three-fourths of an ounce of 
Runkel’s All-Purpose Cocoa (three level tablespoon- 
fuls). Thissaves grating,one fourth the cost, and gives 
the finished dessert that Runkel “chocolaty taste.” 


Write for the Cocoa Cookery Recipe Book. 


Our recipe book, now in its third hundred thousand edition, 
is revised and up-to-date to include all the latest develop- 
ments of the New Cocoa Cookery. Write for your copy 
today. It tells you all you want to know. 


RUNKEL BROTHERS, inc. 449 West 30th Street New York City 
Manufacturers of Runkel’s Almond Bars and Fruit-Nut Bars 


All-Purpose Cocoa 
tor Drinking, Baking 2-4 Cooking 


“The Cocoa with 
that Chocolaty Taste” 


January, 19 


The Big Little Things for Women in Politics 


Continued from Page 20) 


So, then, the schools in your districts—are 
they good, bad or indifferent? Are they like 
some of the schools of New York City which 
bear upon their wall the interesting legend 
“Cubic air space in this room for thirty 
persons; enrollment forty-five’? Is the 
chool your child attends one of the sixty 
ix per cent which a recent urvey of the 
public schools found insanitary? Is it on 
of the forty-six per cent where ventilation i 
iclectiver 

Is it one of the forty-one per cent with in 
ullicient toilet accommodations? Is it one 
of the twenty-one per cent with insanitary 
drinking water? 

\re vy ur children going to chool half 

e for lack of school building \re the: 
open-air classes for the phvsically or me 
tally subnormal Is there a school-luncheon 
system? If not, and if one is desirable, what 
do you mean to do about getting school 
luncheons? 

I have dwelt much upon the schools, be 
cause they are deputy mothers to the chil 
dren of the community and as such they 
must prove of vital interest to new women 
voters. But they are not the only places 
near home where women may find a use for 
their new power. Has your community, for 
example, in its health department a division 
of child hygiene? Such a bureau was estab- 
lished in New York in 1908, the first one 
under municipal control. It codrdinated all 
the city’s scattered activities relating to 
children’s health It instituted a service of 
home visiting which reduced the death rate 
among the babies for which it cared to one 
and four-tenths per cent. It became th 
model for bureaus of child hygiene through 
out the country. From other cities 
commissions came to examine it 
and to question the brilliant woman 
physician who had built it up, Dr 
Pe) Josephine Baker. The fame of it 
spread abroad and learned con 
mittees crossed the Atlantic 1 
study the system as Dox 
tor Baker was developing 
it month by month 

Chat sounds, on the 
whole, as though the vote 
had little to do with the 
matter. But listen to the 
sequel He re Was an ad 
mittedly fine piece of 
health work being done r~a) 
under the most « ompetent 
clirec tion obtainabl Phe 
city’s vital statistic 

howed the steady declin 
ot intant mortality after 
the establishment ol the 


bureau But, upon the 
replacement of progre 
ti 
l -f ( 
1918 othe 


itened wa 


Division of Child Hygiene 


Saved the Bureau 


mother to the motherless,” as someone has 
called the policewoman, is something which 
may most fitly concern the new voter in every 
town or city large enough to have the street 
problem and the moving-picture problen 


\fter you have obtained uch an othcer, 
you can keep fairly busy in seeing to it that 
the polic voman never descends to t e plane 
to which policemen of some cities ha ( 


cended, a plane calling for shal 


vestigations, scandals, trials and removals. 
Chere is such a possibility. It will be one of 
ir duties to prevent it from becoming an 


actual danger 


To the organized women of the country 
the pread of the juvenil irt idea r ( 
ittributed It 

intry that it 1 ou 
d It as the voting nen of ¢ 


who kept Judge Ben Lindsey in office, wher 
Denver politics, if not mitigated by wome1 
would have ousted him. 


A Fudge Nee ded 
NOTHER close-to-home problem to con- 


sider is whether vour community needs a 
woman judge. If it isa large one, there is no 
question of the need. The movement in 
favor of women judges for cases connected 
with women and girls has been steadily 
spreading since Judge Lindsey, nineteen 
years ago, first called a woman to his assist- 
ance \ story which illustrates the need of 
such an officer is told in connection with the 
appointment of a woman assistant judge in 
St. Louis. Four girls were brought befor 
Judge Hennings in that city, and they ob 

iously lied in response to all his questions 


Iwo women probation officers wert 
connected with this court, and the judge 
transferred to them the task of el 
the truth. They succeeded. Th 


isked one of the girls “Why 

tell this to the judge?” The 

in whom a spark of modesty st 
burned, replied: ‘Why, I 


couldn’t tell such 


to any man 
\fter that episode J Kt 
Hennings always re 
per Lily to 
es ol Is. 
ne 
ect ol I 
irom mot 
amo! 
of the tie 
The bi 
} 


voters at that very same 

election in November, | 
1917. The quaint notion | 
of civic economy through 
the elimination of proved 
benefits did not appeal to them. They 
thought of a good many other economies 
that could be substituted. Together with 
the more thoughtful and progressive citizens 
of New York they made a loud outcry. | 


those who h 


ven 
id been too busy to go to the 
it the election that temporarily retired 
progress from New York City Hall, or who 
had been capri iously bored by some of the 
manifestations of progress in November, 
1917, joined this outcry. The bureau and its 
head were saved 


polis 


Do you live in a community where a 
licewoman or several policewomen would 
a help to the boys and the girls of the 
ice? And has your community a police 
nan? Many have been appointed in dif 
ferent sections of the country since Lo 
War condition 
made for the spread of the idea “A cit 


) 


exampl 


more objectionabk 

tures of the billboard in- 

dustry; they have ren- 

dered railroad statior ( 

flauntingly ugly than the unassisted taste of 
some railroad architects have left then 

One of the pleasante t steries of beautiti- 


cation is that told by the Idaho Falls “ City 
Mothe I 6 1 the \ illag improve IT el t 
clety is called I'wenty vears ago 

record runs, t place was a treek \ 

kk ce ert o-day it is a city and 


ss t village. 7 

an oasis. The hundreds of trees that line the 
streets were planted by the women of the 
society. The lawns and flowers have been 
fostered by them through the giving of an- 
nual prizes. They have bought the land : 
are developing a town park. They | 


nave 
established and operated the town hospital 
and have founded a library and secured a 
tax levy for its support. They have supplied 
the alleys with garbage boxe | hay 


4 
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MORRI 


Supreme 
Canned 


Meats 


( ooked OX-LONGUE as it comes to you 


under the Morris Supreme br wind: 1s 
superior, you will tind, to any tongue 
vou could prepare at home. 

All Morris Supreme Foods bearing the 
vellow and black label are delicious; 


try them. 


MORRIS & 
Packers and Pr 


Delicious canned meals. read, “C voked or our It ible 


79 
: 
comes to you be 
\ 
; PRIS 4 
€ 
Supreme 
COOKED OX TONGUE 
| 
| 
| : 
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-than- Ls sual Ch arm 


New 


to 


Itivating Love Ling erie of 
Ore - 


rom quaint 


glimpse old-worldis 
° 
[he softest, snowtest, lu ous na 
he rival to real hand embroid 
Nove = Own ry more har embroidery: an 
i 1 January. vents from Porto Ric ou feel th 
{ 
1) charm of WOrk dol entry 
if 1) fora notits, t 
the prett them front, while the neck and sleev hemstitehing and beautitully 
Ie onstrate most convincingly the charm even scalloping — the whole art ot th 
ats of simple hemstitching. kilful native needle-woman has beet 
and the embroidery 1s blue to give it a : -e expended on these snowy garments ot 
that little Krenchy touch that every ; \ row of five-needle shirring at the gye nainsook. 
: woman yearns for in lingerie. It’s first | | waist line and a ribbon bow at the Travelers in Porto Rico bring hom« 
cousin to both th envelope chemise point of the: **h neck complete its bits of native work among their most 
and the bloomer and it bids fair to rival y |] charms. prized treasures and it is that same 
them in popularity. | heal ‘ Pe work which comes to us stay-at-homes 
Did you know you could get a vest } Stores find the prices “Pove” Porto Rican lingerie. 
of the daintiest pink tailored for these Dove”’ under-garments are 
and he mstitch Just lik your very remarkably low now. 
best silk one?—a for infinitely less, ) En 
of course. It’s the kind you buy tn halt 4 ‘ 
1OZENS ( the re SO pr Teer al. F 
And then this Dove” strapless vest BR 
designed to settle for all time that D Vi 
nuisance of What to do with one’s > 
uilder straps 1 ! ening g 
lt Kept wn place nugiy ana com Ke 
fortably by an ela th ribbon gh- 
t { allow tor 
across the | allow \ hen 
little extra tight ou want it | | 
J is < pro \ 
why crepes ? and xy ther dai , 
. ~and now for other dainfy 
. , . 
()) more trips, train traveling, Or desi Ons Bal tin cott Onl S 
tl next thet We all love to own fin ‘Sunda Bri will ippreciat tn 
undress and the ne ere re : 
"2 ' best’ silk and lacy lingerie, but thet wisdom of exp ng onsiderab 
Dove” under-garments of crépe to 
even greater satistact tor mo part of th uussea llowan 
ve the washing problem. ; 
of us in the ample piles Dov ch th which 
Ind pink tchery Crepe with soles, under-skirts and bloomers wl ly pra 
not extravagant feather stitching and embroidery mo- make up our day-t 
Wj 
i pha n hey traight, ar Vv p ly 
t 
| wear with Ming hat com ply fresh fro D. SICHER & CO., 
h ny nN la vet so freminin | of ( 
od uhitt 
Wot Lui thes yt 
themsel\ ind ve full f 
Dov gary Ss assul i 
hich bined with 4 
fs WF 
‘ 
i tiful Well d 
4 Sold by Leading Stores Everywhere 
i\ 


— 
i 
Pr. 
( 
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The Big Little Things for Women in Politics 


( 7 fro 
| 
| 
tused the passage Of an antispitting ordi polntlol registratior ou nave) ured yur 
ance rhey | e bought the site of a nest elf the priviles ot taki Da the i} =z 7 
vile resorts and caused the removal of — primaries of t part | r 
tenant Phe have also impre t! \t the prin | 
etery d tig 
Ne ( Lo (, ‘ | 
| 
Roads ( ( ry hes 
SILVERWARE 
| OW sl het 
| 4 =| 
is 
I po 
| l Lit 
L | You hav Holmes © Edwa 
Canaar ll be t] tidermanic district It ro | } } 1 
| Be Silver in *r-Piate swe 
lump upon the Public Utilities Commissior that point that your interests should radiat Plate with its wear pi 
Connecticut more ork than all the pr in widening circle You shoul tecting§ silve1 scientifically applied, 
ious railroad ork of the commission ilderman; you should let him yur ] 
| very litth upstart illage would be want interest in hat he is doing for the beta x the most u ed pieces in Silver Inlaid with t 
ing attestedly pure water if New Canaan — or against it BAL solid silver where the wear comes f 
obtained it But the commission was not 
daunted, and now the men of New Canaan Study Lt xX } | > | 
ire very proud of their water supply | | \ For the The and 
fact that it was the women who obtained it L fon R next circle of interest i |! bouillon spoons, salad serving sets and te 
is not emphasized assembly district, from which the ydivid 1 and 
With women now a part of the govern- blymen in the state legislature are it; a 
ent « every ul let la ( ha tate l > 
] 
ation ( el herd 
] 
a c hea t | / ) } bend 
inge them it | sembly1 | | 
e purit t it sta x 
= 
ate hed t al 
they } THE & Epwarps | 


5 


- 


\ 
Vit | \\ ‘ ( lt | 
you ill be handed a ip containing ist its inherites using a 
name and with the official designations of | clearing house for all the great movement 
¢ various political parties printed across concerned fa mer 
it In the ballot booth vou will make a children, of | rand of An ife 
ro beneath the en li | 
| 
let the p 1 
the ) 
yy 
; | 
»a ball ( | 
\ ive I { sl { | 
lared yourself, in a 4 al 
eneral way nora 
biti ist,ora en t | 
ber of another part t! ) 
You have not thereby \\ elu u 
forfeited your birt! ey Lie nearest Lea 


right of political inde of Women Voter 
pendence. But—and 


rt 
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SILVER Co. | 
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r - || 
> bred 
| _ TA 
hi | 
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cn | 
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Have the delicious Mola Pie of the Ole South 
as a treat for vour family. The Brer Rabbit 
Re B IR marke il, a vell @ 
Baked B ] th u Brer Rabbit ay 


get the real 


The children love 
the Ole Mammy 
Cabin Style 
Cookies from the 
Brer Rabbit Rec- 
ipe Book. 


outhern flavor your goodies 


HOSI famous old-fashioned Southern dishes— 
gingerbread, fruit cake, cookies, ‘lasses pie! 
The fame of Louisiana good things spre ad 

far and wide. 
Recipes were passed along, copied car fully—but what 
bec ame of that ( lebrated “Louisiana plantation flavor ae 


Ah! That had come trom something the recipes 


called for, from something that practically went out of 

existence for years trom the home-made molasses. It 

was the flavor of that old-fashioned 


Spurred by the memory of that delicious taste, two 


oO yn 1 raised Lu ina determl to revive this 
bygone elicacy f th ntatio la i to put up 
tor the women ot America molasses that would duplicate 
that oild-tin aroma and flavor 

Chis is Brer Rabbit Molasses, named for the hero of 
the pla tatio ) bovhor 


The moment the women of! America used Brer Rabbit 


1R ED 


they recognized that here at last was the molasses for 
which they had been longing—a molasses so fragrant 
and so full flavored, sweet and pure, that one taste takes 
you back to the joys of childhood. 

The minute the can is opened the delicious old-time 
aroma makes you hungry. 


Taste it. That luscious full flavor that gives your 
gingerbread, cookies, dark cakes and breads the rich, 
delectable flavor of plantation days. 

See how much lighter they bake up- the foods you 
make with Brer Rabbit Molasses. What new softness 
and richness they have! The family will enjoy the real 
plantation flavor—the flavor that has made Brer Rabbit 


the most popular molasses 1n the world. 


et Brer Rabbit at vour *s—both the light 


You can g yrocer’ 
molasse s (gold ib tor tabl use as well as tor COOKING) 
and the dark asses (green lab a stronger flavor tor 
cooking Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans. 


PACKER ’S O F SUG 


Molasses 


Rich with the lavor 
of the sugar cane 


Free Recipe Book 


Write today for Brer Rabbit Re 


Book of Southern dishe NV’ Or 
Gingerbread, He Vammy 
( kites, Cake Cr 
Carameis, an br 
Fas d Cr ) 
‘ 4 

your fami , 
t er \ ) 

j 


AR-CANE 


@ | 
| 
é ‘ — | 
} 4 
| S 
4 
|| 
: 
By r Rabbit Gu rorea tli mare the family olassé 
clamor for mor the recipe in the Brer Rabbit 
4 Recipe Book—a book full of delicious old-time dishes. 
PREP BY THE WORLD'S | | 
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She laughed as if only half convinced. We 
danced again and talked a deal of nonsense. 
All the time I kept my eye on Rose, who found 
many partners and seemed to be 


enjoying 
the evening exceedingly As the 


night wore 


on, I thought it was almost time for a 
counter attack. 

‘Tell me, madame,” I begged a ve sat in 
i remote corner of th room, “‘what made 
you think that I might have other 1irs in 
Br el / 

She looke it me meditatively I could 
ee that she had not as yet made up her mind 
ibout ‘There are so nany, she said, 

10 come to Brussels f another purpost 

‘But vVnat purpose 


We were resting in 


ew aside the ¢ 


1 deep window seat 
urtains for a moment 
Before us stretched the black, unlit wing of 


the chateau. 

| t that eur she wh 
( Chis is tl 

\nd after that madame would dance, but 


} 
Silt 


W ould not talk. So we all went back to 
our rooms in the Hotel de l’Univers more 


than a little puzzled. 


HINGS began to shape themselves on 

the following day, when Monsieur Huber 
handed me another typewritten communica- 
tion. My instructions were concise, but a 
trifle embarrassing. 


Cultivate Madame Sara Cléry. She : it 
home from five to seven. At all hazards: be 
there on Thursday. Leave report of visit with 
Monsieur Huber, addressed Thomson. 


Rose made a little 


} 


grimace as she read over 
my shoulder | “J 


Perhaps,” she excl: 1ed 
W — her he ad i in the air, “‘ you won’t have so 
uch to say about poor Mr. Kinlosti now.” 
‘This isn’t of I 


my seeking, is it?’ I pr 
tested. 

‘Nor was l'affaire Kinlosti mine,” she re- 
torted. There was a wonderful little Bel 
gian count, with staches half an inch 

ng, the other a. I shall let him call 


tu in Leonard’s charge,” I 


she mocked 


I take it into my 


nay hance 
head to be 


frisky; and l’ m sure I shall. It 
isn’t natural for a girl to see no men except 
two ogres of guardian 


‘You be thankful you've got us to look 
after you,’ Leonard intervened From 
what I’ve seen of this city, Sodom and 


Gomorrah weren’t in it for levity 
“TI can take « myself, 
clared, tossing 1. 
‘Perhaps,” I replied 
when I am away on 
you Leonard is 

ly i 


i¢ aropper 


A 
are ol Rose de- 


‘In the 1 
duty on 


play 


ng to 


KOl 


a little 


One wouk d tl h i asqut 
iding princess 

1 

Y ou’re our prince I answert 

The peevl I S$ passe iro ne i a 
t If only te é 

re 


mind how Sara Clery rega 

my visit On t r lay he received 
resent of roses and y compliments wit! 
imistakable pleasure. On the second day 
e was still amiable, but a little puzzled 
On the third day she received me with 


greater intimacy than ever before, and I was 
never so relieved as when the opportune 
arrival of one of her regular admirers—the 
tenor with whom she was singing—enabled 
me to beat a graceful retreat 

On the fourth afternoon, the specially 
dicated Thursday, I found her in a state of 
agitation. It is my confident belief that on 
that but for tip to her maid 
which ensured my prompt entry, I should 
have been denied admission. 
he welcomed me with mingled affection 

ilated—and suspicion. There was no 
return of her previous day’s attitude. ‘“‘ You 
find me distracted,” she declared presently 
‘A terrible tragedy has happened.” 

I murmured a word or two of sympathy 
She looked at me earnestly, 
ious to probe my mind, 
my sincerity. “If I 
you!”’ she murmured 

“Dear Sara,” I ventured—we had pro 
gressed so far what is to prevent it? You 
know that I am your slave.”’ 


occasion, my 


as though anx 
to assure herself of 
dared to confide in 


sne are 
ecret n my hl 
many times; I! 
lropping 
I 
I did not hesit 


cause In my mind 


ceiving me. ‘Ts 
impatient 


tinued, “who is 


You are 


head. 


to-night.” 
“Tn disguise?” 
comes 
dent, inana 
But here 


ES,” she 


des Css ure 


to hear 


a criminal.” far,” she 
‘Wh at does that mat 
long as it is not you? 


English,” 
fought in the war for Be 
The halo of heroism still. rests around your 
You can do what others dared not. 
Listen. This telegram is from my brother. He 
has escaped from prison in Antwerp. 
mind the charge; it was horrible 
search for him everywhere, but he promises 
that he will reach my 


as the 
mbulanc ecCar, his face ban lage d 
how can I 
chief of police is among my 
are = coming and going all day 

You have a suggestion? 


answered 


Etoiles 


tter motor ambulance, al 
the flat. If! 
She 
red her height. 
she went on You square lace, rose ir 


leliy 
ifium s deliverance. 


upon me. 
Never 
The polic e€ 


flat at ten o’clock infamous. 


“This is Monsieur Lister,” 
has promised to disguise you, 
‘Let him be quick about it then,” 


victim of a motor acci 
harsh reply. 
rhe I nev 


There he 


keep him here? 


intimates 
ventured. las 
peared 

‘I was at the Cafe 
when 


exuberant in 
brother did 


you di your nothing 


scurity of the room, 


e isa little ne 

++ \ 
thi an vit 
man al 


Ik 


er had a more distasteful task 
end I succeeded. 
mouth and softened the brutal jaw until at 
a passable imitation of 


I «x 


too, why 


The 


new, 


Sara said 
Albert.” 


, but iz 


turned a half-inquiring, half-suspicious gaze 
I was thankful then for the ob 
no longer ashamed of 
my deceit, a willing coadjutor in this scheme, 
whatever it might be. 
services were so earnestly required. 
tographer’s art had made the face Se wel me 


my 
phi )- 


was the 


yncealed the cruel 


Leonard aj 
Sara was loud in her praises and 
her gratitude. Her pseudo 


save make my task more 


imitations the other night Youhaveawon- d lifficu It by his why weereey In the end, when 
derful gift of making up. My cor 1 ha I handed him an overcoat « 
undertaken to hide Albert at the « hate au, if h I had brought, and w 
we can get him there. <sood! You must come it in a large 1otor car whi 
make 1 od my brothe say, to imitate elow for the ateau. 
friend Monsieur Cott hom hei t ere a little before the a 
Then vou drive out to the chateau  tomed hour for madame’s reception, and tl 
openly to whole pla 
my cous seemed to | 
upper par dark and de 
Albert will ertea 
disappear and . trange 1 
all will be well.”’ | € int let 
‘And when is ey? MMe i ind dis 


this to be?” I 

asked. 
‘To-night,’’ 

she answered 
“You cons ent?” 


She leane to 
ward me¢ I hesi 
tated merely out 
of policy. He 
lips almost 
tou ed I 
heek. 

\ 

I i 
a 
req 

kn the 
t I 

Rose 


have alway flat 
tered 
that I 
great presence ol 
mind. 

said, giving an 
excellent exten 


pore periorm 
ance of British 
stupidity ind 
magnanimit\ 


combined, “I 
ask for no re 
ward before 
hand. I wait 
till the task 
done I wa 
vain enough to 
think that she 
was almost dis 
appointed. 
She mur 
mured in my ear 
‘You shall not 


Trincomalee 
By 
1A JOSEPHINE BurR 


I i} dawn has yet to pre 1] 
| lhe sleeping trees are fur 
‘ 


AM! 


Iniy the ocean is awake 
1 tcner U! 
Softly vith ttle foar 
| it puises on tne s € 
| 1 ts ciea Vate 5 | ) I 
| And am the seas once n 
Qusty City pave 


From weariness and heat 

lo the cool crystal of the wave 
[Tranquil about my feet 

In earths bew iidering quest 


| have no more a part 


Dreast 
Dut sweeter on n 
[he Stars are Gdrowned 1n nt; 


lhe world is calling me 


can 
} ve \} 
to seeme 
} the 
+ 
t H 
| 
é 
Let 
ilf } 
ma 
t le who 
She d 
vay im 
a\ 4} 
broad staircase 


With me shall go the buoyant we trave 
might 
Of the untiring 
Making me pr to dare e came 
The test of ways untrod | t to a gr 
\s one arises glad from prayer | heir 
Holding the hand of God ope 
one ich t 


baroness unlocked. I: 
conscious that we 
part of the chateau 

Che baroness, who was i 


1] 


top and we all paused. ‘“‘We make a 


ied scorn nfully. No art of 

could conceal the scowl which disfig 
ured his face. late, Mister English 
man,” he said. “‘ Youknow toomuch. Remain 
where you are.” 


The man 
mine 


‘Too 


I STARED down the muzzle of a particu 
larly unpleasant-looking revolver, which 
instinct told me the man at the other end 
would not hesitate to use. At the same time 
I heard the sharp click of the door being 
( losed be hind me 
“Quite unnecessary,” 


I de 


lared, wavit 


1 If vi 
me to sta i vour ser Ir 
fact, to tell vou the trutl I nt « la 
beginning to feel a certa imount ot cu 
osity about this enterpris 
saras repute brother lau 1 harshl 
You'll have time to get ov he said 
y hist Sara steppe 1 out 
the s ws ot t He ot t 
nurt che ¢ T} + pr 
Ther ence. The 
ere i nit t I t 
r Lhe t ca } 
ess 
hreath ; 
I 
} 
SS¢ e g 
With a taj I LSUTE 
is tapping cert place yon the ill 
Presently | eal 
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| The Seven (sonundrums eiately Twa 
Al 
| Continued from Page 19 t ame es a 
take she said 1 low tone “There is n 
patch from the bosom of _ be the loser, Maurice. At eleven o’clock to place here for stra . inclined t 
| she said. ‘“‘There isa night you will come? I am not singing and head toward m« ; 
which has trouble me you must finish early.” Dh mal | ttle brut 3 
e than ever e mui ‘At eleven o'clock,’ I promised Stranger or t e! out a 
er eye ince. ha That evening I wrote my report and left am going to let go until t ittle a 
t with Monsieur Huber, and at is | 
te to play her gams o clock, with my make-up outfit, I p: t \r ifter then. it t u t ; 
eee | knew that she was de myself at Madame Cléry’s flat ironess demal Safet t 
| I begged ar matter of an hour or so, but I 
i the adoora letall Bal vas the contempt rey tH 
I family,” sl > fora moment in the hall All i not inform against women. Sara will see ee 
I 1 \ ire I felt that it was time I had a word t - 
I naccount. “On the I 
claimed earnestly. these proceeding I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
upon me 
“T shall leave you | 
replied stiffly | 
“Dear old Len,” smi, “She won't 
immediately. 
[The baroness’ and turned arou His fa is livid witl ee: 
excitement. ‘Nothing seems to have be ae 
touched here,” he mutteré 
eantime, Nothing has been touched,” t barot 
ty, mind ess assented caln “Other 
itchdog know have beer ransacke¢ 
| | 
| 
| } 
WAS at no time quite able to r | up atas it t \ A 
| HI iT 1g 
dk t t I light e throug t-encrust i 
et the ing | er =t 
nectior she Lid “Tt is better so \ oS 
need ave no fear The itters are tight Pui 
| hesitated, have dared to penetrate into the | os 
but Sara tl rust parlor ‘ ie 
Sweet are mv | her arm through had my first comprehensive vi It 
n W I I a bar ol ng ipart 
Arrived on notha en opened for many mont a 
| | 1 repeated The s tters are last cl \ ; 
triumphs I teler the 
t They stood facing or nother, the 
ind the woman From lV point I i! 
in the background, | t is of a f 
| tle ange il hy } iT ne | 
1e Continued on Page 84 
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Spring used lo 
name for housecleaning. And 


be only another 


everything had to be done over 
again in the Fall, 


The Changing World 


Housekeeping isn’t the drudg- 


ery it used to be, even with more 
clirt and less domestk help. 
Spring and Fall have lost thei 
terrors 

Cleaning is now done by ma 
chinery instead of by hand in 


progressive 
only a gu 4 
minutes wl il ul ed to 


home The Premier 


nee ads 


do in 
nour 


Cl 
\mong (leaner 


Nothing it doesn’t do 


\l the routine ol 
irdl 
plish 
lon 
ver 
Pre ‘ ke 
‘ he loor beneath 
renovate l re 
| | \\ | n Ip 
} \ | floor, dust pictures, chan 
delet ind odwork 
It cleat upholstered furniture 


ind mattresses and 
pillows. Curtains, 


renovates 
hangings, all 


New 


draperies, can be cleaned without 


taking them down. 


How the Premier does it 
the safe, thorough, 
power. The 
rubber, one of 
adjuncts but not nece 


By suction 
etheient cle ining 


brushes—one 
bristle art 


two 


Sities 

This powerful suction gets all 
the dirt, and gets it harmlessly, 
It makes the Premier attachment 
efficient 

With all this power the Premier 
is a light machine Made of alumi 


num to ive weight, yust a ir 
fine motor « It We igt ke than 
12 po 1 

Che Premiet made in two 
rush. the « r wit! See 
brush 

Home demonstration 

| very Pret er dealet vill o| Hy 

t convi g He 
vill demonstrat he Premier 

ittachments at the hour 

day you set. He will bring the 


Premier to your home and show you 
what it does. 

If you don’t know his name, 
write us, and we will tell you where 


to go. Better do this today. 


remier 


First Among Cleaners 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., Inc. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Premicr Service Stations in Principal Cities 


Exclusive Canadian Distributors 


Canadian General Electric Company, 


Limited 


Toronto, Ontario, and Branches 


January, 1921 


The Seven (Sonundrums 


(Continued from Page 83) 


had gone. Her lips were parted a little, and 


there was something menacing in the gleam 
of her white teeth. Her eyes held expression 
expres ion which I could not analyz She 
seemed to bristle with sensation 

Che man who face 1 her had become 
uneasy ‘We talk too much,”’ he muttered 

It is eno rr me that you have obeyed 
my order left all here untouched 

Heb i elf once more with the wall 
Suddenly he toc ife from hi DO et and 
cut down a great strip of the wall paper. A 
little cry of triumph broke from his lips. His 
fingers seemed to feel a crack. He pushed 
and tugged till the sweat ran down his face. 
Finally vitha rur le isi ng door opened 

extent of a t ) 

He paused t breath and turned | 

to the 1roness a leer oi triur 


nters wefe but simple 


‘“They saw as far as the 


“Your treasure 
tons,” he scoffed 
end of their noses.” 

He seemed to become suddenly conscious 
that no one was looking at him. We were all 
staring at that gradually widening aperture 
in the wall, staring at the menacing figure 
which had unexpectedly appeared there 
The man on whore behalf we had embarked 
upon this expedition swung abruptly around. 
His lips opened, but no sound came. He 
stood shaking and choking 

Mr. Thomson, wiping the dust from his 
clothes, stepped into the room. “ Excell ntly 
timed,” he said, nodding pleasantly to me. 
“Count 

The trapped man’s recovery was amazing. 
I doubt whether Mr. Thomson, quick though 
he was, would have escaped the bullet from 
that suddenly upraised revolver but for the 
baroness. I have never before or since looked 
upon anything so 
action. She struck his arm such a blow that 


we heard the crackir of the bone, caught 


marvelous as her swift 


him by the shoulders as though he had beer 


i boy, flung him onto the floor, and w: 

th her hand upon his throat a 1 al P 
fury ever born of a woman's hatred glari: 
out of her face as she leaned over hin 
It took the three of us to dra er 
vhile there was still a spar oO ( tI 
man. When at last w ( va 
unco ous, and the ma 

ere there a tho | phot i} LO 


Lhroat 


Mr. Thomson raised a whistle to hi 


ind blew it ve! perhap he re 
narked, “that the px | be } 

litth pper par id 
ist ed to expe ( 
t llowing night t 

() eet 

e 

like é to M 
Le rd Cott ed 

urmis¢ it one time wn as t ( t 


ve 


notorious deeds in 
Ipation are 


von Hantzauel, whose 
Brussels during the German oct 
infamous throughout the world.’ 

‘T wouldn’t have insulted Leonard to such 


an extent, if ’'d had the least idea befor: 


vho the man was going to turn out t 


be,”’ I declared 


| 1] te m oO ice more tha 
ever,’ Leonard groaned 

Thomson smiled amiably Von Har 
tzauel certainly seemed to have the gift,” he 
ob ved ol ma hi name hated eve 
among those who e personally strange 
to him. The Barone Spens, as you may 
have surmised, was « t e who, unfor 
I tely I to a cer 
{ 1 H 

i i 

sowed the seeds of a hatred of which la 
night he reaped the harvest Forgive my 


somewhat confused metaphor. 


me, [ dare say.”’ 
“Why was he such an idiot as to come 


back?” 
ECAUSE,” Thomson explained, “it was 
the baroness’ wish. The Baroness Spens 
isa very clever and unforgiving woman, and 
she has been several years laying her plans for 
getting Von Hantzauel back into Brussels.”’ 
‘But the inducement?” Rose persisted 
‘Von Hantzauel,’”’ Thomson explained 
‘followed in the footsteps of his illustriou 
chief He was a collector of such trifles a 
jewelry, money and all manner « 
darts of a small and portable character 
With the aid of a German smith whom hx 
sent for when in residence at Brussels, he 
constructed a very ingenious hiding place in 


You follow 


Rose inquired. 


the chateau for his loot. When the reversal 
ot tortunes ime he was one of those pl 
headed, obstinate asses who refused to be 
lieve 1 t yming, and he o 
ape B Li ack 
t } ) 1 ent to per 1a 
the il hittie t 
the front to H nd The baron 
played wit! t might with a mous 
She declared that Ing place wa a 
i that ¢ ith the p he had 
r she fa to er it. Th 
3 past and declare 
t t the t i r ) t leave nou 
{ t a visit | ullv, a 
1. The visit wa 
t of the B pol | have meant 
1 tof Von Hant on t front 
Phe ba of e, a 
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nlinued fy 


at hip, knee joint and ankle, but nothing 


had bee found to expla e lir 

The master t 
inyo! ( l ne I | 

No one had I On 
some serious injury, and sure enou ther 


vas a tiny painful ulcer on the heel that 
caused the limp So Out Of some ill defect 
ca ly rel eciable, limps of ha uwterd lop 
that ¢ ced | 1 1 to 
fundamental the gr hoft 1 and 
iracter is the control of feel nd em 
tl Indeed, at tl present time t! trend 
{|} hology is to state that fee is mor 
important than thought in b il t 
man’s conduct, that ence ly 
erns our acts, but that es and wtior 
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fault that is tr evident in many 
| ( ind 1 has evil effects o the 
| have 1 the here there 
rit In such a 
home if a child stubs its toe and bruises it 
nose .f h is made to raise it from the floor 
ervthing i iid or done to maks the 
cl lt k it is to cdi 


Bey A. | 
| | | 
| 
| J i | 
| d 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
* | 
| | 
1 | 
| 
costly in industry, so it i in the | 
home And in the home Es | 
she Premier, irst | 
— | 
| Phree and Four 
| | Conti) 1 in the February Hlome ‘ourna 
| | 
] | 
are their sourc Whether that is true or 
| | ts effects is all portant 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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hat color for 


Judge soap by what it will do. Color has little to do with either its purity 
or its cleansing value. There are good soaps variously yellow, green, white and 
brown. Some pure tar soaps are black! Yet who ever made her head black by 
shampooing with tar soap? 


Regardless of color, you want a laundry soap that will make clothes snowy 
white—and do it the safest, the quickest, the easiest way. 


Fels-Naptha is golden because of the natural color of its good materials that 
help to retain the naptha till the last bit of the bar is used up. 


Fels-Naptha is golden, yet it makes the whitest, cleanest clothes that ever 
came out of suds. 


Real naptha (a product somewhat similar to gasoline) is so skillfully com- 
bined with good soap by the Fels-Naptha exclusive process that it is soluble in 
water. Thus it penetrates to every fibre of the fabric, soaks the dirt loose without 
the effort of hard rubbing or boiling, and makes a Fels-Naptha wash thoroughly 
sweet and hygienically clean. 


It is always worth your while to get the soap that makes clothes whitest 
with least effort. Three things identify the genuine Fels-Naptha—the golden bar, 
the clean naptha odor, and the red-and-green wrapper. Order it of your grocer 


today. 
‘The easiest and best way to use reis-nay,. 
To Wash White Asticles— Wet the pieces to ae ae 
the SOAP Of) Well the asned. 
How many uses in your home ? : 
Besides being a wonderful laundry soap } 4 
Fels-Naptha takes spots out of rugs, carpets, {| 
cloth, draperies. Brightens woodwork instantly. mae 
Cleans enamel of bath tub, washstand, sink. ‘ | : 
Safely cleans anything cleanable i 
{ 
} wa 
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FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR, 
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Pici Ure You Boy in lom Sawyers 


look well and last 


Enjoy the satisfaction that thousands of mothers of the features of Tom Sawyer Washwear. 
have enjoyed since the advent of this (real 
boy) Washwear. Satisfaction that comes from 
garments which embody wearing qualities as 
well as finish, appearance and fit. Such gar- 


ments are real economy. 


Leading dealers everywhere carry generous 
assortments of Tom Sawyer shirts and blouses 
in fine percales, corded and fancy madras, mer- 
cerized cloths and silks. 


And in Tom Sawyer Suits and Rompers 


The specially selected, handsome, sturdy fabrics, you will find the same excellent materials 
stoutly sewed in smooth straight and workmanship as in the 
seams, properly matched pat- 4 Gee yy shirts and blouses. You will 
terns, bar-tacked buttonholes and be agreeably surprised to find 


that this entire line of better 
washwear costs no more than 


you usually pay. 


openings, substantially lined 
cuffs, tidy collars, quality buttons 
carefully attached, are but a few 


BLOUSES 
> 


Elder Manufacturing Co., St. Louis, Mo. 


New York Chicago Kansas City Dallas San Francisco 


Snr Boys 


seams 
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‘Are you hurt, darling? 


t 
you haven't broken your nos¢ Oh, dear 
dear, he is bleeding’! Are you sure your head 
does not ache? Send for the doctor right 
away’; and soon 

If the child has a running nose the most 
direful possibilities are imagined, and th 
child is treated as if he were in danger of 
pneumonia or tuber | He must tak 


astor oil, have his nose sprayed, his tem 
perature Is taken four times a da he i put 
to bed vhile i 
petted and indulged 


and mean commiuserated 


In every i 


presse For subconsciously he se¢ hi op 
portunity to get some benefit it of all tl 
hubt ( i t 

Though perhaps what Is al e presente 
is found in only a few homes, in n 


degree it is found in many. The housewife 
the mother of a past day, had too many 
children to fuss much about each trivial 
happening. More than that, there has since 
been a spread of medical knowledge through 
the community which, while it has had ex 


cellent results in some ways, has had bad 
and ludicrous results in others It has 
brought a greater fussiness, a greater un 
easiness as to the meaning of each symp 


tom; it has had all the natural results of a 
little knowledge 

By overattention to his minor accidents 
and complaints a child is himself 
prehe nsive and hy por 
start toward neurasthenia. The basi 
ot mut h of the wide spre ad ‘‘nervousn ; 
is worry over symptoms, attention to the 
body lear of possible sik kne ss 
No normal mother would deliberately poison 
her child, yet thou 
stantly poison them by planting worry about 
themselves in then The attention of man 


made ap 


he is given 


hondriacal; 


a tine 


processes, 


sands of mothers con 
} 


vas meant for the outside world, for the 
things and happenings of the environment, 
only inc identally was it meant for himse 
When the gaze 1 onstant turne | ard. 
a stitch in the side becomes pl s\ 
h idac he become b lu! r. a tired tee 
ing becomes magnified into the possibility 
of paralysis No truer saving was ever 
penned or spoken tl in that " rd di 
thousand deaths while the brave man dies 
but once 

Therefore keep your fears concerning your 
I ldren to yoursel leach fortitude. ha 
hood, courage, ik g light « he tr 
nishaps, and reserve your con eratic 
ind sympathy for the major difficulties 

While the overcare of children br 
ibout one set « esult ‘ rcare that 

to-day so t ‘ 

e last twe 


cl loft the rect 
ness of his time together ré 


s nai 
} 
| | 
1s, Mot sa t 
naivet IS UPO! ne 
exclusion of grown-up experience and Km 


The child of to-day goes 


edge from the child 


to the movies, and he has the same kind of 
entertainment” that his elders have. He 


witnesses the same comedies, with their flat 
footed stars, their amorous escapades, their 
coarse love-making. their pugilistic a 

custard-pie encounters, their wild chases; h« 
ees the same syiphlike Vamps pu 
their trade amid luxurious surroundings, 
and their victims he witnesses deserting 
home and virtue for the sake of the vamp; 


he sits side by side with his parents as some 
movie “plot” moves on to its happy ending 
he watches the affairs of the world on the 
same weekly film review. Of course his rea: 
tion to these things is not that of his elders, 
but after a few years of this, say, by the time 
he is ten, he is a wise child whose own father 
vould be surprised at what he knows 

The fact is that the child is allowed to 
choose his own entertainment 1 
matter, his own a 


his own 
ing } ivities. He should be 


ys 
7 


there should be due 


131 
he should ha 


a limited way; 
regard paid to his yx rsonality 


free, in 


time for play; but his entertainment should 
be chosen for him and his reading matter 
censored. This is ult thingetu~do, ar 
fewer and fewe ire doing it. We ar 
paying the per ilty in young girl who paint 
ind powder, and boys whose tastes run mair 


of the B« Scouts and the Camp Fire Gi 
oainst ¢ enervatine inf 
é ( 
p 


Education is still a statistical matter. By 
that I mean that it is still a standardized 
affair designed for the ‘‘average child.’ 
Perhaps so simple a separation into types of 
our school children is all we can at present 
attempt, especially in view of the fact that 
our society is still so primitive as to under- 
pay its most important public servant, the 
teacher. 

But one may be pardoned if he dreams his 
little dream and plans for a better world 
where the child will be considered the most 
important asset of the race, and at | 
much attention will be given him as we give 
to our private businesses, our great indus 


tries. In this dream of mine I see a « ren s 
laboratory where every child in the com- 
munity will be sent, carefully to be studied 


and recorded perhaps earlic r than the begin- 
ning of his school career, but at least then 
And he studied by a group 
ot experts all 


will be carefully 
intent on two t! 


Ings 


The Lal oratory ‘Plan 


Bip first thing will be to remedy an 
vent physical defects. Eye troubl 
he re rized es half} 


Weal backs. % 


| I Gad Cat 
feet will be remedied before round shoulder 
ind flat feet appear Nasal obstruction 
tonsillar trouble will receive appropriate at 
tentl n re tne 1der 1 face’’ mar 

l’s beaut e « bad tonsil sprea 

infection to the heart, crippling the i 
idual for the re da ] tl ll be 

ed st t in nu l 

( the p 
‘ 1 the 

; ‘ rt r ( t Labor 

e } re the 
‘ it 
H 
H H 

() 

ir cre cni ] 

h re t} hye t 
giant whom Theseus sl t bed into 
vhich all travelers were place 1 and their leg 
Cl of 1 they vere too long or cruelly 
stretched if ere too short 

The fact i ire most wasteful of the 
We ) t 

( inte s he 

merged in the mediocrity rou 

t tisa that assu 
that all genius " da just beca 
some does stru surface. O ght 
as well not cullui ind 
tender tl ‘ \ 
child may have ¢ epti ala it i et 
net l fostering care tor its i 


human life, creating all its leading thoughts 
formulating its ethics, singing it ngs and 
discovering it eclence To 
and foster it would he rc f ain t he 
and women of our Children’s | 
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Cream Tomato 


relative values of automobiles and with ar 
bitions definitely set on acquiring the best a € 
make One is grateful indeed to the founds 


HEINZ 


SOUP 


with RealCream 


HFINZ TOMATO SOUP amazes house- 
wives who have doubted that soup 
in a can could be so good. _ 
Ric h, heavy cream takes the piace i 
OT meat stock. 
; Choice, sun-ripened tomatoes 
grown under Heinz supervision j 


from selected seed provided by Heinz 


ire exclusively used. 


ngredients of the tinest 


seasoning 


quality only are employed. 


The Heinz cooks are skilled in 
the art of soup-making and the 
It varies 


resu neve©r 


Heinz Chili Sauce 


rsists throughout the if there a 
bottle of Heinz ¢ Sauce on the table. 
makes + no tast 
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| | An appetizing and satistving goodness : 
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Instead of Kalsomine or 


Wall Paper 


Where Good Taste is Demanded 
Regardless of Cost 


OMES of wealth as well as simple cottages and public 
buildings of all kinds are decorated with Alabastine’s soft 
delicate color tones, accurately matching rugs and furnish- 
And by intermixing standard Alabastine tints personal 
preferences are obtained inexpensively and easily—a different 
color for each room if you wish. 


ings. 


When you decorate or redecorate, see that Alabastine is brought in 
original packages with the cross and circle printed in red on each. 
If your decorator is not available you can do the work yourself. 


For Alabastine requires no special skill to obtain perfect results 

simply mix with pure cold water and apply with a suitable 
brush over plastered walls, wall board, paint, burlap, canvas, or 
even over old wall paper where it is fast, has no raised figures 
and contains no aniline dyes. 


Write for free color chart presenting charming suggestions for 


the artistic decorating of homes. Free to those who wish more 
beautiful walls. 


The Alabastine Company 
423 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Michigan 


Your Local Dealer is Entitled to Your Trade 


MIX IN ONE 
MINUTE WITH 
COLD WATER 


THE ONLY TOOL 
NEEDED TO APPLY 


that here, in passing let me say that this 
problem ilso may be olved ll you persevere 
ind do not fail victim to the tenth 


twentieth protiteer 


But vhether your lod star has paused ove 
house, a tiny apartment, or ¢ n one 

re, unfurnished studio room, the simpl 

tistic standard may be followed in ar 


{ them, and from the furniture Lam going to 
cribe. even though I have chosen the 
problem of an entire house, you may make 


idual nee dl 


elections meeting your indly 
lr the light of my own experience the 
eces L should advise you immediately t 
} ] \ 
Cle \ oon ana oO! it need 
never be replaced; this might cost in thi 


neighborhood of thirty two dollars for on 
of moderate and convenient size. An up 
holstered wing armchair, which should be 
obtained in an unobtrusive dark figured 
denim or cretonne at about forty dollars; 
you will find that these wing chairs are most 
variously priced, some of them figuring well 
over the two-hundred-dollar mark, and one 
may hesitate to venture choosing one of the 
cheapest, especially when warned against 
any except the best upholstery by a con 
scientious clerk. But we must be arbiters of 
our own destiny, and one of these smaller 
and cheaper upholstered wing chairs answers 
obly for living-room use for a number of 
years, when it may ascend to a bedroom 


Chairs for the Li "4 ng ‘Room 


HERE are many comparatively inexpen 
sive chairs that are ideal for living-room 
use: comb-back Windsors in birch, mahogan 
zed so perfectly that there is no detectable 


lifference, and costing from about filteer 
dollars up; n ahogany comb-backs fron 
about thirty-two dollars up; Chinese hour 
lass wickers, usually under fifteen dollars 


vhich add that delightfully quaint look on 
trives for more extensively without avail 


huge, cushioned, willow armchair at about 
thirty dollars, rendered almo 


icker with decorative enamel well applic 
a barrel Windsor, primarily designed for tl 
porch, but of the same general shape 
expensive ju 
looking when painted in blue, black or a du 
Chinese red; and I am hoping that, when 


mahoganies and 


this article appears, such a chair may b 
bought for about ten dollar \void rockers, 
ince they cheapen the entire ippearancs 


if a room, besides being no more comfortabk 


than an easy armchair that has been chose1 


itl ire 
pol 
ndred 
chair ¢ 
ove it } 
he r ish te eit il 
i ad to get 
ne, I feel that f the time be it i¢ 
hould cont nt uursell I 
titute, pending i! price 
Everyone just naturally hankers after 


large mahogany desk, but a scrutiny of price 
igs usually causes one to glance into on 

mental storeroom closet to see if there is not 
some old desk of the past that can be refut 


bished to meet the emergency. If you have 


a Craftsman desk of plain lines try enamel 
outside and painting 


ing it black on the 


it a decorative Chinese red on the inside, 


including the drawers, and you ll find that 
through the very splendor of it olor it 
con int ( r i ‘ I 
ill iT 1 l 
eally Nave it 
e small 
and ( a ( 
Wilt 
Nes¢ ite 1 
ing pon the haracter « rool 
one s tast Well treated bare floors have 
e ne 
( 
day will be back again to a purchasing pric 


cA Few Thin 


N CONSIDERING the furniture for the 
rest of the house.one should s« riously think 
of picking up a few things secondhand. Small 
straight chairs, of the cottage or farmhouse 
type, may be easily found and bought for 
from three dollar up; chests of 


4) Se 


é* 


drawers 
start at ten dollars; and quite frequently 
one can find these in mahogany worth re 
finishing, but if the lines are nice one should 
not care what the wood is, for the magi 
paint pot may transform it into an up-to 
date beautiful piece. Chests are needed in 
nany rooms in the house; one may delight 
fully take the place of a buffet in the dini 
room; mine is enameled black with peacoc} 
blue knobs. For the present I am usi! i 
twenty-dollardrop-leaf kitchen table, paint 
in peacos k decorated in black My 
Chinese in blue and gold, though ar 


be equa 


n bla il 
roughout i | pea I 

Chines« red Lear ri 

could you not do one tt il 
cupboard is t IN 
pottery in Chinese red, | n vell old 
vell id blue l 
be ind at i 
orange the i ( 
at the wine 
color scl ‘ 

a I 
Ca 

secondna i 

re 

It ‘ 

ere old 
‘ hei ere 
braid-bound slip lavender line 
embroidered in woo! he bed ere cover 
entirely, after being made up, with 
trimmed counterpanes of unbleached mu 


lin; the flatly laid pillows were spread over 
with throws of cretonne to match the wind 
curtains. Rag ru ere laid on the floor 
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eir first 
mp AT YOUR NEW HOME 


I.N thousand people may pass your house where but one translated into Curtis Standard Designs the best that tradition 
itersin. The passers-by get only aglimpse at its beaut) ind contemporaneous architecture offer. The result is d 


UTY, ana I Woo 
What pride will you know 1f even they admire it! work of beauty as well as of good materials and skilful cor 

Che front entrance bids a hospitable welcome. The porch 

Would uliket me ho mlane that chnw 
tells of itsowner s love tor the Out-Of-Goors. Che wind 1OWS ve VOU TO See SOMe Nouses a ipians that show the 
an insight into his good taste. The cornice may add a touch beauty, comfort, and convenience of Curtis Woodwork? Bi 
that wins praise. Dormers, bavs, and shutters bring comfort Your Curtis dealer can obtain fo: u ft if charge one of : 
and joy to the interior and add interest and beauty to our portfolios of “Better Built Homes.’ Each portfolio 
the outside. ( yntains exterior | 

The Curtis Compa inuf of the 
Wi work photograph If tl 
Curtis Catal No LOO, vh ) ( \ be ¢ W } 
to show vou That b iny ges \ n 
Ter b nt ) h 

CURTIS SERVICE BUREAIL 

Phe Curtis Compan ught the aid of the architectura 2000-3000 So. Second Street ( 
profession in the designing ot Curtis Woodwork. The arch si 
tects, Trowbridge & Ackerman, of New York, have designed ‘poe agg 
some of America’s most beautiful homes. They have 


i's 6 6 | lL) 


The Rrmanent Turniture for Your Home 


Cl RTIS. SERVICE BUREAL 


The name “Curtis” appears in the above form on > 
every article of Curtis Woodwork. It 1s either impressed \ Tey tH 
into the wood itself or permanently transferred upon it. * WY H 
< 
[his trademark is your guarantee of sound materials and 3 : 
good construction. Look for it when your we odwork . 
The makers of CURHS Wood 
1S delivered. work guarantee ynplete sat- 
isfaction to its users. © We're 


a not satisfied unless you are 


4 
a 


a 


Keeular EXCICISE 


T IS only in the last few years that 
manifest serious interest in the idea of preventive medi- 


ve have begun to 


cine and hygiene. Just as the prevention of fire, the 
prevention of accidents and the prevention of waste will 
serve to husband our material resources, so will the pre- 
vention of illness husband our human resources. In this 
new era we are going to pav a great deal more attention 
than formerly to physical exercise, as well as to what we 
wear and what we cat. 

There is a term lately come into use, the health doctor, 
a comprehensive definition of which has been given by Dr. 
Kristine Mann. “The profession of keeping people well,” 
she writes, “is a great profession. We might call the person 
trained to do this a health doctor.” 

Doctor Mann, who has been instructor in hygiene at 
Wellesley, clinical assistant in the Cornell University 
Medical College, a lecturer on health at Smith College, an 
investigator of conditions among women, and during the 
war was in charge of gymnastic work for great numbers of 
clerical workers in the Ordnance Department in Washing- 
ton and for the women 1n munition factories, says: “In my 
opinion individualization of exercise is absolutely necessary. 
basis of physical exan 
ination It isa le tm on the dark to take 
without direction 


Exercise should be prescribed on the 


ecneral exercises 


Me Thi Physical ( Jasses 


B l she admits that ther uch a deplorable lack of 
a health center where uch exat nation and such exet 
cises 


in be obtained that the millions who need exercise 


get ita hest they in. 
le fall nhvsi | | 
cople | phvsical nto three ma classes Those who 
need ore nerelry to tone them up ind who are 
ondit ) tdloor al | aoor those who 
re markedly ly nn cle ent ; 1 who need 
ed { ore ( 
oO ¢ | d in 
thy 


4 


The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


Wa ysin hich You 
Can Improv 


Jour Physical Condition 


JOHN CHAPMAN HILDER 


AND 


MARGARET W. Watson 


The first class falls into two subdivisions: Those who 
have the time and the opportunity to indulge jn outdoor 
sports or gymnasium work and those whose occupations 
or facilities limit their exercise to home calisthenics. If you 
are fit and in a position to go in for skating, skiing, snow- 
shoeing and toboganning in winter, and tennis, golf, swim- 
ming, and the like, in summer, there is no better way of 
keeping in condition. But don't overdo your exercise. Never 
play to the point of exhaustion. That does more harm than 
good, 

rhe first thing to which physical educators, doctors and 
army men devote their attention is the matter of posture. 
The majority of untrained men, women and children carry 
themselves badly. They hang their heads, droop their 
shoulders, draw in their chests and stick their stomachs 
out. The two main reasons for this are carelessness and 
flabbiness. If you seek to overcome the latter, the former 
will be automatically eliminated. There is only one way to 
attain a habitually correct posture—that is to develop the 
muscles so that they will hold you upright without your 
having to think about it. 


Standing badly and walking badly are injurious: when 


the shoulders are round and the chest caved in, the lungs 


are used to only about half their cap 


icity, with the result 


0 
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that the blood is never adequately enriched with oxygen. 
When the abdomen is allowed to protrude, the abdom 
inal organs drift, out of their normal positions, 
a condition which impairs their functioning and which has a 
detrimental effect on the entire nervous system. 

In camp, when our men were being trained to withstand 
all kinds of hardships, the slogan was: ‘‘Chin in, chest up, 
waist in, weight on the balls of the feet."”. How do vou stand ? 
You can find out easily by standing with vour toes—feet 
parallel, not turned out —against a wall that has no protrud 
ing baseboard. If you are holding vourself correctly the 
wall will just touch vour chest, but it will miss your abdo- 
men by inches and your nose by about a half inch. 


so to say, 


Exercise When You are Fresh 


Byte, make the common mistake of trying to pull your 
shoulders back. This results in a strained position for 
the shoulders. When the chest is held up as it should be, 
the shoulders take care of themselves Another mistake is to 
hold the breath in the attempt to raise the chest. The erect 

| is exhaled. It 


posture 1s maintained even when the breath 


is a matter of muscle, not of inflation 
we, you will 


find it interesting to gotoa Y. W. ¢ \. or other health 


If vou are really eager to improve vour carriage, 


center and have what they call a tracing made of vou 
present natural posture. After afew months of exercise have 
inother tracing made for purpose of compariso1 The differ- 
ene will probably astoun | \ 

Before going into the details of actual exercises, the cor 
ditions under which exer ec sho be taken and the length 
of time to be devoted to hould be « fered. First 
never exercise when v« ire tired Lat n the mort ¢ 
late in the ternoon and late in the evening e not zood 

cs e the yp 

| rcise when 
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HE modern mirror is not so’ kind as womaft’s 
first looking-glass. The quiét"pool inthe 
Be dusky forest showed only beautiful teflections. 
But perfect indeed must be the complexion that 


can bear the relentlessly clear image in the boudoir 
3 mirror. 
If you Petals Face Powder you need 
not shrink from'the closest scrutiny. This soft, 
clinging powder, sweet with the breath of wild- 
flowers, contains medicinal properties that help 


x you to attain a clear, healthy complexion! 
A box of 4s-the-Peta/s Face Powder for 75c is a gener- 
ous supply, more than enough to prove to you its superior 
quality and beneficial effect. 
Other 4s-the-Peta/s toilet requisites are_the Talcum 
Powder at 30c, Rouge in metal box with mirror and puff 
at 50c, Toilet Water at $1.50, Extract at $2.00 and Sachet 
at $1.00. 
| 
PERFUMER 
Créme de Meridor 
Dept. H-6, Ad nial 
Gay and night cream, 
Newburgh-on the-Fhudsoa, greaseless, and an ideal 
ty New York base for As - the - Petals : 
Face Powder — We and 
6U0c jars. 
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What Regular Exercise Do You Take 


(Continued from Page 90 


up feeling tired and have that 
“all gone” feeling until after 
breakfast, it is better to wait 
until mid-morning, before ex 
ercising. Waking up tired i 
one of the signs of poor con 
dition that results from leading 
an unbalanced life 

If possible, take your exer 
cise in the open air Wear 
easy, appropnat clothe that 
let the body breathe If vou 
can't get actually outdoor 
least have the vindows opel 
while you are exercising. Afte 
vou have gone through your 
stint, take a graduated bat! 


TEA 


Makes Good Tea a Certaint 


This package 
WE will give you absolutely free 


a package that makes 30 steam- 


that is, a bath that is warm at the begi ing, fragrant cups of Tetley’s 
and becomes gradually coolet low 
with brisk rubbing with warm rough to sparkling, amber-colored Genuine 
Doctor M: AS 
ise The \ . 
boon physical If you are already a tea drinker you 
as ke pt he l ait 
han a girl of twenty-fiv will recognize that in Tetley’s 
Genuine Orange Pekoe Tea you have 
Make ite Pl, 7 found the tea you will insist on in 
here t! | the future. 
gard exer 
D If you don’t usually drink tea you 
will realize that you have discovered 
a drink with a surprisingly refreshing 
pick-me-up effect that leaves no bitter, 
lingering after-taste. The full-bodied, 
ee tae fragrant Havor and warm refreshing 
srmy sett afterglow will delight you. 
everyday use. hev are ‘ 
acteristics, we canno! thas Che perfection of Tetley’s Genuine 
are good exercises tor you our pny 
papa — | Orange Pekoe Tea is the result of a 
IRST, raise the armstoa rrizontal pr 
a be blending experience of over 100 years. 
SECOND, raise the arms ar for 
th sides. Order Next tune 
sev JOSEPH TETLEY & CO., Inc, 
horizontal positior . 
while n th it 
to ten and at ea c WI r ew 
abenih st New York 
another te if ther kne 
SECOND EXERC! R t 
horizontal The wi 
raise the f 


— edie; 93 
x 
re resting the ba f the 3 
feet. Then, ey wly let | Pity 
| ut the br t! me ba ti the 
Orig il n, rec ial ¢ ne 
floor, arms horizontal. Ten time 
Exercise: Raise arms | BY 
before to horizontal. Place 
er t for | 
posit 
}} 
| | | 
ij 
>. 
ER 
the 


| campaign conducted by the leading COFFEE | 
“merchants of the United States in co operation This is the sign of The 
with the plante) f the State of Sao Paulo. Coffee Club. Look for 
Brazil. which produ it in dealers’ windows. 
COFFEE used in the Imerica good coffee. 
| COFFEE ~ -ti versal drt 
-the universal arin 
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lavor 
Coffee Tapioca | 
with Coffee 
ANY food dishes gain | 
a new delight when fla- | 
vored with Corrrr. Especially | 
tempting are flavored | 
desserts, sauces and sweets. | 
i ; 
lo use COFFEE as a favor, | | 
make it just as you would for | 
a beverage and then mix with = | 
the other ingredients. Coffie Ice Cream 
COFFEE is always available in “Fravor it Wit 
Corree,”’ a little book | 
every kitchen. Itiseconomical. | 


be sent free on requ 
Address Joint Coffee | 
Trade Publicity Com | 
mittee, Wall St., 

New York 


And everyone likes it. 


Try this tempting favor in 


cakes, puddings, custards and 


| 


ice cream. 
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WhatR eoul. wr Exercise Do You Take 


Continued from Page 93) 


foot until the heels are twelve inches apart and 
turning the body to the right, this time until the 
left hand points straight forward, then bending 
downward until the fingers of the left hand 
touch the floor. Return each. time to the origi 
ial position, body erect. Arms horizontal. Ten 
time Continuous motion 

NintH Exercise. Raise arms to horizontal, 
then upward until they are tr 
then let them fall forward and downwar 


the body bends forward fram the waist, and the 
irms have passed the sides and been forced up 
ward and backward as far as possible just asin 
exercise five. Remember you be forward 


and: the eyes to the tront 
upright, with 


to keep the head up 
Straighten the body 


overhead. Then lower the arms to the i 
mtal position with the palms t 
d begin the n ‘ | 
| ree if I 
Fill lungs again body straig 


An important featyre of body training, in 
the view of Car] S. Hall, is to attain a physi- 
cal equilibrium. Mr. Hall is in charge of the 
teaching and application of Swedish remedial 
gymnastics end massage movements in five 
of the largest New York hospitals, and in 
this capacity he has had remarkable oppor- 
tunities to study the curative properties 
of exercise. By “physical equilibrium” he 
means harmonious development as opposed 
to the development of one set of mus« les at 
the expense of others. The woman who does 
housework, for example, spends most of her 
time in a forward-bending position, stooping 
or sitting. To counteract this she should 
choose exercise which calls for backward 
bending and stretching upward. 

According to life-insurance statistics, one 
of the most common of what we might call 
the physical errors of women—and men 
too—between the ages of thirty-five and 
fifty-five is the carrying of excess weight 


People can be seri rusly overweight, as Dr 
Eugene Lyman Fisk points out, without 
falling into the absolute category of “‘fat 
people.” For, as the insurance statistics 
show, the death rate increases in direct pro- 


portion to the increase of overweight. 
Exercises for Excess Weight 


F YOU are overweight there are two ways 

of reducing, dependent on the amount of 
fat you have to spare: diet and exercise. 
Diet is too copious a subject to be treated 
here. As to exercise, persons who are much 
overweight—from thirty pounds up—would 
better at first have recourse to diet rather 
than to exercise, and the exercise of very 
heavy people should be taken on individual 
pres¢ ription only. 


For the moderately overweight, here ar 


ome simple exercises suggested by Mr. Hall 

EXERCISE 1 } fe 
par Kec ght 

end bo rd Iryt 

per part R 
tior Bend for 
he head we ) 

r tl f ( 
R t six to « 

EXERCI 
urn body, ithe ) 
the right as po | r} body t ( 
left. Repeat four times, each side. 

EXERCISE 3. From same standing position 
igain with knees stiff, bend body over sidewise, 
rst to right and then to left, as far as possibl 


Repeat four times each sid 


In these three exercises the number of repeti 


tions may be increased each week by about one 
quarter. After four weeks, instead of placing 
hands on hips, extend the arms horizontally 
sidewise. At the end of another three weeks, in 


rease the etiectivene 


ment place the finger tips on 


‘ss of the move 
of the 
Finally 


hands raised 


order to int 
| the back 
vs well back. 

1 with the 


neck, holding the elbows 


this exercise ca be 


above the head, arms f illy extended 
EXERCI 4. Handson hips. Slow marching 
in place Draw up each knee alternately 
ti ird the chest, pointing foot downward 
Count one for each step. Take twenty count 
for the first k, increasing gradually as y 
find y elf able. 
EN ( EO Raise the arms de wise up 
h time 


Exercises for Nervous ‘Disorders 


HESE exercises for weight reduction can 

be recommended for weakness and dis- 
orders of the abdominal organs. In addition, 
Mr. Hall suggests the following movements 
for insomnia and other nervous disorders: 


EXERCISE 1. , Stand, hands on hips, feet 
apart. Bend head backward and inhale. Raise 
head and exhale Be sure to breathe deep 


After a little practice raise the heels as the head 
is bent back, lowering heels as head is returned 
to position. Repeat six times. 
EXxerRcIsE 2. Hands on hips 
Rise on toes and bend knee 
and lower heels. 


EXERCISE 3 


Feet apart 
Straighten knee 
Repeat six times 
Hands on hip Feet apart 
Roll head slowly in one direction about a dozen 
times. Then reverse. 

EXERCISE 4 
standing 
Irom 


Keeping knees straight, and 
with hands on hips, roll the body first 
to left and then from left to right 
the body you bend forward, from the 
still bent, to the left, follow by 
bending backwards and then to the right The 


four movements, executed In succession, pro 
a e a twisting, rot \ rt 

EXERCISE 5 eet apart Raise 
irms forward palms fa Inhale as y r ni 
them l ver art Side Exhale 


lower them, 


The number of times you perform each of 
these exercises must be governed by your 
strength. Do not prolong any one of them 
at the expense of the remainder. As your 
endurance increases add to the duration of 
your exercises. 

\nd now a word about walking: Walking 
is beneficial, there is no doubt about that 
Ihere is a doubt, however, whether walking 
is as beneficial as most people think, 
sidering the manner in which most peopl 


oon 


The leisurely sauntering, in restricting 
clothes ar h he indulged in by many 

mel I e in citi that sort of walk 
ing 1s not tl ur But a brisk wall 
vith correct ke light, porou 
clothes, comfortable shox nd your toes 
pointed straight ahead—and an objective 
to be reached—that is worth while Even 
o, it is doubtful that walking is as good 


an exercise for all 
po 

In conclusion, one of the best uses to which 
women can possibly put their new political 
power is to throw their influence into the 
scale for a wider knowledge and application 
of the principles of good health 


round deve 


lopment pur 
is daily calistheni 
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Why Martex Towels 
Do Wear Longer 


Right: Equally magnified under- 


Ceace f a cheap Turkish tow- 
ei. Vote the OOS€, Coarse, Wear 

veace. Such lowel vear ul fast 

and are not economical at any price 


Left: Magnified underweave of 
ca ng run 
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HOHW'N above is a scene in the Towel Department of B. Altman & 
Co., Fifth Avenue, New York. No store in the United States has 


a higher reputation for good judgment in choosing merchandise, for fair 
prices and for discrimination in serving a very critical public. 
The Altman Store sells Vartex Turkis/ incredibly long time. Martex Turkish T 


Towels. So do other great New York depart 
ment stores and stores all over the whole U.S. 


ad 


If you want the best value in 


Vartex Turkish Towels merit this support Towels, ask tor Mart and see that th 
because their superiority in wearing power and red-and-white A/ | ach 
beauty has been definitely proven. The beauty you buy 
ot .Martex patterns isevident. But beneath the Dozens of new patt , 
soft, highly absorbent and beautiful surface Bath Mats and 
hes the individual Martex ‘“Sunderweave”’ colors and at a wide r: now 


an underweave so dense and tight that each ready. Try Ask 
towel withstands the hardest wear for an vol 


Ws An 


E. MARGERISON & CO.. 
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A Winter Fruit Season 


WONDER how many of us, when 

we trying to think some 
thing different to serve, overlook the 
delights offered in dried fruits 
apples, peaches, apricots, and even 
our old friend, the prune. 


are of 


During the 
fruit is scarce, 
most d 
prise 


months when fresh 
I have found that the 
elightful and wholesome sur 
desserts may easily be made at 
small cost with Knox Gelatine and 
dried fruits. Try these two very 


tempting recipes: 


APRICOT CREAM PUDDING 


V, envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

¥, cup cold water V4 cup sugar 
1 cup cooked apricots and juice 

1 tablespoon lemon juice 1 egg white 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes 
and dissolve by standing cup containing 
mixture in hot water. Put apricots and 
juice through a sieve, add lemon juice and 
strain into this the gelatine Add sugar 
and when dissolved set bowl in pan of ice 
water and stir until mixture begins to 
thicken; add egg white beaten until 
stiff. Turn into wet mold or ordinary 
dish, garnished if desired with cut apri 
cots, and chill. (Any dried or canned 
fruit may be used in place of the apricots.) 

To make a 

won t-ary 

Gelatine, 


twice-a high,” 


icing add 


more creamy, 
teaspoon Knox 
softened in cold water and dissolved | 
over hot water, to your favorite icing recipe 
Beat in well before ile on cake 


PRUNE ORIENTAL CREAM 


, envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

V4 cup cold water ¥; cup chopped nuts 
V4 cup scalded milk or toasted cake 
Vy cup sugar crumbs 
+, cup cooked prunes 2 egg whites 

Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, 
dissolve in scalded milk and add sugar 
Strain into bowl containing ice water and 
beat constantly until mixture begins to 
thicken; then add prunes, chopped nuts, 
or toasted cake crumbs, and egg whites 


out one 


beaten until stiff. Turn into a cold mold 
the bottom and sides of which are gar 
nished with halves of cooke: 1 pri ines; then 
chill Serve Id, with plain cream, 
whipped cream or custard sauce 
TH ot! Jesse s 
as meata fish n 
or he book 
y De ert and F 
Send f he 
t ta and 
me 
MRS. CHARLES B. KNOX 


KNOX GELATINE 
113 Knox Avenue, Johnstow! 


ENO #2447 


KNOX 

SpARKUNG 
ry 
| 


‘Wherever 
a recipe 
calls for 


Gelatine 


if means 


KNOX’ 
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ecping Well and Keeping Warm 


‘Planning the Family Menus to-Meet the Cold Weather Problem 


ALWAYS run down in 
the spring,” plaintively re 
marked the woman with the 
sallow complexion and the 
dull eyes, ‘I can't sleep 
and I my appetite. | 
need a purifier for my blood, 


lose 


I reckon.” 


‘Perhaps you do not eat the 
food in winter,” 


right kind of 
her caller suggested 


We have been learningsome new factsabout 


our winter foods 
learn, 


) 


r instance, 


It was rather startling to 
that in the McCollum 


experiments rats confined for a long period 
to foods approximating the winter diet of the 
average family reached a physical state bor 


dering on disease. 
extreme stage of the 
sometimes 


Immediately 
Was 


begun 


and 


in 
lition 


they were 
rundown con 


In fact, 


experience in the spring 


i long series of experiments 
the 


existence of at least 


three formerly unknown substances was fully 
demonstrated. 


WI t 
( 
B 
( 
Oatmeal 
( Hee 
kK 
( 
Broiled 
( 
B 


Certain foods contain these 


«Monday 


BRI 


AKFAST 
Ir 
S 
d Ege I 
N 
( 
( é 
( l or ¢ 
hs 
M 
Tuesday 
BREAKFAST 
Ba 
Sugar M 
t Bread 
( 
NCHEO®S 
B 
DINNER 
Mashed ] t 
Aspa Bre 
Cole S 
eap] ( 
M 
ILedne 
SREAKFAST 
Mill Sug 
ed App Bre 
Lo 


Mary 


substances, known as vitamines. The lack 
of these elements in the diet is the direct 
cause of the so-called “deficiency diseases.’ 


he chief thing taught by the recent ex 
periments is that a really varied diet is the 
first essential of health, and that reasonabl 
quantities of the protective foods must be 
included in each day’s rations if the bodily 


functions are to be maintained 


Milk and other dairy products, leaf vege 
tables, glandular organs of animals, raw or 
canned tomatoes, ¢ s and fruit ire the 
chief protective 100d ind suppl the 1K 
ficiencies of the usual winter diet 

For practical purposes a diet for warmt] 
and general health can be made up as foll 

The ik I the diet t the tritious 
cheap cer et tube W he 
cor it rice ea potato Dec 

turnip il 

Little more meat t t 

More ol the es, 

ind brains of animals 


\ 
B 
Coffee ( 
] ON 
Cr ed Clu k ( ‘ 
( ery Br 
Bal Apples vith | 
DINNER 
i Ba | | ( 
( Br 
B 
B 
M 
fy 
BREAKFAST 
H M 
\\ e WI Mufl ( 
Coffee ( 
LUNCHEON 
Bak B Brown Bre 
( iN | 
Butt B 


EK ATKESON 


properly. 


January, 1921 
4 
| 
No more sugar than usual 
One leat vegetab'e every day in as large 
quantities as the family will eat: Lettuce, 
ibbage, spinach, collards, water cress, celery 
Brussels sprouts, and s String b il 
para have simular properti | 
\ great deal of milk One « irt day for | 
‘ h pers 4 
recommendet 
other foods in | 
to cr 1 
Loe ream 
Ca wu | 
tard sert 
Si t Several | 
ilar prop it 
Other | 
ul a varied diet may be very simply 
prepared, as the different foods tempt the 
appetite The fol Wing menu ve beet 
planned for the average famil cluding a 
child or tw in active worker and a ler } 
tary worker. 
| 
DINNER 
I Duck ( et Px | 
‘ 
( 
( ( ( 
Satur 
) AY 
( 
( Bal | 
~ al 1 
DINNER 
Breaded Veal Steak I to Sauce 
Boiled Rice icl Eg 
App Celery Salad iltine 
Carame! tard 
Bre l C ofte 
Sunday 
BREAKFAST 
Or 
M 
\\ p But 
( ( i 
DINNER 
R t Boiled Rice Cranberry Jelly 
Creamed Beet Bread 
Fruit S d | 
( ak 
~ Nu 
Milk 
SUPPER 
Cream of Celery Soup 
Cold Sliced Tonguc 
Le Ss d Cracker 
Bread Butter 


| (aan \ | 
| re | 
| 4 3 
«| 
— 
3 we 
oA Week of inter 
Po 
Thursda 
let 
ery 
ed 
i ul pave 2 
| nce GELATINE | | W h 
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Women agree style comes first; but, the fine finish, 
the exquisite quality of material and the fascinating color 
combinations are also deciding factors in the choice of 


a L’Aiglon Dress. 


TRADE MARK Ma 
**Aurora’’ Model —Gingh: 
black check Organdie ves 
Size 14, 16, 18 and 20 36 


Every woman knows the better 


Manufacturers of L’Aiglon Wash Dre 


stores feature L’Aiglon Dresses, Maids’ and Nurses’ 
Uniforms and Bathrobes, carrying the value-assuring 


L’Aiglon label. 


The newest L’Aiglon Style Book, mailed on request, 


displays plates of latest fashions; detailing cut and finish. 
BIBERMAN BROTHERS, ENC, Building, 


ses, Bathrobe 


Maids and Nurses 


Should your merchant not be able to show you the particular dresses you desire, send us his name and address 


tion dresses. 


The four dresses shown are: 
“Flo Flo" 


tucked organdie cx 


pink or “Norma” 1ambray in tan, 
lar and cuffs green, blue, pink or ade. Sizes 14, 
». Price $7.00 16, 18 and 20. 36 to 46 Price $7.00 


and pink 


lar and 
Sizes 16, 18 and 


Model—Zephyr 
iffs 
20 


gingham 


36 to 46 


Cross-t 


ri 


Bro reen 


e $7 


hy 


yar 


ner 


Men- 


We will see that you are supplied. Prices mentioned are current except in Canada and the Far West. 


Model Na 
prow 


|! airplane 


14.16 
$10.00 
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| The test of good ham is in the broiling— 
| 
| If the flavors are exactly balanced ham may 
be broiled without parboiling. This saves and 
accentuates the piquant ham taste which is so 


apt to be lost in the parboiling. It gives you 
that rarest of all treats—the crisp brown of the 


Flavored just right for broiling 


broiling added to the rich smack of good ham. 


Swift’s Premium Ham has that rare bal- 
ance of flavors so needed for broiling. 
It is smoked just enough— mild enough — 
uniform, delightful. Do not parboil before 
broiling or frying; it is just right as it is. 


Swift & Company, U.S. A. 


Premium 
| Ham 


Look for this “no parboiling” tag when you 
buy a whole ham or when you buy a slice 
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The Uses of Marrow 


Some New ‘Dishes That are Very Nutritious 


The bride who was 
Imprisoned in a kitchen 


vho hav felt that 1 ige su € \ 
| prisoned them in a kitcher I like to cook, <<) orain eliminates guess work 
but when I n ed found the respor 
| trom cookery and makes all days 
of gettir mut tw r three meals 
lucky days.”” It gives you 44 mea 
ARROWBONES as an article of diet cover the vegetable, and let simmer for one ; neil | sured oven heats, which it maintain 
were in high favor in the Middle hour or until tender , a3 " 
for self f mv tree é ran lenoth + 
Ages. They appeared on all big pub Cut in quarter-inch slices one cupful of ais ‘ 3 ; evenly for any length of time 
lic occasions and in no small quantities. The marrow taken froma shin of beef, place these “Then I discovered ‘Lorain.’ Now t Better cooking 1s p ssible becaust 
fatty interior of the bones was also a favorite in cold water for thirty minutes, then drair { 
. 1dgery ¢ ooking has sappeare vorain gives vou exact pr tet 
ingrechent in the most diverse of dishes \ and put them into a sau epan, cover witl } } | t ’ 
hfteenth century cookery book mentions the DO] vater and bring to a boil : : IT) ed heats »COOK WITH. No gu aT 
use Ol Marrow a stuiling for pigeons, cl elery on a hot dish, put thi ing how high to turn the is 
ens, and so on, accompa ed by whe pel ( ( the top over wit! . I ns that me > — os 
pers and sometimes pices and hard cooked ra t the st With th orall tis p SIDI to 
| eggs Marrow seems to have been often used kitchen window. Also ‘Lorain’ cook a whole meal at one time at low : 
| asa filling for pies, with cream, eggs, sugar, ~NMarrou (rousta i my cookir 
currants, date prunes, and similar hetero i f 
geneous mixtures Marrow, blanched and CALD some beef marrow and allow it t ; : E at the aimost unbelievable results ol aoe 
cut into small pieces and mixed with beater become cold, then cut it in small pieces This ietter fo the American STOVE se eS a1 R ¢ ; a 
1] a cas Wa oOasts, veut 2 
eggs, StOCK parsley Sugar, powdered ginger Have ready son sma cooked cases Ol pa Company will Interest a women 
| and salt, was eaten fried in the form of try, put a little brown sauce in the bottor 
pancake hile 1arro oles ‘ eacl the { the irre ho Keep house. at ne tim 
of flour, sugar . marrow and powders more sauce on the top. Place in the ove 
” > 
caffron ceem to } heer necialt tharonahiy hot cnmnkle with nan: Lhe rain Oven at ou 
affron, seem to have been a specia til 1 ighly print h paprika Lorain \ Heat Reg nsures successful 
most medi recip al =CT it ator has treed many won tery 


~ 

~~ 


ne } 


ill p ( prepa | \ \ | 
digestible \ i | net Yo 
spread it thini on toasted bread wit tne I put it into ! idd one and a : 
addition of a little salt and eat it in moder pfiuls of bread crumbs, t volks of thre S Nis . ’ : ) 
ation egg alf a cupful of sugar or honey, fou , 
~Marrow Omelet tablespoontuls of chopped preserved chernes 
four tablespoontfuls of fruit juice, and the 
PLII a fresh marrowbone, remove. thr stiffly beater wil tes of the eggs Pour into a Lorain” Oven H , . 
marrow and blanch it, cut it into slices a = greased mold and bake in a moderate over , #4 oven temperatu 
quarter of an inch thick. Bring half a cupfu for one hour. Turn out and serve with hot ; nd dies < ; 
of brown sauce to boiling point drop in the mill rany preterred sweet sauce , . OVEN HE AT REGULATOR 
marrow, season to taste with salt and pepper 
and cook for tive minutes irt uta pila it ] ast — 
bread and serve with hot brown sauce pieces, so that the mz CLARK JEWEL—George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Ill. 
DANGLER—Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
Marrow With Celery ‘The DIRECT ACTION—National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, Ohio 
off the roots and the creen stall put marrow NEW PROCESS—New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


from four heads of celery, wash them in it in a piece of cheesecloth, and to plunge it QUICK MEAL—Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 
cold water, then cut each head into thre¢ into boiling water. Drain it well, arrange it RELIABLE— Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
} 


inch lengths. Soak these pieces in slightly on small rounds of hot buttered toast, sea ‘ - ; ; 4 
We manufacture oil and coal stoves for use where gas is not available 


salted water for fifteen minutes. Drain the son with salt, pepper and lemon juice, and 
elery and place it in a stewpan, add one break the marrow down with a fork. Heat 
blade of mace and one bay leaf pour over it in the ven, sprinkk th chopped pars 


enough white well-seasoned stock or water to ley and serve very hot AMERICAN STOVE CO., 21 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
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has disappeared 
| int 
| | 
| | 
| | ere st be many brides. like my self. ais . 
| y= ist | brides, lik Eliminates ‘‘guess - work”’ 
qualities. These qualities are t put half pful of bread | ar cemperatures, q 
t} e of fats genet } ‘ rf | ‘ » 
All fats are more or less indigestibk it bake In a moderate oven tor thirty minutes x is interesting facts a harsene Lorait ; 
| 


| An Economical Way to Make 
| A Rich and Tasty Cake © 


Hepe. Bake if or 

ream filling and Hy BI 
HIS recipe is by Mrs. Ida C. Bailey- | 
Allen. She has named it the HeBe Gold | 


Cake and writes: “It is the most delicious 


cake of its kind I have ever tasted.” 


{ Use Hese in all your baking. You will be 
delighted not only with the fine texture and 
favor of your bread, biscuits and cakes, but 


also with the saving in cooking costs. 


Hebe is pure skimmed milk evaporated 


: to double strength enriched with cocoanut | 
fat—It is pure and wholesome and always 


at hand, ready for immediate use. 
Order Hese from your grocer and send 
for the Hese recipe booklet. Address: 3301 
Consumers Bldg., Chicago. 


THE HEBE COMPANY 


( hicago Seattle 


lise HEBE for 


Creamed Soups 


Creamed Fish 
Creamed Gravies 
Creamed Potatoes 

Creamed Vegetables 
Salad Dressings 
Custards. Cream Pies 
Chocolate and Cocoa 


Serve it with 


FA 
THE HEBE COMPANY 


HEBE 


Bumbleton Folks 


that was to take place the following d 
Jim not only agreed to let He nry go but he 


gave him one cartridge, and in exchang 


for this high privilege and the cartrids 
Henry agreed to get in th , wood and kin 


g for a weel Karly Saturday morning 
Jim counted out ten of his cartridges and 
hid the box in the bottom bureau drawe1 
Henry carried the lunch and kept well bel 


ien they started on the hunt He didi 
int to frighten the game and when Jin 


a 1 a 
rabbit or something, Henry dropped d 
d held his breath while the big hunter 
wled through the brush The first time 
jim took good aim and pulle t tri 


was justa J m told Henry ( ould Nave 
killed the rabbit ifthe gun had fired the first 
time. When they were’a mile from the house 
Jim sent Henry back after the box of car- 
tridges, cautioning him not to open it. 
Henry tried hard to be obedient, but he 
couldn’t keep from raising the lid to take one 
peep at the wealth that belonged to his big 
brother. When Jim had used fifteen car 
tridges in all he told Henry he might take the 
gun and use his cartridge. It was a great 
moment in the little brother’s life. He 
aimed until Jim thought he had gone to 
sleep, and then he said he believed he would 
wait until some other time. He just couldn't 


vive up that cartridge. 


NCLE JOSIAH and Aunt Molly have 
trouble every Sun lay morning when 
they pare dressing up. The first thing Aunt 
Molly does is to put all of Uncle Josiah’s 
things on the bed in his room. Then she tells 


him to go into that room and dress while she 
dresses herself and the four children. Ina 
few minutes Josiah wants to know where hi 
hirt is. She tells him it is right there on t! 
bed, but he says he has looked everywher 
can’t find it. Aunt Molly drops het 


goes into Josiah’s room and 1 
the shirt. “There it is in plain view,” sh 
says, and as she is leaving the room she 
him why he doesn’t use his eyes. ‘ Now 
collar i gone,” Uncle Josi ih calls out 
minutes later, and she has to find it { 
‘You will have to button this « 
he Says a little later; “I can’t do anything 
th it.’’ Aunt Molly buttons th 
the same time telling him if she were in his 
place she would learn to button a collar or 
quit wearing one. When this ta 
he hands him his hat and s “N 
is your hat Car i put 


or shall I do that fo 


We N Nathaniel Ripple was s« 
yeal old he urD! ed the far 
brother by drop 


ninutes he was t 
pla hen | } 
He recalled the enes j 
nan uncle or an aunt Irpt 
ilv. He thought of how he and his bro 


rambled out of bed in their eagerne 
hake hands or be kissed. When he reache 
his brother’s home he knocked at the door 


everal times, and finally he was told to 
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were in bed, but instead of 


hurrving to get their clothes on they told 
m t In t front room. Then the 
ictual ick to yand di t t 
up tort \ eve | 
h me } 
t ) 
kitcl 
pay day when Mr. McSpat came 
ha is mut money to spar 
as Mrs. McSpat needed, and when | 
her les he said to m N ) 
| 
it at something else. I did think at 


that I would ask my brothers for help, but 
1 am not going to do it. Lam not g 
try to keep up appearances that way. | 
am going to let the world know that your 
wife has to get out and earn her own living 

When Mrs. McSpat had said this much she 
paused, but Mr. McSpat said nothing. Thi 
made her more angry than she had been at 
first. “‘ John MeSpat,” she said, “I believ: 
you want me to hire out to somebody, but 
Ili not do it. When I tend to this house ar 


ook after the children I have done n 


ing to 


part 


UNDAY evening Cora Applecrab’s new 
beau called on her, and although .\unt 


Minnie no ily icTo tre Lid 
had ne erest iteve it e decided t 
see how late the young man stayed. Several 
months ago Mrs. Applecrab said she wouldn't 
allow her daughter to wear a dre is low in 
the neck as one Aunt Minnie made f 
daughter, but of course this criticism wa 
hat caused Minnie to sit up to see 
‘ 


When dad was a boy grandpa 


i | 
1) 
1 sp la that | 
( f Creek scho 1 avery marnine an h 
to wrk, Mrs. Darner has to dr and 
) ere elf « tin t t icher need 
ble 
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ih 
Pa 
| in. His relati 
Hr teaspoon orange extract 
~~ went over and asked Mrs. Applecrah if at 
- | Mrs. Applecrab had to confess that her 
es | dau hter beau t re, but he sa it 
4 — tice it,” Aunt Minnie said. “I was up wit 
\ | | upon th visit. He boarded a 
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there 1s no other corset service 
anywhere the world 


like this, 


Years ago it was the fashion to mak 
the figure fit the corset. No matter 
What the natural proportions of your 
fivure were, you had to be tortured 
into “stays” in which the tightest 
possible lacing confined 
vour waist to the small- 
est possible s1ze. 


Then came the corset 
that provided a “style” 
for each kind of figure 
tall.short.stout, thin 


SK 


This system was an im- 
provement over the old 
torture method—but it 
fell far short of perfection 
missed the 
vital point of the stvle 


hecause it 
and comfort problem. 
This vital point is that, 
although all corsets of a 
viven “model” are exactly 
alike, no two figures that 
will wear these corsets 


are exactly alike. 


Now these slight dif- 
ferences in figure are not 
usually defects—they are @} 
simply differences. But, 
unfortunately, thev are 
made toappear as defects 
heeause the corset, being 
made over standardized 
lines, was not really de 
signed for you alone and 
cannol express the individuality of 
your figure. 

The Spencer Designing System, on 
the other hand, is based on the idea 
that each woman’s figure should express 
her personality in the prevailing style 

and not a standardized personality. 

So far as we know we are the only 
corset makers in the world who create 
a special design for each separate client 


Spe neer Corsets are made by The Be rger Brothers Company, New Haven. Connecticut 
resentative in your te le phone book under the listing “Spencer Corsetrere . write direct to the company Jor the address. 


to correct where necessary to dis- 


play good lines—-to give comfort and 
support. This is why Spencer Corsets 
are never sold in stores and are not 
mate in 


“styles” for various figures. 


Rejuveno 


4 
2. It is guaranteed to 
hold its original shape 


Never sold al stores 


The Spencer Corsetiere calls at vour 
home and takes complete measure- 
ments, which she sends with an accurate 
description of your figure to our de- 


signers. 


With your corset you receive a 
$1,000 bond guaranteeing that every 


measurement and the de scription of your 


figure have been used in de signing and 


making the corset. 


But vour Spencer Corset nol 
merely made to vour measurements 
every line, every stay in it is planned 
to produce a definite effect. From the 
moment vou first put it on, vou ex- 

perience entire comfort 


and often a marked im- 
provement general 
health, as well as the 
satisfving knowledge 
that vour figure and stvTe 
are right. 


Qur work in creating 
corsets for individuals 
was so successful in im- 
proving the carriage and 
thus giving better health, 
as well as better style. 
that it attracted the at- 
tention of physicians who 
saw the change in their 
patients. Asaresult they 
sent us others and now 
about ten thousand phiy- 
siclans prescribe Spencer 
Corsets for their patients. 

A Spencer Corset also 
means great economy for 
two reasons: 

1. It is designed afte) 
you order it, therefore if 
is in the latest possible 


le. 


until oul there 
fore VOour I" cloth 
Ing holds its sty le and shape and 


lasts longer. 


These are strong claims. But you 
can prove every one of them to your 
ownsatisfaction by askingany womanol 
vour acquaintance who has ever had a 
Spencer Corset designed for her or by 
asking the Spencer Corsetiere in your 
locality to call and explain the Spen 
cer Designing System further to you 


If you do not find their rep 


— 
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| 
| 
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_not only forced women to sub- 


mit to marital conditions which were intolet 


common law 


able but fostered the lowest conception of 
marriage, when too frequently there was an 
entire absence of real spiritual union. We 
may look, therefore, to woman’s increasing 


econom independence lo help reéstablish 


the diviner standards; and even if this newly 
found indep ence has caused some women 
Dol il t Dia 
ome t thereby lose | 
ifta thee 
i | i 
there » we 1a divor 
wainst le t 
out 
he questo rt ( t 
HVOFCE q 1} the 
vorld into hostile camps since the days of the 
Cwsar I think it safe to say that we shall 
e forced to ( ize the that t 
( ond 
P 
om the Ro ( t 
vho would not recognize divorce as desirable 
under certain conditions, while even they 


admit legal separation to be advisable under 

ome; but surely we have not reached the 
place where discomfort, inconvenience, or 
any other excuse devised by the petulant 
weakling or the uncurbed egotist can be set 
up as a test of public action. 

Side by side with the subtle menace of 
unrestrained divorce stand our lax and vary- 
ing marriage laws. These laws are respon 
sible for fraud of every des« ription and not 
only encourage hasty and ill-considered mar 
riages, which so largely feed the divorce 
courts, but directly give the white-slave 
dealer the most effective opportunities to ply 
his iniquitous trade 


Some the Stati Lau ) 


TE ARE told, for instance, that in more 
W than three-quarters of our states it re 
quires only the application at the marriage 
license window for permission to marry. In 
many states only one party need be pres 
ent, and no residential requirements are 
demanded—a veritable invitation to unscru 
pulous fraud. Consider also, in connection 
with this point, the age at which minors are 
allowed to marry When we realize that the 
law almost universally protects the interests 
of minors in all ordi 


nary contract and 
that the lowest age at 
vhich a female can 


make a valid contract 
except that of marnage 
is eighteen years in 
ixteen tate ana 
twenty-one years in ¢ 
oLner we must reco 


nize the di grace Ol al 


px rmil 


+4 
a 


irl of twelve vear 


into the gr { 
it 1 
ire 1 
‘ 
The H ble J 
J. Pre ti 
e rt Sp 
New Yor} \ ithor 
it ome Cal ) 
lor Ul tatement that 
tatistl ( 
piled for t 
trict ( 
ho il 
ores frrant 


were to coupl 
who had eloped 
and that in thirt per 


at least a inder t tv-o W) 
tragic and pathetic re 
ill-considered marriage 
lent divorce, and both t f 
child the integrity ot ti iome. the 
natior 
\ exam] } 
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The Teventieth Amendment 


(Continued 


In 1908 a man 
1y the name of Olmstead was married in the 
tate of New York [tw 


he deserted his 


us take the Olmstead affair 
as not long, however, 
efor vife and went through 
arriage ceremony witha Miss Welchman 

the state of Ne Jerse y They had two 
ildren. Later they moved to the state of 
Michigan, here Olmstead obtained a 
aivores? and he and Miss Welchman were 
remarried. By the Michigan law this mar- 
legitimated the children born to the 

iple out of wedlock, and all might have 
tioned but for the fact that 


father left a will by which real 


fone unque 
Olmstead’s 


property situated in the state of New York 
his son iwtul Issue Claim 
de to thi propert } the Olmstead 


childret But the Court of Appeals of the 
state of New York held that the first wife in 
New York had not been subject to the juris- 
diction of the Michigan court, that the 
divorce obtained there was void and the first 
marriage still in force; and that the children 
were illegitimate and therefore not entitled 
to the property in New York 


A Supreme (ourt (ase 


N 1906 what seemed to be the most impor- 

tant divorce decision of recent years was 
handed down by the Supreme Court of the 
United States in the case of ‘Haddock 
against Haddock.’ Some thought the end of 
crisscross state legislation had arrived, and 
that even the layman would be able in the 
future to answer the question: ‘‘When is a 
divorce not a divorce?’’ But not so! 

The Haddocks were married and lived in 
New York. Soon after the marriage Had- 
dock left his wife and went to Connecticut, 
where he established an actual residence 
Later he obtained a divorce in a Connecticut 
court. Mrs. Haddock was served with the 
summons in the divorce action by publica- 
tion, but did not defend the suit. She re 
mained in New York, and some years after 
sought a decree of separation and alimony 
from Haddock in the New York courts 
Haddock appeared and set up the Connecti 
cut divorce de- 
cree as a bar to 
her action in 
New York. The 
New York court 
refused to recog 
nize the Con 
necticut divorce 
and granted Mrs 
Haddock’s pe tl 
tion 

Haddock then 
appealed to the 
Supreme Court 


tine nited 


d tha under 

ect i the Ce t 

Ni York courts wert 

bound to accord “full faith and 
credit to the Connecticut decree; 


Supreme Court 
decision ot the WW 


yround that the Connecticut court had not 
obtained jurisdiction over Mrs. Haddock, 
t the matrimonial domicile being in New 


\ the Conne ticut court had no jurisdic 


over the res or “matrimonial status,” 
» the decree did not fall under the pro 
ull taith ind credit provi 

e Constitution 


sustained 
York court, on the 


from Page 30 


It must be noted 
here, however, that 
this decision left in 
doubt two impor 
tant points,and thus ¥ 
there still remained 
great confusion and 
uncertainty as to 
what was the su 
preme law of the 
land. State courts 
that had not liked 
the Haddock deci 
sion, at once tool 
advantage of these 
loophol ind the 
divorce tangle grew 

What were tl 
dithculties? In the 
first place, the Su- 
preme Court based 
its decision in the 
Haddock case on 
the location of the 
matrimonial domi- 
cile” and held it 
to be in New York, 
but the court’s 
theory of matrimo- 
nial domicile was 
not fully developed in the written opinion. 
There was no definition as to what consti- 
tuted ‘‘ matrimonial domicile,” except in so 
far as one could judge by the decision which 
held that the “‘matrimonial domicile’’ re- 
mained with Mrs. Haddock, the innocent 
wife, in. New York, and did not follow the 
husband. 

This led to the inference in some quarters 
that the ‘‘metrimonial domicile’’ was based 
upon the residence of the innocent party, 
that it would remain with the innocent 
party, or, if the innocent party left the state, 
it would follow. The case of ‘‘ Montmorency 
against Montmorency,” in Texas, was de- 
cided on this theory. Mr. Montmorency had 
deserted his wife while they lived in Mexico. 
Subsequently she removed to Texas and in 
stituted a divorce action The court held 
that when she came to Texas she brought 
the ‘‘matrimonial domicile” with her, and 
that therefore the courts of Texas had juris 
dictior 


I}omen Often Greatest Sufferers 


FT’HAT the“ matrimonial domicile,” accord 

ing to Federal court interpretation, does 
not follow the innocent party in case that 
party leaves the state, however, is shown by 
what happened to Mrs. Thompson in Virginia 


and to Mrs. Atherton in Kentucky. Ineachof 
these cases the wife left the husband becaus« 
] 


] 


of cruelty and went nother state But 

he United States Supreme Court held that 

the ‘matrimonial domicil remained 
and ympelled the ourts of Ne 
York, in which Mr Atherton wa 
ling for separate support, and the 


courts of the District of Columbia 
hich Mrs. Thompson wa 
o give full faith and credit to 
i¢ decrees ol divorce vral ted Mr 
\therton in Kentucky and Mr 
lhompson in Virginia, respectively. 
\ll of which is sufficiently con 
husing. It does not appear what 
would happen to the “matrimonial 
domicile”’ should both parties leave 
the state where it was established 
The second difficulty with the 
Haddock case lay in the fact that 
iile the Federal court said the Connecticut 
urt had no jurisdiction over either the 
matrimonial status or over Mrs. Haddocl 
personally, and therefore the New York 
courts would not be compelled to recognize 
the Connecticut divorce decree under the 
full faith and credit” clause of the Con- 
stitution, it failed to add that, there being 
no jurisdiction, the 
not valid anywhere 
the 


de ree Was void and 
Hence, it was left to 
sweet will, or, to use a more dignified 
term, the “public policy,” of all the other 
states whether or not they should recog 
nize as valid They were not 


such a divorce 
by the Constitution, but, 


if they wished, they could give recognition 
under the theory of comity. As a result 
such states as New York, Pennsylvania and 
the Carolinas refuse recognition to such 
divorces, while many other states recognize 
them on grounds of comity. 

Of course, it must be remembered 
that there are no Federal laws on 
marriage and divorce except as they 
have been established by court de- 
cisions In sper ial cases; andas in Cat h 

case the court only passes upon the 
questions involved in the case before 
it, this is the reason our Federal law 
on marriage and divorce is so frag 
mentary and unsatisfactory and we 
are so largely left to conjecture as 
to how the law might be laid down in 
any particular situation bringing 
into relief new jurisdictional diffi 
culties and constitutional question 
Chen too many 
important tate 
cases never go to 
the Supreme Court 
of the United States 
for obvious reasons. 

Women suffer 
greater hardships 
perhaps as a result 
of migratory di- 
vorces than do men, 
since husbands 
more often control 
the pocketbook and 
have freedom of 
movement denied to wives. If innocent and 
undefended wives who remain at home and 
care for their children while their deserting 
husbands seek divorces in other states want 
to know what overwhelming and irreparable 
wrong may be meted out to them by the 
courts of some states on the score of comity, 
let them read the Connecticut case of 
** Gildersleeve against Gildersleeve.” 


. ‘ 
( heated of ~Matrimonial Rig Ats 


N THIS case the husband and wife were 

married in Connecticut. Deserting het 
and their child, the man left for South Da- 
kota, where he lived one year and obtained 
a divorce on the false plea that his wife had 
deserted him. He immediately returned to 
Connecticut to live. The summons in the 
South Dakota suit had been served on the 
wife in Connecticut, but burdened with 
the support ol herself and the child she had 
not defended the suit. A few years afterward 
the wife sued Gilde rsleeve for desertion, cus 
tody of the child and alimony in Connecti 
cut; but the Connecticut court upheld the 
South Dakota divorce decree on the grounds 


( 


t comity ! Here we have a similar case to 
hat of the Haddocks, but an entirely differ 
ent result, because in a different state and 
also confined to state court 


Iti thus seen how easv it is i 


isVv some state 
to cheat the husband or wife of matrimo 
ht It car » be rea ‘ that a kk 
juentl the e olt t 
Nothing imple 
tinental tour toa state th easy divorce 
iws for the man or woman with plenty of 
| reas persons In poor or moderate 
rcumstances are tied to the community in 
ich they find themselve hatever its 
egal remedies for righting marital wrong 


\s an illustration of what happens to 
those who risk the migratory divorce I give 
the case of Mrs. Semon, who went to North 
Dakota and obtained a divorce from her 
husband five years after marrying him in 
New York. Mr. Semon was served with the 
divorce papers in New York, but did not ce 
fend the suit. Mrs. Semon returned to New 
York and four years later married a Mr 
Kimball Mr. Kimball died shortly after 
The New York court held 
the woman was still the wife of Semon and 
that her relations with Kimball had been 
adulterous, hence she had no claim to his 
property and his relatives could inherit. Had 
there been children by Kimball, they would 
have been illegitimate 

\dd the migratory marriage to the migra 
tory divorce and we have confusion worse 
confounded. In many states there are stat 
utes against remarriage for a stated period 
after divorce 


but left no will 


These laws are evaded by 
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Painted for American Chicle Co. by Neysa McMein. Copyright, 1920. 


rap 
the pure 


WELCH ’Lades 
pure fruit spreads 


Grapelade Blackberilade 
Fruitlade Cherrilade 
(Grape-Raspberry) Plumlade 
Peachlade Strawberilade 


Currantlade 
All WELCH Quality of the stand- 
_ard which has made WELCH’'S 
Grape Juice the National Drink. 
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THE ARTIST who painted 
this picture first sliced off the 
Grust,;spread it with Grapelade 
and ate it. he'was just 
inthe proper frame of mind to 
pamt Grapelade in all its be au- 
tifa] nattifal’ colors. He has 
expressed iin picture form the 
deliciousnéss and attractiv:- 
hess ofsthispure grape spread. 
Por Grapeiade so much 
“know. 


It has a favor all its own, 


with a reireshing Au- 


tumn sunshine 


ho @ouldn’t like it? 


Grapelade is ripe grapes— 
the whole grapes, juice and 
all, go into it—only seeds and 
skins are removed and the 
acid crystals taken out by our 
patented process. And only 
pure sugar is added. 

Grapelade is not a by-prod- 
uct. 

As a spread for bread, muf- 
fins, toast and griddle cakes, 
Grapelade is velvety smooth 
and rich in flavor. As a sauce 
for meats, a filling for jelly roll 
and other pastry and a flavor- 
ing for desserts, it brings anew 


and spt hling dew. idea to cookery. 
5 » Your grocer has Grapelade in 15 ounce glass jars 
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At Home Into Dollars 


| A Narrative 


| How I Turned Pleasant Hours 
| 


| going into a near-by state and contracting a law” as causes fer the plight in which we find 
subsequent marviage. In some states this i oursel v¢ We must face the conditions ar B Ed L Ri 
not done with impunity 1 the marriag right them as speedily as we I y na Lb. ivers 
thus contracted are held al lu ol Certain healthv act tv of our cial Cor 
Some statut however, like that in Ni ence i ( n a distinct improvement \URA COMSTOCK I r to 1 club t ipe trom the wor ind heartacl 
York, are construed to have no extra during recent years in ma! yf our marria |” hot mol } t May and making ends meet H ve doit’ Sim 
territorial effect. In New York, for instance, lor instance, a marriage licetise of thre n despot t nt Knitting K \ I y the slow 
mar mav be divor d fro! } wit riptio J ino tat rl I na K i 
Penn vivar aor Cor ecticut,a rel r I ( Lie int! hay igel marriage il I eyt that |! Vanted t re K ith aln t magical | vy tha 
pite of the New York decree ind when |! li \ number th tat require reg t ‘ mt her mil I i Laura and I have gained practice with the Auf 
returns to the state of New York the Ne tration at least a fe la fore a marriag I e the rst at e. Has Frank t Ky tery we otten make a sock in only ten minutes 
York courts recognize the subsequent mar license can be secur vhile more and mort ir Bobby put a button up his And the be WE RAVE 
certal to t I \ 
price I 

( on ‘ t ( trophe; the: er has a machine, and as soon as we have a 

the state border mp eads to an i it inder oath as to essential fact Greater at tw er I it I just can't stand shipment of ten dozen pairs finished we send it 
intercourse tention is being paid to officials who may | this continual skimping and scraping of money! right off and back comes the pay check by re- 


\ typical instance of the second class, celebrate marriage, also to the filing of their | ! bes seraE” al itpigtn og potent ba sepcncenaae turn mail, together with a new supply of wool 


: | and with all that Frank and I can do we nev o replace thé ised ir socks sent ti 
| taken from the Wisconsin court records, is returns. There is also a growing tenden thew we a unk and I « Go we never to replace that used in the socks sent to the 
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get a good vacation this summer and we _ pairs because the company pays the shipping 
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| need some new Si ; ee The Auto Knitter Hosiery Company 

| summer clothes is an old, firmly established American 

| and I've got to corporation, engaged in the manu- 

make over my facture of high-grade seamless socks. 


from her husband in Wisconsin. Later she age of consent is gradually being raised all 
| desired to marry a man named Lanham. To _ over the country 
| evade the Wisconsin statute the pair went 
| to Michigan and were married and later re The ‘Danger of a Weak Link 
turned to Wisconsin. Lanham died, and the : 
woman sued for support from his estate, but AM not unmindful of the fact that there are 
the suit failed, as the Wisconsin courts held many able lawyers who advocate reform 


| that of a woman who obtained a divorce to prevent marriages among the unfit 


last year's or- They have al- 
gandie and re- ways preferred 
trim my old hat. home manufac- 
ture to lactory 


that the marriage had been in open violation in our marriage and divorce laws thrqugh 


And Bo »by, well 
of the Wisconsin law prohibiting marriags state rather than Federal action, and, in Bobby goes production 
within a certain time and was therefore void connection with this fact, I should perhaps | througha pairot They believe in 
I submit that a Federal law covering both state that Delaware, New Jersey and Wi } hoes in al nost the; inde pend- 
| marriage and divorce is imperative, sothatif consin have adopted, with minor changes 
a woman is legally married in any state, sh« the uniform annulment of marriage and b Baggs 3's and Seow fron 
: w t 1 his experience that 
cannot be branded a ‘bigami I and fet divorce act, draited by the National Cor | fathe the best work is 
| children “illegitimate” in another ference of Commissioners on Uniform State | And to « that done by 
The movement for Federal reform of an Laws, which closely follows the act drafted | climax well-paid 
intolerable situation long since passed the in 1906 by the National Congress on Uni got a letter tented people, 
academic stage. That staunch defender of | form. Divorce La hich was called by tl mo g sa working in hap 
the American home, Theodore Roosevelt, Honorable Samuel W. Pennypacker, ther that at) py_hom« 
recommended Fed legislation on mar rnor of Pennsylvani t permit 
riage and divorce by titutional a t g ground 
ment in his annual me ige to Congr i tery il nviction tor crime, extr I connection 
1906. Since then the legislatures of the great t { i] rtion for t | right give them an 
tates of California, Ilir and Ne Yor I ty of the hu enormous mar- 
have gone on record demanding an amet | trou wit epending upon stat I agreed w ket for sock 
ment to the Constitution for t purpx t that er re fr gpeetonh everybody, 
ment, quoted near it | i ito constantly 
ticle, has been before Congress at each sessio1 ria al rce law, the forty-eighth heer her up a more workerst 
might nd | ha \ vou d remain the | litth so Is make socks 
here he | They need you 
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cient funds. Indeed, it is lars to the | 
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ecutive ot ft \ 


Francis Miner M No. 900 Nort 


nd women from every profe yn, wl i | —_ 
religious denominations are repre ted ( t first set n |} - : aa 
No one need bi reminded tl it] Not ive a i 
ment must precede legislation, and that | ministration of that 
public sentiment in turn follows educat quate Federal rules for ou f Let to B t for 
home and school onflicts, can we expect to benefit by net jit. It ‘ 11 t . tter I ; 
and church; but, tiatic tl her t 
with the dis- Honoral W t ( 
graceful facts be cally and mentally fit M 
t we W rea 
fore us and with and corrupt assault upor | N few hs. what 
years of warning be made impossible. The grounds for divorce | ation y changed } 1] , part of 
l irom the best sh rule be reduced to a minimum di tated by t ind 1 ‘ She didn't have | I . 
> thinkers of the the peopl of t R 
i world behind us, whole co I. W g al k 
] are we not ready t : 
foreffective legis- 
lative action? take 
It is futile tit to saf 
simply to cry out d against t take a ore t care 
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Biltmore 
Hand-Woven 


Homespun 


Some idea of the extraordinary satisfac- 
tion to be derived from a suit of this unusual 
fabric can be had from reading the following 
unsolicited letters we have received from 
purchasers 


Colorado Springs, Col., 
Biltmore Industries, Feb. 28, 1920. 
Dear Sirs 
Please send me eight and one-quarter 
yards of the enclosed sample. I am enclos- 
ing check for $35.06 in payment 
About ten years ago I had a suit made of 
your material The coat is out of style, but 
] still wear the skirt, which is absolutely 
as good as when I bought it 
Sincerely yours, 
rs. D. C. 
The Procter & Gamble Co., 
General Office, Cincinnati, 
Grove Park Inn, July 23, 1920. 
Gentlemen 
i am enclosing a small sample of home- 
spun for another suit I purchased one a 
year ago and hope to have a new one every 
vear, as long as there is room in the house 
for them to collect They never wear out, 
and I couldn't bear to give one away. 
Please let me know how many yards I 
need so I may send check. 
Yours very sincerely, 
J.P. D. 


77 West 50th Street, 
New York, N. Y., 
Biltmore Industries, Novy. 11, 1919. 
Gentlemen:— 

I have made up so many suits of your 
homespun materials that 1 would like to 
carry your samples to show my customers. 

Will you kindly send me as many samples 
of different colors as possible, also best 
prices? I can assure you samples will not 
be wasted. 

Also send me samples in greys or tans 
suitable for a man’s golf suit and overcoat. 

thanking you for prompt attention. 

Yours truly, 
Landes. 


Evansville, Ind., 
Biltmore Industries, Sept. 18, 1920. 
Gentlemen:— 

Enclosed find check for $41.44, for which 
ship to Dr. A. J. Knapp of this city nine and 
three-quarter yards of cloth like enclosed 
sample 

This makes six suits of your homespun 
I have either ordered or been responsible for 
this Fall from this portion of the world, and 
believe me, I have been kept busy showing 
the samples to my friends. 

Respectfully, 
WwW. R. C., M.D. 
New Orleans, La., 
Biltmore Industries, September 20. 1920. 
Gentlemen 

1 beg to inquire if you make two weights 
of homespun The suiting I purchased 
about three years ago is still in perfect con- 
dition. The only trouble with your home- 
spun is that you can't wear it out. Would 
like an additional suit, but our winter cli- 
mate is so moderate that the samples sent 
appear a little heavy. 

Thanking you for further advice, I am, 

Yours very truly, 
H. 


Richmond, Va., 
Biltmore Industries, November 21, 1918. 
Dear Sirs:— 

Replying to your letter on the opposite 
side, wish to state that I purchased from 
you a year ago material for two suits, when 
i was at the Inn, so that I am entirely fa- 
miliar with the quality of the goods, and 
wish to say that | am more than delighted 
with the wearing qualities; in fact, I don't 
know of any woolen suiting that I have ever 
had in my life that gave me as much satis- 
faction 

Very respectfully yours, 


S. R. 


Biltmore Handwoven Homespuns are not 
like any other in the world They have a 
character and individuality of their own. 

All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on either side We have seen men's 

uits that had been worn two and three 

years, then turned inside out and made over 
Regular weights $4.25 per yard 
Summer weights $3.75 per yard 
Overcoat $5.25 per yard 

These prices are from $1.00 to $2.00 per 
vard under the prices asked for similar 
weight machine-made cloths which do not 
begin to compare with Biltmore Home 
spuns this is because we have in the past 
three years increased our price only enough 
to cover increased cost of wool and labor 

Seven to eight yards are needed for a 
suit—lady's or man's 

Samples costing us 10c each will be sent on 
request Please do not put us to this ex- 
pense unless you are seriously considering 
our homespua. 


Biltmore Industries 
Established 1901 
Asheville, N. C, 


Grove Park Inn, 
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“Sure”; but this time there was a sting 
behind the words and the leer gave place toa 
sinister, crooked smile. ‘‘ Now, little girl, 
you just run home; you're too little anyway 
to be playing in this game. You just leave 
everything to me.” 

‘All right,” agreed Eudora. “IT will—just 
as long as you play square. And before I go, 
suppose you call up Oelrichs and tell him, as 
a personal favor, you’d like him to hurry 
with our scenery. You better tell him that 
you've booked that play to open on the 
twenty-seventh and you want it delivered 
at your theater by the twenty-fifth for re 
hearsal.’’ Eudora had risen, and there was a 
faint smile on her lips. 

“Well, I'll be ” Max Steinberg looped 


his thumbs into the armholes of his ves 


le his expression changed to one 


consternation. 


UDORA laughed and went on. Her voice 
vas as impersonal as if she had been 
speaking about an entire stranger to them 
both: “You see I don’t understand, quite, 
your methods of doing business; by that | 
mean I should think it would be much easier 
in the end to be honest and straightforward. 
People trust you then, you know, and the re- 
sults must be very much pleasanter and more 
satisfactory. The minute you begin to 
double-cross, you make everyone else begin 
to think and plan how they can double-cross 
you. Don’t you see? And when everything’s 
said and done you must get dreadfully tired 
of playing the game that way!” 

This brought the manager’s feet down 
from his desk. He straightened in his chair 
and gripped both arms hard. ‘‘ Who are you, 
I'd like to know, coming in here and telling 
me these things to my face?”’ 

““Wouldn’t you rather I said them to your 
face than behind your back?” 

“No, I wouldn’t.” 

“I’m sorry. I guess you generally get 
what you want, that way.” 

“T get what I want every way. 
There was no doubt of his meaning. 

“Which is another way of saying that you 
intend to make it impossible for us to put on 
this play now, that you’re going to tire us 
out waiting until our money’s used up and 
then Fudora didn’t finish the sen- 
tence. “It doesn’t matter to me in the 
slightest what you intend to do; I want to 
know if you’re going to telephone Oelrichs?”’ 

“‘Not now,” and the sinister smile came 
back to his lips. “* Maybe to-morrow I'll do 
it—or the next day—if I’m not too busy.” 

“That will be too late.’”’” Eudora looked at 
him for a breath, and then she let herself 
show all the abhorrence she felt for the man. 

‘I suppose you know what you are; you're 
nothing but a cheat. You don’t know how 
to give anyone a square deal.. Hundreds of 
young people with genius and ambition, who 
might have succeeded if it hadn’t*been for 
you, have been bled and crushed by yout 
mercile 


See?” 


ss corporation here. 
have given them a chance—I mean the pul 
lic who pays for the seats in your theater 
but you never would let it; and so one by 
one they’ve gone under. But we are not 
going under. We shall get our scenery, we 
hall get our theater, and we shall get our 
bookings; and next winter you will sec 
‘Home Again’ in the theater announcements 
every time you open your paper.’ 

“Sure? But ain’t you just a little bit posi 
tive? How you going to do it?” 


Che public would 


“FT HAVEN’T the slightest idea. I don’t 
suppose David knew how he was going to 
kill his giant until his eye happened on that 
sling shot and a fair-sized stone. It was just 
coincidence. I’m going to find ce‘ncidence.” 
Eudora closed the door firmly behind 
her. She did not stop on her way uptown 
to see Jimmy Bames and old Charlie. Some- 
how she wanted to get home to think the 
whole thing out and wait for Flijah Mac- 
Pherson’s coming. Then she remembered 
that the wire had never becn sent and she 
stopped at the Western Union and hurried 
it off: 
Please come at once. Ineed you. Evpora. 


Sarah fussed over her and the dinner like 
a fidgety old hen. But the girl was not 
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(Continued from Page 27) 


hungry and she felt quiet, too quiet to 
respond to the old woman’s affectionate 
questions. As she pushed her chair back 
from the table, however, arid saw the look of 
trouble on the carved ebony face, her con 
science smote her. 

“‘Nothing’s the matter with me, Sarah, so 
don’t begin worrying. I’ve just got a long 
sum in arithmetic aheaci of me to-night, and 
until that’s off my mind I can’t be cheerful.’ 

She crossed to the corner of the studio and 
sat down at an old Jacobean table that 
served as a desk. 

Finding paper and pencil she started fig 
uring the expenses that confronted them. 
She went over the balance in the bank and 
tried to make it out more than the st 
thirteen thousand hundre¢ 


five dollars. 


She tried to diminish the expense account 
for the past week that Jimmy had given her 
that day. She tried hardest of all to cut 
down the items on the page she had covered. 
But not one of them could be made to rm 
duce its face value. 

For the fifth time Eudora wrestled with 
those figures, trying to swerve them from thc 
facts they clung to. 

Suddenly she became conscious of Sarah 
standing beside her. 

* Dar’s a gen’leman outside askin’ fo’ yo’, 
honey.” 

Eudora sprang to her feet. For an instant 
she thought it was Elijah MacPherson, and 
her heart bounded until she realized that 
there had not been time for him to reach the 
ity. 

“Who is it, Sarah?” 

dunno; jes’ a gen’leman.” 


Eudora went to the door 
and looked out; and there, in the 
middle of the roof, stood a figure whose out- 
lines she knew well. 

It was Michael Quiggan. 

He saw her and turned, coming forward 
with eager, outstretched hand. “Sadie told 
me where you were; she thought you 
wouldn’t mind my coming up.” He hesi- 
tated and then he asked eagerly: ‘‘I hope 
Sadie was right.” 

“Have you ever known her to be wrong?” 
laughed Eudora. 

For some unheard-of reason her heart was 
singing again, and all the misery of those 
figures vanished. 

She didn’t know why she felt so happy, or 
why everything suddenly seemed all right 
with the world. She only knew that Michael 
Quiggan had come to see her and she was 
very, very glad. They brought out the 
steamer chairs and sat under the stars. The 


manager insisted on being close to one of 
the window boxes where he could whiff the 
rose geranium and the heliotrope. 

After a minute of silence he dug deep into 
his coat pocket, bringing out a pipe and a 
pouch. He looked inquiringly at the girl 
opposite. “Do you mind if I light up?” he 
asked. ‘‘Whenever I want to settle down 
and feel homelike, I bring the old pipe along.”’ 

“You are both welcome. Father never 
smoked, but Elijah MacPherson always did, 
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and I’ve been homesi 
his pipe many a time 
Elijah?” rer. was 
plainly interested. 
**He’s the best frien 
be the only one; but 1 


from 


used to 
die and 


Jimmy Barnes and (¢ on and 
Wentworth Higgins.” ippily 
That’s a lot to find in it it 
“H’m; but not eno ght to 
have one more Micha imbled 
it as he puffed at his pipe hen he 
looked about him. “ You saw a 
place like this be fore; di y ever 
built bungalows on the s just 
the kind of a place you ig in 

What do you thin! OW 
ud it go 
Kudora laughed delig! ight 
It certainly offers lots o and 
something perfectly new of a 


stage setting. I’m afraiu, however, you 
would have to explain on the program where 
it was or half the audience wouldn’t get the 
idea.” 

“Guess you're right.” 

Having started his pipe to his liking he 
puffed away in silence. 


HE girl watched him, full of interest. 

For a dynamo what an exceedingly rest- 
ful, quiet, homy person Michael Quiggan 
could be. No one, seeing him now, could 
believe that this was the same person that 
stamped about in his office all day, hurling 
directions at everybody and dictating at a 
breathless speed 

It was certainly a rare combination, this 
one, of vital energized action in business 
hours and a quiet composure when the day’s 
work was over. She wondered what kind of 
a home Michael Quiggan had, and again 
there flashed into her mind the question, 
Was he married? 

“Do you know,” the man himself broke 
into her thoughts, “I would have guessed 
that wherever you were | g, even if it 
was in a city, there would be flowers around 
like this. You always ma 
old-fashioned garden.” 

Eudora looked surprised. “‘Why—why, I 
didn’t suppose you had time to think of any- 
one, at least anyone in the office.”’ ; 

“T don’t very often,’’ he confessed to it 
honestly. “I didn’t think much about you 
when you were there; but since you’ve gone 
I’ve missed you. I asked Sadie about you 
to day. 


Rather thought she’d know what 
you were doing.”’ 

told you?” 

“She told me everything.”’ He took his 
pipe out of his mouth and leaned forward 
‘You know \v i started she 
takes the center of the tage and kee ps il 


wir 
iVil 


ke me think of an 


vhen Sadie gets 


until she finishes. There omething very 
thorough about ie, whether it’s her busi 
ne or the ol some lona 
( I he ta keen s e of the dra 
matic toc ul ( 1 see thing 

I kno he can ud Ludora \t 
least I know she has the power, and she told 
me once that you were about the only 
manager with an i ination to see.” 


M' HARL QUIGGAN laughed. It wa 
as vibrant a laugh as that of Went 
worth Higgins’, only it was 

toned deeper. 

It rang with an experience more mellow 
and a fuller understanding. “I’m sorry 
about the trouble you’ve had. Most of all 
I’m sorry you have had to come in touch 
with Steinberg. That’s why I came to-night. 
I wanted to catch you before you had your 
interview.” 

‘I saw him this afternoon.” The girl 
crimsoned in spite of herself at the memory 
of that interview. 

“Too bad.” The manager replaced his 
pipe, leaned back in his chair again and 
puffed away in silence. It was evident that 
he knew Steinberg too well to question her 
concerning the outcome. ‘Too bad,” he re- 
peated, and his pipe came out with a jerk. 
“See here, can’t you put this aside and let it 
wait over until next season? Put it in cold 
storage for a while, and as soon as I get my 


rounder and it 


(Continued on Page*/09 
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7 Sleeping Soundly All Night—Every Night 


LEEPING like a baby” is easier than perhaps 
you think. In place of your rattling, old-style 
iron bed or creaky wooden bed—get a Simmons 
Bed: steady, noiseless, built for sleep. 


You'll find your nerves re/ax, your muscles 
in repose—and that’s the greatest help you can 


The ‘‘Florentine imagine to deep, resttul sleep. 


Design 1813—in Twin Pair 


It it, charmingly adapted « In every room shared by two persons, 7w77 
Ce Beds, by all means! One sleeper does not disturb the other, or 
: communicate colds or other infection 
Now, if your dealer cannot show you these fine Simmons Beds, 
you need only write to us. We will see that they are shown to you 
Simmons Metal Beds, Cribs, Day Beds: and Szmmons Springs, 
i In every way worthy to go with Simmons Beds 
* * 
Free Booklets on Sleep!— Write us for “What Lea Medical Journals and Health Ma 


SIMMONS COMPANY 


NEW YORK ATLANTA CHICAGO KENOSHA SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAL 
( Executive Office Ke a, Wi 
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In the average home soap is used more 
frequently and for more important pur- 
poses than any other product — hence the 
importance of securing the right soap. 


F you will hold a cake of Fairy Soap in your 
hand and look at it, you cannot help realizing its purity. 


Such snowy whiteness can hide no questionable 
ingredients. The smooth, firm surface tells of rich quality and 
expert blending of materials. Each cake is fragrant with the inherent 
goodness of the soap itself. 


But Fairy is best.judged by what it does. 


Its generous, creamy lather ministers to the skin 
with sogthing care. Yet its cleansing properties are so perfectly 
balanced and so sure—you can depend upon it to do your finer, more 
particular laundry work just as efficiently as it meets the intimate, per- 
sonal needs of toilet and bath. 


The substantial oval cake, which fits your hand so 
conveniently, is made especially for toilet use, while the big, 
extra size cake serves you equally well in the bath or laundry — floating 
always within easy reach. 


We safeguard Fairy’s purity by wrapping and 


placing each cake in an individual carton. Grocers and drug- 
gists carry both sizes. Its reasonable price insures real economy. 


FAIRY SOAP 


PURE, WHITE, FLOATING 


The White 


Spirit of Purity 


that lives in 


FAIRY SOAP 


FAIRBANK 


“Have you a little Fairy 
in your home?” 
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present productions running smoothly and last 
eason’s into stock I'll take over your play 
and we'll make it a hit I know how vour 


heart’s set on it, Sadie’s told me; and I'd 
really like to help you. Will you believe it?”’ 
He finished with a smile that made Eudora 
onscious of something she had never felt 
be 
She wa is} ll her heart that sl 
ere a i 1 ¢ i retire be at 
tal ecurity ol ld pl to 
pull away at it, I ng a reen olf hazy 
moke ri until her mind cleared Havi 
nothing to retire behind, however, she 
yb] 1 to meet the manage KeC eve 
| 
it it might get out of date or Mr 


Steinberg pirate it from us. You see he’s 
been watching rehearsals for some time; it 
would be easy to take all the situations and 
make them over into a production of his 
own 

It was characteristic of Michael Quiggan 
that he did not argue the point with Eudora. 
He accepted what she had said and with 
another ‘Too bad” he fell back on his pipe 


Eudora lay back in her chair and looked 
She was questioning them 
vhether there would be any us¢ in 
cing Michael (uiggan to interfere in the 


itter of scenery when he answered thi 


question for her as e had picked up her 
ight vit i hidder ireles 


ut ten years ago he did to me just exactly 
hat he’s doing now with you. ( 
time I’d never put 


hicago; 1t was my t New 


\ 1d § | 
t ind Steinber managed t Lic 
em to lose it H t 
t But,” the ma t ay 
ere it ft 
is m 
I enough about hit ome 
ind tr t s to make |! 
isl perso! t 
ent I've never given Oc6celr 
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udora’ “Don’t get up please I want to 


leave you just as you are, out here under th 


stars If anything should happen and 

} d need my help, let Sadie know Eve 

if I can’t put the pla for you, | migh 
yme in han On Good-night 
Wit ul ip ind the ger 


irse it is all Sadie: but erthel 


it was_not of Sadie she was thinking 
‘II stay out here any longer blinking at 
the I shall grow foolish,’ she thought 
and with that she sprang out of her chair and 
hurried away to bed. But before turning off 
the light Eudora faced for an instant a 
baffling reflection in the little oval mirror. 
The eyes had caught some of the starshine 
from the roof top, and the lips curved to a 
strange, pleading smile. “Is it going to hurt 
you very much to be a woman, I wonder? 
But whether it brings you hurt « 
I hope you'll be big 
to let it matter to others.” 
1 off the light 


nappe 


happiness 


about it r enough not 


7 

1 that just as she was rubbing her eye 
open and wondering drowsily how late it 
} th } 

rd th 


va she hear le hearty voice ol the- 
professor emeritus of law greeting Sarah at 
the doorway of the Toad-Stool. She was out 
‘ éd and d edinat and it wa 
radiant pe in a ik frock that 
I m the t 
1 upon t} le th « 
had te i! ear 
Ol t | 
G i ‘ te 


Don Hernandez well enoug ask 

“He was a classmate of 
mine. It wasn’t so very long 
ago that | helped him 
straighten out a rather deli 


cate | it of legal 


1 
business that 


case. Yes, my dear, I rather 


Page /11) 


helped him to win a pretty big 


LHink you ar I went Gaown 


Tailored 
MIDDY SUITS 
ano BLOUSES 


with collar ar ufts (see 


right), it is a pretty blouse for th 


schoolroom; with collar and cuffs 


detached (see player on left), 
fine for “gym.”’ Other such new a: 

exclusive features lend individual- 
ity to the many models of “‘ Miss 
Saratoga” Middy Suits, Middy 
Blouses, Bloomers and Littl 
Girls’ Middy Dresses now. shown 


bv lead ng stores everywhere. 
t 


Write Dep 


THE GUARANTEEO BRAND 
CRIPPEN & REID= BALTIMORE 


| CRIPPEN & REID 
Baltimore, Md. 
Vew York Offi e, 1270 Broadwa 


£10 N.12t/ 
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| alone. What was the matter? What did z 
| M ael Ouigega mean t I nt for 
kindne and interest Sadie had rous 
hin It was plain that he id yme HIS photograph hows 
on Sadie's account The cirl dominat Miss Sar itoga Model 932 
ing way with her when she chose to exerciss Middy Blouse (Patented). It 
Charl’e Solomon and Wentworth Higgin ue 
al 
HE was very tired, and Sarah did not 
ricl rht he ta heals t there | | 4 
| 
tion, and Steinberg tried that method to run — } GON a Mi aral Vida is 
“What did you dk ay and ia } veart? 
) | t bi in sateen, etc. 
look your best- 
their search tor gr a uty, thous: ids ot yme 
W; LL try something else.” The girl W the n at the | each are tur 4 
muster. “I am old-fashioned at more than her u ine com WE 
ip me ot that aking moment | 
CHAT Waking ment Do The word jumped from Eudor: Vent 
on th He dr mst D 1) Ry 
w BACK prevents pres~ 
it of his chair, coming r to st 
FRONT SHIELD in- 
By CLASP does not 
NOW, LITTLE GIRL, YOU JUS1 Ave. near 45th St. 4 
is 
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Ladie. 


OLIDAY candies and cookies for the 

family table or for gift baskets—are un- 
surpassed in goodness when made with Drome- 
dary Cocoanut. 


Many other dishes are very easily and success- 
fully made with Dromedary. It is ready for 
instant use — fresh and delicious — just as if you 
had grated it yourself—yet you take none of the 


time and bother that hand-grating requires. 

More than this, fresh-keeping Dromedary 
Cocoanut gives vou that rich, natural flavor 
which is rivaled only by a fresh cocoanut. Use 
as much as you need, and the remainder will 
keep fresh and full-flavored in the ‘Ever- 
Sealed’’ box till the last shred is used. 

New recipes for cocoanut candies, cookies, 
cakes, pies, puddings, and many unusual dishes 
are given in our ‘1920 RECIPE BOOK.”’ 


Sent Free on request. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Co. 


Dept. B 375 Washington Street, New York 


from 
garden of Eden 


HOME JOURNAL 


Drome 


January, 


Children as well as 
grown-ups will have 
an added treat if your 
home-made confec 
tions contain some 
Dromedary Cocoanut. 
It adds a richness and 
favor that will be en 
joyed by the entire 
family. And more 
Dromedary Cocoanut 
1S high in food value 
and supplies fuel and 
energy toactive bodies. 
Make your holiday 
goodies better by add 
ing the wholesome 
goodness of Drome 
dary Cocoanut. 


A 
i | 
ts 
| 
* | 
1 | 
A 
= > > 
| 
4 
| ROM EDAny 
FRESH 
( 
— a | 
“SUGAR AND PURE 
| We | 
Fe 
ction DATES | 


January, 1921 ‘She Ladies HOME JOURNAL 


| Start your kiddies iit 


The Silver Sixpence Paul Jones Middies 


Continued from Page 109 
ed | \ good way to start 1921. 


o identify the genuine and original Paul Jones Middi mnt 


and saw him, he’d do almost anything in his patted her hand and spoke for her: “This Middy Suits. Middy Dresses for hb. ind oi fe ane 
power to help us out.” little girl belongs to me almost as much as if 

he girl laughed a hysterical little laugh. she were really mine. You see I helped to mown below) in neck 
“And if you only knew how lunny this all i bring her up and her father left me as guard IO y I ry } ¢ 
and how st ipid I have been Whi I could lan That vhy I came to vou Don, to make Pau or are mace 1al materials. rkmat 4 
have saved us a lot of trouble if I'd only taken sure there would be no more underhand busi eee > materi ¢ ver mntent \ ‘i welted ‘ ‘ le 
time to remember weeks ago that you and ness like this for her to be handlitte alone \ ¥ 6 iJ 
Jonathan Van Wicl ere In the same cla You will keep your weather eye on het ind thread \b it y fast Every Pau 
' The professor emeritus of law looked throw out a life line, if it’s needed? Jones guaranteed without resery “ 
icross the table extreme pr led \ Herna St t f t SO ) ¢ 

looked at | peculat [ re | { ‘ 
ber your fath Hi ick 1 

But tl rat | lv ¢ v a littl nd the as havu t biggest, keenest mind ¢ ul Write for Sts RB 
rope ¢ Nar i ttle » the pig In the universit But he alwa kept me 
only budge deg hen the little womar a wondering what he'd don th his heart MORRIS & CO., INC., BALTIMORE 
to go farthe f to f the pussy She | 

DORA s1 ba gave it 
vhen I 1 Ute But since he died I’ve 

hard been getting a little closer to him.’ She 


looked from the manager to the professor 
A JIMMY BARNES said afterward, beside her, then slipped off the chair and 
one never knew how easy it was to slide went toward the manager with both hands 
over a trouble until one had tried it; and to out. “‘And when anything nice happens, like 
udora the sensation was nothing short of you, to-day, I have a feeling that father has 
exhilarating. As she looked back upon that helped it along.” 
morning hour in the office of the big man Don Hernandez took the hands and held 
ager, she wanted to laugh at the ridiculous them. “That’s the right kind of a feeling to 


simplicity and ease with which their difficul- have. Now, how about bookings—need any 
ties were ridden over help there?” 
lo begin with, her heart had been warmed The girl hesitated only a moment: “It’s 


on the instant at the greeting that was theirs, this way, you see. You know about Charlie 
and all because her beloved Elijah Max Solomon? Of course you know how it’s been 
Pherson had shared four precious years of _ with him these last few years, and now he’ 
youth with the man who stood to-day as the I 


PAUL JONES 


REGO TRADE MARK 


making good again. Somehow the play and 
oldest, foremost and most successful of all we 


who are connected with it have come to 


t 
| America’s theatrical managers. The very belong to him, and it makes him awfully K . 
| greatness of his success had made him seem happy to know that we're leaning on him. ~~ a 
|} to the girl beyond approach. It was sur He thinks because of his old connections -- 
prising how few words it took to make him — that he can book us well enough for those OC 
understand just what had happened, and two weeks we need to get ready for town, 
without waiting to be asked he swung his and I'd hate terribly not to let him do it.’ 4 
| desk chair around to the telephone which “T’d hate terribly not to let you. But | \ : 
| stood at his elbow and took down the re don't forget I have a little office on thi wy 
ceive It is Ox number he illed bloc] 1 that you can get me ‘ = 
and it was O¢elricl ne 1or ne 
caught a flash of the eves and the combative have somebody to pull you out ola 4 : 
ness back of that square, dogged chin filled you ever should happen to fall into on ; sy 
her heart with a great contentment. “You “I did once”—the manager had risen and HYGLO cADDS THE | 
have a ha ishe it our cio that he ppe in ar I t liders of the i ; 
I'd like to } at once. I little man beside him—"‘an chap FINAL TOUCH | 
reter to t et ror \ Mr here pulled me out S e the littl t 5 
Barnes’ p tion I've been able t » to-d given m¢ 
In the reply that car ver the wire the pleasure And then, leaning over, | : Beautifully gowned and 
appeared e a sputtering protest in the ear | p c itus of hatted, the well-bred wo- | 
manager s Cl quaredatractionand = 1a Phat little girl of yours is right f 
man knows of no surer 
It very unfortunate, I You nee rrval ther: she llsucceed 
ubt of it. But: in run that and simpler way to well- i 
other stu the pull put back the S ) IT came about that El MacPherson groomed fingernails than 
Home A e. Pmt al OOK tht HYGLO Manicure Prepa- 
rations. 
ontract t sect th 
Lace HYGLO Cuticle Remover, 
Nail Polish, (in cake, pow- 
{ { der, paste or liquid form), 5 
bt nile Cuticle Softener, and Nail 
Whe jroadwa White—at 35c. each, and 
| hin : lot but ’ to be of ject f $1.50 and $3.00. 
heaps tin that O par Send 10 cents in coin for 
likes best. What I've she 
ted t trial sample of nail powder 
much money as anything he had been paid innounced. “‘I'm so loaded down with them j and cuticle remover. 
by the corporation Then he looked at that if the state authorities find it t ; 
Eudora. “I thought you'd be glad to cut they'll send the tax collector at onc ' 
away from Steinberg entirely and use my Then she sat down on the chair and mack i 
theater for the two or three full rehearsals the two draw up close while she told them “a 
you'll need before going out fs Jimmy drew in his breath and let it out 113 W. 24th St. 
It was hard for the girl to find words. No again in an ecstatic whistle; but old Charlie New York 
one knows, who has not waited overtime for Solomon looked up at the girl with adoring : 
luck to turn his eves anc id Harold F. Ritchie 
a) 4 Selling Agent 
vh gy it can the New York 
be when it smiles quaver 1 is Toronto 
on one at last Voice Oh, 1 


The prolessor 


emeritus of law \ 
understood, d on 
leaned over and Ps 
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YORK 


means mother comfort 


| dainty, soft mattress can be raised from 
play level to bassinet height without dis- 
turbing baby! This is an exclusive Kumfy 
Krib feature. And baby is happy in his 
Kumfy Krib. Safely ensconced in his milk 
white, screen-enclosed little castle, there is 
no way for him to get out. He sleeps, or 
plays happily and contented, while mother 
busies herself about the house. 

And when she is ready to sit down and 


sew or read, baby, Kumfy Krib and all, can 
be wheeled to sewing room or living room 

for Kumfy Krib can be wheeled through 
any door. 

Kumfy Krib can be folded to 8-inch width. 
A canopy may be purchased with Kumfy 
Krib to protect baby’s eyes from the sun 
when he 1s out of doors. Or some mot! ers 
prefer the screen top w hich keeps baby secure 


trom flies and mosquitoes. 


WOODSTOCK MANUFACTURING COMPANY, INC. 
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 


In a Kabo Comfort Top Corset, it’s 86 easy to 


stoop and bend —there’s such joy in bodily free- 
; , dom — such poise and grace! 


For it’s the corset that can’t gouge at the top. 


KABO Comfort Top Corsets 


KABO CORSET COMPANY 
CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 


The Silver Sixpence 


(Continued from Page 111) 


even Fate wouldn’t have the heart to let you 
fail. You know there are a few people that 
the whole world loves and makes happy, and 
I think you must be one of them.”’ 

Tears sprang into Eudora’s exes. There 
was something very precious ia the way 
Charlie Solomon paid a compliment. 

July passed out without further obstacle 
or difficulty. It was as if Max Steinberg 
had never existed; and the last day saw the 
cenery delivered safe ly through the stage 
entrance of the Don Hernandez theater an 
the two weeks’ bookings equally ife in the 
pocket of Charlie Solomon 

They had three consecutive all-day re 
hearsals, thanks to the courtesy of the big 


ager; and Saturday night, absolutel) 


exhausted and almost prostrated with tl 
heat and strain of those da the entire 
company dragged itself over to the railway 
station and took the train for Bridgeport, 
their first engagement. 


TT°HEY played Bridgeport for two nights 

and moved on to the next town for an 
other two; and before the week was haif gone 
both the girl and Jimmy himself realized what 
a tremendous mistake had been made. In 
both those places they had the disadvantage 
of having a well-advertised New Y ork success 
of the past season precede them and a revival 
of a popular, old-time melod ama follow; 
and the theater-going public had very evi- 
dently chosen in favor of tlese and barred 
out their play. The box-office receipts for 
those four performances formed a sliding 
scale—downward—f rom eighty-eight dollars 
and ninety-five cents on the first night to 
sixteen dollars :.ad a quarter on the last. The 
one ray of escouragement was the fact that 
those few who did come and pay for their 
eats liked the play immensely and showed 
it; aleit the sound of their clapping in an 
iliuost empty house was hollow and mocking 


“There’s one thing that isn’t helping this 
show any,” said Charlie Solomon when he 
and Wentworth Higgins faced Eudora ina 
solemn council of war, ‘‘and that’s Clara 
Cutting. For a while there at rehearsals | 
thought she was going to get better, but 
he’s gone back to all her che ap tricks. She 
spoils about every scene for you 


“RB THE shade of David Garrick, I wish 
we had a regular little winner in that 


guli 
part, one 


ith the real bloom of youth upon 
id a heart that regularly beats. She'd 


your scenes top anything on Broadway 
now and give you a chance to feel your lines.”’ 
SOR. J know,”’ laughed the leading man. 
“Vou don’t have to tell me what thos 


1 and think I’m saying those 
lines to somebody like Mary Clarke 

Ihe faded eyes of Charlie Solomon sud- 
denly grew preternaturally luminous; he 
leaned forward and clasped his knees as 
though something compelling had clutched 
at his thoughts. ‘*Do you know what Andy 
Black told me over at the box office to 
night—said he got it a couple of nights ago 
from Keller, who used to be Mary’s manager? 
Keller said Mary was sick of the picture 
business and wanted to get back on the 
legitimate. If it’s true I don’t believe it’s 
generally known or every manager on Broad 
way would be hiking for California.” 

“You might as well try to lasso Venus or 
some other lady planet and bring her down 
from the sky.”’ Jimmy Barnes’ voice dripped 
with sarcasm. 


close my eyes 


But Eudora was on her feet, her eyes 
sparkling. 

“I’m going to take the first train that I 
can get from the city for Los Angeles.” 


‘These Palm Beach Blouses Forecast a 


summer Fashion 


The bead border at neck must now be 
be fun as follow 
dre pa bead, knit three, drop bead after every 


third stitch, until there are fifteen beads 


Knit sixty-nine stitches, 


lropped and sixty-nine stitches remain on 


the other needle. Knit five needles plain, 
then knit another bead needle as before 
Continue in tl way until there are four 
bead re t the ire 
l ] ati In the 
the nec 

Now knit ei tit ( 
tit h ho I in 
ind knit on the other ei titches, a i 
ha I t} rae Oo ir bead il 
until the sleeve i twe nene th 
in all Now bind the forty-two stitches f 
leeve and put the othe titcne I titcl 
holder. Take the other eighty stitches « ) 
the needles and knit the second front, fol 


lowing same directions 
with twenty stitches cast on, again | 
ninety-six stitches on the needle; knit a 
border of fifteen beads in a row, same as at 
the back of the neck, four bead rows in 
width. Then shape the bead rows to a 
point, by dropping only thirteen, thén 
eleven, nine, seven, five, three and one. 

Now knit plain until the points of the 
beads at sides must be made; then work the 
tive rows of beads at the bottom, just as in 
beginning the back. Bind loosely. For 
cuffs, pick up the stitches of sleeve, about 
sixty-six, and work four bead rows, having 
twenty-one beads in row 

lo make the belt, cast on fourteen stitches, 
knit one, drop bead, knit three, drop bead, 
until there are five beads dropped in a row 
Knit five bead rows, then knit plain until 
the belt measures fifty inches, then knit 
tive bead rows. Bind loose ly. sew up under 
irm and sleeve seams, and work one round 
af single crochet stitches around the neck 


For the beaded sports hat four ounces of 
Shetland floss are used double, together with 
about three hundred beads. The crochet 
hook is Number Six. The hat wire is twenty 
four inches and has a clasp 

First, chain three and join in a ring, then 


work six single crochet stitches in ring. In 


dropping t bead after every two stite 
around There will be forty-eight beads 
dropped in round. Work another round like 
this, then fifteen rounds of ninety-six 
stitches each, without beads The next 
round must be made over the hat wire 

In first round of brim increase in every 
fourth stitch by putting two stitches in one, 
having one hundred twenty stitches in the 
round. Work twelve rounds of one hundred 
twenty stitches in each, then two bead 


rounds, dropping a bead after every second 


titch, having sixty beads in round 


lo crochet the rosette , chain three, join 
in ring, and work twelve double crochet 
stitches in ring. In next round work two 
single crochet stitches in each stitch, drop 
ping a bead after eve ry sex ond stitch, hav 
ing twelve beads in round. The next round 
is worked in double crochet stitches, twenty 
four in round. The last round is made in 
single crochet stitches, two in each stitch, 
and a bead after every second stitch Make 
tassel Sy winding yarn over five-inch card 


board, and attach with chain of, twenty-five 
to center of rosette. 
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Watch the change in 
ten days 


The Pepsodent effects are quick and apparent. 
Anyone can see and feel them. 


But they mean more than pretty teeth. They 
mean cleaner, safer teeth. They mean that film, 
the teeth’s great enemy, is effectively combated. 
The teeth you see after this ten-day test will be 
teeth you wish to keep. 


acid. It also multiplies the alkalinity of the 
saliva, to neutralize mouth acids which cause 
tooth decay. 


Two factors directly attack the film. One 
of them keeps the teeth so highly polished 
that film cannot easily adhere. 


Pepsodent combats the great tooth de- 


stroyers in new and efficient ways. It brings 
delightful results which quickly show. It 
e 
brings greater results through its day-by- 
e ] en ou day protection against film. 
Th ane An important matter 
e method which whitens millions of teeth | ~~ 
This matter is important. Few people 
escape the troubles caused by film. Every 
sibs child and adult should daily combat it in the 
This offers you without cost a pleasant ten- many serious troubles, local and internal. om way Bnews ‘ 
day test. It will show you a new method of So years have been spent in research and This ten-day test will prove the method 
teeth cleaning which millions now employ. study to find ways to fight that film. clearly. The book we send will tell the rea- 
It will it fa son for each unique result. Make this test 
will reveal to you and yours some facts re 
They Now a new dental era and let those about you know of its effects. 
Then judge for yourself what this new 
| long in effect. And everybody, young and Now the solution of this problem, in high _— : ' 
| method means to you and yours. 
| old, will find some results most welcome. opinion, opens a new dental era. New and 
efficient methods have been found to daily ‘ 
We now combat film deal with film. Able authorities have proved , ss 
them by clinical and laboratory tests. { 
Modern dental science finds that film-coats ; | 
dim the teeth. And they also cause most of Now these methods are combined in a _— 
our tooth troubles. dentifrice called Pepsodent—a tooth paste 
conforming with all modern requirements. 
Film is that Com feel, ever- Leading dentists everywhere are urging its 
present, ever-forming. It adoption. Mi£illions of people now know its fy 
and modifiec benefits. And a 10-Day Tube is offered free 
in some way it is not easily removed. to every home that will try it. 
It is the film-coat that discolors, not the ; 
teeth. Film is the basis of tartar. It holds Its multiple effects Mark how teeth glisten now 
food substance which ferments and forms Pepsodent combines several modern meth- Millions now use Pepeodent. Wherever you lock 
acid. It holds the acid in contact with the ods. One ingredient is pepsin. Another you see the results in teeth th it shine. The dingy i. 
teeth to cause decay. gs ‘ him-coats are removed. Lvery evidence oO his 
| s multiplies the starch digestant in the saliva kind means that your teeth also can be better 
Millions of germs breed in it, causing to digest starch deposits that cling and form protected from film. 
| 
OFF. Day Tube F 
| 10-Day lube Free 
epsadent 
e 1UY, abasn Ave., hicag 
REG. U.S. Tube. Note how clean the 10 Day Tube of Pepeodent 
teeth feel after using. Mark 
The New-Day Dentifrice the absence of the viscous ' 1 
| film. See how teeth whiten as 1! I 
| A scientific film combatant, acting in new and efficient the film-coat disappears. Cut ' ! 
ways. Approved by the highest authorities and now ad- = “4 coupon so you won't : ; 
vised by leading dentists everywhere. All druggists supply ; 
? 
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7 produ 
a Bo/ n1a? ” 1 ne entirely in 
black on white linen, moderately coarse. Here it 


is used for a runner, but it may be applied 
vell sets and of her things. 


Bohemian girl in charge of the workroom at 

the Lenox Hill Settleme nl, u ider t direction of 

! Miss Martha L. Hanaburgh. The girl, Sophie 
Brenia, is in Bohemian costume. The runner 


i 
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cedlework ‘Designs From the Wd World 


HAT American woman ever came home In the heart of an Italian district, at 48 King 
from a tour abroad without choice pieces of By kK 5 I H E R Ev E R E I I LA P EK Street, in New York City, is one of the oldest of 
the laces and embroidery native to the ” these centers, the Scuola d’Industrie Italiane. It was 
countries in which she had sojourned? So artisti founded in 1905 by a group of American women to 
in design, so rare in color combinations, so perfect in revive the beautiful Italian art of the needle among 


minute workmanship, they were worth hunting and worth A few city blocks from Maria there is a Ukrainian girl the Italian-born women of America and their children. The 
carrying home. Has it ever occurred to her that in alllike- trained in fine needlework and —in Ukraine—an artist of dis- Scuola was established in the old-time meaning and spirit of 
lihood right here in her home town in America there is a tinction in doing it. Her job here in America is sewing the word—a place where master and artisan work nas 
“s group of foreign-born women with the deftness of hand, the leather in a harness shop! American women and American to keep the quality and tradition of Italian needlework alive 
artistic skill and the careful training that easily produce homes are the losers. But it is entirely possible to rediscover Che work is now entirely self-supporting. It operates upon 
work of the very kind she has so triumphantly brought and to save for America the artistic racial traditions and a small scale with about nine women steadily at work, and 
home from abroad ? the exquisite handicraft existing among thousands of foreign- with a director and sales manager for the workroom 
i r lwenty-year-old Maria arrived a few months ago from born women here. It is also possible, as the photographs The discerning American housewife will like the Scuola’s 
’ Italy to live with het An ericanized sister Rosa, who left show, for American women to learn to make these things and examples of dozens of American articles in which the most 
7 Italy fifteen years ago, and is married now and keepsa lodg- thus join with foreign-born Americans in making America rare Italian designs have been carried out in finest “cut 
yy ing house. Rosa set Maria to helping her with the lodging- richer through the acquisition of a finer, truer handicraft than work.” There is every variety of table linen and bedroom 
> house work, But it soon became distressingly obvious that our newer and swifter civilization has produced. linen, some in white, much in the favorite creamy Italian 
Maria was not going to be an asset to the lodging-house he means of thus discovering the Old World arts in Amer art linen. There are tow els, « smbroidered bags and children’s 
enterprise. Maria is an artist at embroidery only. The ica and making them adaptable to American needs are being clothing. There are curtains embroidered on hand-woven 
nearest thing Rosa has been able to find for her is a factory demonstrated in a number of foreign “art centers,’ estab- linen, and door curtains with right and wrong sides alike. The 
home work” job at embroidering foolish little wreaths on lished in various foreign-born n« ighborhoods in this country. ancient Italian designs used have, of course, been modified 
4 iZ\ ffon waists that sell as ‘‘handmades”’ at three Denison House, in Boston, has brought its experiment in to meet the needs of the modern Americ in waman 
_ e. So Maria sits there in Rosa's dark basement this direction to a point at which it may be called commer- 
n turning out swift wreaths, cially successful. Continued on Page 117 
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nd besides making the room so 
attractive, they save so much work! 


It certainly is a comfort to know that, for little 
money, you can get beautiful rugs that do not require 
laborious, back-breaking care to keep clean. 

The firm surtace of Gold Seal Congoleum Art-Rugs can 
be made spotless in a jiffy. Just a few whisks of the mop! 
That’s one big item of household drudgery eliminated! 


Popular Sizes— Popular Prices 


Congoleum patterns are as artistic in design as woven 
rugs but far less expensive, and in addition—sanitary, 
a flat-lying, waterproof and guaranteed. They are ideal 
for every room in your house. 


3 x 41% feet $2.40 74x feet $11.85 
i 3x6 feet 3.20 9 x10% feet 16.60 
6x9 feet 9.75 9 x12 feet 19.00 


Prices in the Far West and South average 15% higher than those quoted; in 
Canada prices average 25% higher. All prices subject to change without notice. 


Be Sure to Look for the Gold Seal 


On every genuine Congoleum $2} Art-Rug you will find 
our Gold Seal Guarantee: ‘“‘Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your 
Money Back.” It means every word it says—no “ifs,” 
” 

ands” or “buts. 


Beautiful Rug Color Chart Free 


Before you call on the dealer, get this rug chart that shows 
the full line in actual colors. Our Decorative Service Depart- 
ment will gladly help you in selecting the correct pattern for 
any room. Write our nearest office. 


Congoleum Company 


PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 
CLEVELAND BOSTON MINNEAPOLIS 
DALLAS KANSASCITY MONTREAL 


iis. 


AS 


GUARANTEE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


REMOVE SEAL WITH 
DAMP CLOTH 


The design on the floor is Gold-Seal 
Congoleum Art-Rug No. 361 The 


6x9 foot size retails at $9.75. 


= tmz 
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BONED THROUGHOUT WITH 


6... and it is just as smart now 
as it was at first! 7? 


“AT FIRST.” All corsets are smart at first. But 
most of them lose that smartness after you have 
worn them just ashort while. The boning becomes 
“tired”—easily misshapen—it can no longer hold 
the corset in correct lines. And right there is the 
difference between American Lady Corsets and 
others—the boning. 


ays alive, always guard- 
ing those individual style lines that skilled designers 
embody in every model. Mightybone won't allow 
your corset to lose its style as long as you wear it. 

And combined with this style that lasts are the 
comfort, the trimness that result from just the cor- 
rect boning. For American Lady Corsets are never 
over-boned; they never give that obviously “cor 
seted” appearance nor that “boxed-up” feeling. 
Mightybone is their distinction — Mightyhone is 
their superiority. 

This difference between American Lady Corsets 
and all others is positively assured by the Mighty- 
bone tag. Be sure to look for it—the surest 
pledge of corset satisfaction obtainable. 


YOUR dealer has a complete range of American 
Lady Corsets —a special model for every type of 
fhgure and forevery purpose. Thereare models of Ba- 
tiste, Coutil and Brocade — all dainty, all washable. 
Bac} Lac > to di Front La > to $1 
AMERICAN L ADY CORSET COMPANY, In 


DE TROT EW YORK CHICAGO 


Ik ISCO 


© United States and Canada by American Lady Corset Co., Inc., 1921 


= = = = = = = = = = = — 
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Needlework Designs rom the Old World 


(Continued from Page 114 


Ss Ws BeBe dy 
Bohemian artcraft also is, ina few centers, Your skilled Bohemian worker will also 
undergoing a similar “restoration” in Amer- throw all the primary colors together with 
ca. Four or five years ago a group of thirty apparent abandon, and the result is order 
five Bohemian girls came to the Lenox Hill and beauty rhroughout most of the com 
Settlemer i asked for a ros in which t plicated primary color combinations runs 
ld a needle rk i the had orga ¢ the inevitabl teadyl line of | 
yr themselves with their own teacher. They The Ukrainian Needlew uld, on East 
vanted to learn American “fancy work,’ Sixth Street, in New York oe Vas started 
ind they put the most perfect work upon _ by the People’s nig ute 1 this same idea 
most unworthy subjects of preserving the racial preaaliprt ars s and 
Then the settlement workers began to ex accomplishments of the district, making 
periment with adapting the beautif Bo hem available to America The People’s 
hemian designs and color schemes to thing Institute provides a business manager 
\merican, and under Miss Martha L. Hana in ¢ pert designer noa lapts old [ Kralnian 
burgh the Bohemia irt nd 1 ralt ) ill kinds 
r began it Leno H en } | set smocks 
ying is perhap the secret in making a ise veaters. embroidered dresses and 
rt center of this kind successful. 1 lars and cuffs, re y table set 
embri idery on. the priest robe wa hanging urtall overs and por h ets 
adapted to a design for a child’s dr The Che Ukrainian work i efly don 4 cross 
niisite fireplace design of Dusat Jurkovi stitcl exquisitely yorked and rie 
ineteenth-century Boher 1! irtist was n ned tha very I en titching By 
la it i | en ta ( th l in ls 
read I f old I i 
old Bohemian cros t matter have be é re | ( a heavy | | r 
adapte 1 to curt te ‘ e, 
plece r ers t i turké ind 
in a Sl yt lating 

The re e Bohe t | iref this tas f 
sample 1 ‘ he Old W { t ‘ 
bi t An Ti al | 

a pla ( \ \ 1 
} t t | 
\ 
\ 
I B But 
‘ | \r 
| 0 


G. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


BRAND 


THE LATEST CRAZE 
AND-KNITTED and crocheted 
dresses for women and children. 39 
(Easily made at surprisingly 
low cost.) 


This stunning Filet Crochet Dress 
is only one of the many ultra-fashion- 
able and becoming styles 
the latest 


Bear Brand Blue Book, Vol. 33 
Price 25c. (postpaid 28c.) 
also containing instructions for making up- 
to-the-minute sweaters,sport tams,scarfs,etc. 
Bear Brand Yarns are of lovely quality — 
soft and easy to work. Garments made of 
them wear long and keep their shape. They 
come in a wonderful range of exquisite colors, 
including the latest fashionable shades. 
If you cannot procure 
Bear Brand Yarns and 
Books from your 


dealer, write to us. 
% 
uN 


featured in 


BEAR BRAND 
YARN MFRS. 


34 Mercer Street 
New York 


ERE’S wonderful news for the hun- 
dreds of thousands of women who 
save money and possess daintier hand- 
embroidered and crocheted garments by 
buying Bucilla Package Outfits 


ntire Spring Bi 
at vwour leal 


2 Packs Age line, nov 


SEND FOR FREE SPRING CIRCULAR 


BUCILLA COTTONS 
ed for embroid 


range o 
| reir brill lustre and their su 
| 


perb smooth-w juality. They are 


guarante and = Boil-Proof. } 
If any 
ot obts 


Bucilla Needlework Products are 
ainable 


from your dealer, write to us 


BUCILLA MFG. CO 
34 Mercer Street 
New York 


Inc. 


This luncheon et is in the ex gut ile ly lovely Ita ia? acory de ? — Brigg 
sracter XVI century work 
Products of Pa ULMANN COMPANY, Inc., New York 
= 
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Needlework 
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in price an be d i not only 
with the beauty and variety of the styles, but 3 i : 
also with the remarkable values q 1 1 ; 
For exampk k at tl t sh Camisol 
> No. 5636, of finest quality nainsook, wit s&s 
s ke f past Bucilla Boil-Proot 
| Cotton t mplete embroidery—al/ f $ : 
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All for the Sake of Baby 
—Your Baby 


Pie physician, nurse, druggist or grandmother 
advises a mother to use Johnson’s Baby Pow- 
der in place of ordinary talcums, it is for baby’s sake. 
And it means something. 

It reflects the wisdom and experience of years. It is 
an endless chain of approval. They know there is safety 
and comfort for baby in Johnson’s —a powder of proved 
purity, with just the right proportion of antiseptics to 
<eep the skin sweet, clean and healthy. 

While Johnson’s is made especially for babies, grown 
folks, too, enjoy its antiseptic, soothing qualities and 
dainty perfume. It is a product worthy the imprint of 
Johnson & Johnson—the world’s largest makers of 
surgical dressings. 


Is Johnson’s used in your home? Isn’t your baby 
entitled to the best? 


BABY POWDER 


“BEST FOR BABY — BEST FOR YOU” 


And now a word about your druggist. He is more than a 
merchant—he is a scientist. A scientific training has taught 
him how to safeguard your interests in selecting merchandise. 


For safety —“ Try the drug store first.” 


( 
/ NEW BRUNSWICK,’ N.J., U.S.A. 


The scientific J. & J. Tooth Paste aids in proper care of mouth and 
teeth. Send for information gathered through our experiments 
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A Little Tatting Goes a Long Way 
in Trimming This Lingerie 


OR trimming the envelope chemise 

sketched at the right the insertion with 

coronation braid is -made as foll 
Make loop of two sections of braid and 
etween ball and shuttle thread. 
three double stitche Make loop ol two 
sections of braid on lower side of chain, lea, 
ing just one space to plac e between ball an 1 
shuttle thread. Chain, three double stit 


lI 
Make a loop of braid on upper 


ide of chain, 
leaving just one space to place between ball 
and shuttle thread. Chain, three double 
stitches. Continue till desired length is 


reached. Cut and tie thread Outer ede 
Ring, three double stitches, picot, three 
double titche ioin first lo p of braid. 
three double titches picot, three double 


stitches, close. Chain, two picots, three 
double stitches between. Ring, three double 
stitches, picot, three double stitches, join 
next loop of braid along same side of inser- 
tion, three double stitches, picot, three 
double stitches, close. Repeat last row 
along opposite side of braid. 

For the flower edge of coronation braid, 
join threads to a space between two sections 
of braid. Chain, three picots, three double 
stitches between, join next space. Repeat 
chain and join next space. Ring, one double 
stitch, join next space of braid, one double 
stitch, skip two spaces and join next space. 
This makes loop of three sections of braid, 
one double stitch. Continue until there ar 
seven loops of braid, one double stitch, close. 
Chain, three double stitches, picot, three 
double stitches, join second picot of last 
chain, three double stitches, join next picot, 
three double stitches, join next space. Re- 
peat last chain and join next space—twice. 
Repeat from beginning. Join thread to space 
at beginning of edge. Chain, three picots, 


three double stitches between. Take up first 
loop of braid in flower and hold the first and 
last sections together in such a manner that 


a circle is made of middle section of braid 
and place ball thread under and shuttle 
thread over the two spaces thus held to 
gether. Chain, three picots, three double 
stitches between. Continue around flower, 
making seven circles. Chain, three picots 
three double stitches between. Join second 
space along braid from flower. Repeat chain 
and join next space. Repeat from beginning. 

The nightgown shown below is trimmed 
with an edge of tatting that one makes in 
this way: Ring, one double stitch, picot, on 
double stitch, eighteen roll, one double stit n, 
picot, one double stitch, 


eighteen roll, one double 
titch, picot, one doubk 
h, ( lo Ring, one 


double stitch, join first rin 


¥, 
$2, ar trip 
tatting in pale bi: 
or rose. See direc- } 


lions on this page. 


Patterns may be purchased from any store selling the 
paid, if you will address the Flome Pattern Con 


pattern 1s 30 cents, 


I 


Home Patterns; or by mail, postage pr i 
y, 18 East 18th Street, New York City. Each 
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HE man with five daughters has a keen 
realization of the cost of living. He doesn’t 
always say so, but in his heart he wants good 
value with every family purchase. 

Whether you are an only daughter or one of 
five, youcan help father out byusing Skinner's Silks. 

Skinner’s gives so much more than is ordi 
narily considered good silk service that every yard 
you buy means economy. 


“Look for the Name in the Selvage” 


: é None genuine without it 
| CT WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS 
g | Esta 1 1848 


‘ 
M 
Chai O all knitters, the MINERVA 
picot, two d titches, picot, two trove of the latest-style gar 
double stitches, picot, six doubk ments, with readily followed direc- 


stitches, picot, six double stitches, tions for making. It contains large 
ring of last clover leaf, six doubk photographs of over 100 attractive 
stitches. Re peat large clover leaf joing ad articles for women, children and men. 
as illustrated. 

For the matching insertion, first 
ring as described above. Second ring 


Sweater worn by Miss Billie Burke 
| at right) is of Minerva Lustre Wool 


same as first, joined to first ring MINERVA QUALITY YARNS on the 
illustrated. ball which unwinds smoothly and 

The directions for making the blu easily — are preferred by critical 
butterfly motif and the clover-leaf u knitters for their superior loftiness, 


sertion used on the chemi#e shown on 
page 120 are as follows 
ButTrerFty. Each square is | The Minerva Knitting Book, 
Vol. IV, is sold for 40c— or sent 
as follows Ring, three picots, three pos. paid for 45c (to Canada 55c) 
double stitches between, close our 


JAMES LEES « SONS Co. 
Continued on Page 120 DEPT. L., 220 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 


durability and rich variety of colors. 


110 a 
| | EA | 
AN. 
tern is No. 2028, sizes 16, 36, 40 and 44, | , Mills, Se 
one double stitch, eighteen roll, one doublk 
roll. one double stitch, pl ot, one doul | ; 
stitch, close. Ring, one double stitch, joi <eetg 
last ring, one double stitch, eighteen roll, | 
| one double stitch, picot, one double stitch, W 
eighteen roll, one double stitch, pl ot, one 
double stitches, picot, two double stitches, 
picot, six double stitches, picot, six double | a 
pi ot, on louble stit h, twenty live roll, on | > i 
double stitch, join center ring of first clover 
double stitch pl ot, one double stitch, | fall ec pages 
b 
2 @ j i 
\ \ H 
i \' i \ 
| 


120 
‘ 
ey 
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| 
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Don’t Streak, Spot or Ruin your Material 
in a Poor Dye | 


Each package of 
SO simple that ar 


cwarments ing 


Diamond Dyes” contains directions 
1y Woman can diamond-dye worn, shabby 


, draperies, coverings, everything, a new, rich, fade 


1@SsS Color, 


Buy ‘Diamond Dyes” 


no 


no matter what the material may be. 


other kind—then perfect 


‘esults are guaranteed even 1f you have never dyed before. 


; 
i 

Your druggist has 
16 


rs. 


a ““Diamond Dyes” Color Card showing 


It’s easy and really fun to diamond-dye 


Woolens 


Sweaters 


Skirts 


Blouses Jackets 
Silks 
Draperies 


Children’s Coats 


Curtains 


Dresses 
Hangings 
Mixed Goods 


Stockings 
Ginghams 
Cottons 
Linens 
Coverings 
Everything! 


TO sateguard t 


he health of children and 
omy in wear, Ascher’s Knit Goods are made of 10 


KNIT GOODS 


100°, PURE WOOL 


insure econ- 


P| Pure Wool . The **Label f the Lam] be is a guar- 
intee of I Pure Wool in quality knit wear for 
Infants, Children, Misses and Women. 
Write Department B for complet istrated 


Simon Ascher & Co., Inc, 1921 


Little Tatting Goes a Long VJ lay 
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in Trimming This l ANGEIIE 


times, joining each ring to 
last by ide picot; cut and 


tie thread. Each quare 


ur picots and all j 
ire I ade b Feel 
J in thread to pl otat 
of head and chain 1 enty 
1 ( double titche i¢ nd 


Join at picot on op 


] 


f head and re 


posite side of 
peat ch Lin 
INSERTION Ring, three 


picots, three d uble titches 


bet een, cl thre 
eacn ring joined tol 
ide picot. ( Ll! 
picots, three double stitches 
between. Repeat clover leaf 
with center picot of first 


ring joined to center picot of 
last ring in first clover leaf, 
and center ring joined to 


center ring of first clover 
leaf. Chain, nine picots, 
three double stitches be 


tween. Repeat clover leaf, 
joined in same manner as 
lastone. Chain, three picots, 


three double stitches be 
tween *. Repeat from * to * 
twice, with third picot of 
first chain in third cluster 


joined to seventh picot ol (> 

econd chain in first cluster 

Repeat from to * with 

third picot of first chain 

joined to seventh picot of second chain of 

second cluster. Continue to desired length. 
Che blue-and-white insertion used to trim 

the slip-on nightgown sketched 


below is 


made as follow en 
stitches, picot, seven es, close 
Chain, five double stitches five double 
stitches, picot, nine doubl ches, picot, 
five double stitches, pir five doubl 
stitches, join at base of ring *. Chain, six 


four double 


stitches, close 


double stitches. nall ring, 
stitches, picot, four doubk 


Repeat fror 


to *. Chain, six double stitches, ring, four 
double stitches, join at base of first all 
ring, four double stitches, close. Chain, six 
double stitche Ring, five double stitch 

join first picot in chain around first large 


ring, two double 
stitches, picot five 


double stitches close 


Chain, six double 
titche Ring, four 
double titche 1 
base of last mal 
ible 
tLitche 
uble st 
| 
| 
| 
L 
Pat I be purcha f i t 
i iW H Cor 


the 
atlrachive enve 


double stitches, 
double stitches 
Repeat from begin 
ning and join as illustrated 

Another nice edge with crocheted squares 

is made by crocheting the squares first. Then 
chain nine, miss first stitch and double in 
cach of eight remaining stitches. Chain one, 


picot live 


close 


turn, double in each of eight stitches of last 
row. Repeat last row seven time Chain 
nine and make another square. Continue for 
required length J n thread to a point of 
quare and chain, ten picots, two doubk 
stitches between, join point of next square 
Continue across, tie thread and t spool 
thread Ring, three picots, three doubk 
titche betwee 1 close 1oln to a picot ot 
last chain. Repeat ring, joined to last by sidk 
picot. Skip one picot and join next picot of 
chal Repeat act ea ring ned t 
last ex ept at beginning of a chain Join 
thread to a point of first square on opposi 
ide Chain, twelve 


it ol next ire 
t | | t point 
il 
( 
I cit 


, 
The dai? 
t ” whit 
nat? k, pa \ 
Vo / 
/ Size / 
ind na rimnp / 
ana Jf, i 
biue-a? 
j 
ri nN, j 41? 
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| 
- E | im sizes 36.10 go. The butter 
| according to th direction 
| | 
> Tex. 
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| 
| 
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} ng the Home Patterns; or by ul, postage pr 
‘| Sian » Fifth New York KNI GOODS | pany, 18 East 18th Street, New York City. Each 
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boasts no more than a silver 
» OVET TNE yOu 


| Even if your evening gown 


can wear a Warter 


top dit unde kn 

that the delicate sn ulde1 
ribbon will never show. It 
comes with double cro- 
cheted edging or plain band 
top, with tight knee or loose. 


3 The narrow lines of today’s clingin 
gowns—in knit underwear 


HEN gowns began to be so very brief, so soft and firm that it follows the lines of the 
skirts short and narrow, bodices snug figure without ever binding or pulling. Its seams, 
and smooth without even a bone or a_ though strongly reinforced, lie flat and smooth. 


| 


| dart to give them stiffness, we wondered if we'd There is a Carter style for every type of gown 
| ever be able to wear anything underneath them The high necked, long sleeved, ankle length suit 
H ’ without ruining their slender lines. for stormy weather street clothes. The low or 
| 


For underwear had not been designed for this Dutch necked suit for slim, afternoon gowns. 
new sort of gown. It had always been allowed And the sheer bodice top suit that you can 


4 | — an occasional wrinkle, an occasional ill-fitting wear with your prettiest dance frock. 
A special weave makes the 
Carter fabric unusually springy. line, without spoiling the effect of anyone's These are a few of the many styles that make 
silhouette. Only a very special kind of under- women order Carter’s for themselves and their 
anc Sit} ack if snug 
and closely aft Knee and eidDow., weat could be soft and snug and smooth enough families year atter year. 
to satisty the new frocks. Carter’s comes for men, women, ; 
There is a very special kind of underwear made _ children and infants—in all weights 
just tO wear with the new close-fitting gowns. cotton, lisle, silk, merino and 
Carter’s Knit Underwear reflects every style in wool. Get your supply today at 
outer clothes. It is so finely woven, so elastic, your favorite shopping place. 
THE WILLIAM CARTER COMPANY 
Phere is comfort and. saticlaction in. childess en Needham Heights (Boston District) and Springheld, Mass 
4 | rd u SO 
ou hru be 
more, they whiter ar & tu 
C t F U d 
arter § «Nt Underwear | 
“eee FOR ALL THE FAMILY | 
i 


Thelines of a Carter suitare socare- 


— ‘| fully cut to fit the figure that there 
‘ 
is never any uncomfortable wrin- 


} kling under the corset—mnever any 
| | stretching out at wrist or ankle. 
Par 4 
yy 
| 4 
+ 
} 


j 
4 
| 
| 
\ 
. 
~ 
| | 
inte 
¥ 
4 
; 
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FLORENCE 


HE Florence Oil Cook Stove will 
make your kitchen a pleasant 
place to work in. No wood to carry, 
no coal to shovel, no ashes, smoke, or 
soot. Not even a wick to trim. 


Burns kerosene, the cheapest of 
fuels. 


The Florence burner is the most 
practical burner made. Raise the 
chimney and touch a lighted match 
to the asbestos kindler. In a few 
minutes you get an intense, clean, 
hot blue flame close under the cooking. 


CENTRAL OIL & GAS STOVE CO., 190 School Street, Gardner, Mass. 


Florence Oil Cook Stoves (1, 2, 3, 4, and 5 burners), Florence Tank Water Heaters, Florence Portable 
Ovens, Florence Oil Heaters 


Made and Sold in Canada by M*Clary$, London, Canada 


Fora Clean, Comfortable Kitchen 


The flame is automatically regulated 
by lever handles to intense, medium, 
or simmering heat. The heat goes 
into the cooking, and very little es- 
capes into the kitchen. 

The Florence Oil Cook Stove is 
easy to use—easy to keep clean, and 
fully guaranteed. 

Your dealer will tell you more 
about the comforts and economies 
of a Florence-equipped oil kitch- 
en. Write for free illustrated 
booklet. 


192 
| 
| 
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Presently they were playing ball together, 
for Ruth could pitch like a boy 

Later several of the other boys, Ellery’s 
chosen fnends, joined them in the building 
of an enormous sand fort. 

It was the beginning of many more days 
that Ruth Covey played with the boys on 
the beach. The little girls left them alone 

femininely superior. Only Sarah 


vatched them from afar ar 


‘ ked to in them But tl 
he tried it ec ah ot e! 1 
experienc longues were stuck out: hort 
noots”’ were made. And Sarah wou] 
iffer h lignity. Bett pla 
i thousand time 
BU she complained of it to er mother 
as that lady it counting her afternoo 
bridge ea y hile itcl urs¢ 
get Sar r M 
| ort 
rhe thing to do is to make him jealou 
Sarah,” said Mrs. Estabrook. “You'll lave 


your innings in ten years, so try to be pa 
tient.’ 

Sarah said no more—it was no use to talk 
to her mother when her mother laughed like 
that. Though she still watched Ruth and 
her satellites resentfully, she made no more 
effort to join them. 

Ellery discovered that Ruth could swim 
better than he could, could dive better and 
had the knack of “riding in on a breaker” 
that he could not learn. He was always 
caught and “‘boiled.”” And she was weather 
vise. Moreove r, she knew many things 
about fish and fishing that she had learn d 
from her father, and they were far more in 
teresting than anything his tutor ever read to 
him from books. She could throw stones, 
and skip them too, and if she got bruised 
and cut she was a good sport and didn 


cry, no, not even for a cut that turned 


SICK to SC 


rs 
I 
} +} 
al 
i 
e'd tal 
eased I 


boys and won the response of 
ym Ruth herself. Oh. it 


three vhen | 
seacrag and tour 
layed with her 
tense and jealo 
is Then, as t 
} 
ind lous ol e ea est 
tt edt virulent they 
uld have nothing t » with each oth 
| erv plaved o1 it he ind when hy 
‘ As for Ru her no fle uD 
ire ‘ i ( ( t 
ea ( 
\ 


| me ( ( t 
Mr. A e Gifford t t 
tra ing er tl land and 1 of bot 
Duri © sea I the great 
f mmer pala the Gilford Vas 1 
hal ited by old M: ime Gifford ik e, i) 
for her retinue of servants. The imperious 
vhite-haired wo ian did not age; she gave 


the impression of controlled vet limith 


power that would last forever. It was known 
how deeply her only son, Elle ry’s father, had 
disappointed her by his amiable, pleasant, 
rather dull life and his marriage to an amia 
ble, pleasant, rather dull girl on the outskirt 
of the Gifford « ircle: a poor relatior , Madar 
Gifford blu 


Neither ot had been ible to op 
pose her when took their son away from 
them. She meant that Ellery should throw 
back the brilliance and ambition of the ol ler 
Gittords, and she made no bone of telli 
her son and her daughter-in-law that ther 
was no chance of it if they brought him up 


‘Environment and suitable contacts will 
surely do something for him,” she said to 
them nastily, forgetting that Ellery’s father 

(And he'll be my heir.’ 


had had these too. 

But his grandmother’s autocratic con 
mand that he should travel and see the world 
was the reason that Ellery did not see, year 
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afteryear, the bloom 


ing of Ruth Cov 
Irom a skinny, litth 


dark,strung-on 


even when plac 


among more how 
blosso Perha 
Giffor 
ing it ould ha 
been better for hin 


And now he caught 
sight of Ruth, at 
eighteen, standing 
behind the counter 
of the hotel news _ 
stand and proffering 
endless magazines to ; 


a captious fat lady, lee 
head bent forward Be}! & 
earnestly, her cheeks 


flushed with the ex 

citement of being at 

last a part of what i! 

had always been a . 
Forbidden Palace oj 

Delight. He stared and Stared and stare 1, “You're 


and at last, being certain. he brushed the fat Ruth 


lady aside impatiently and claimed Ruth’ 


wantit 

attention and 

“Is it really—Ruth Cor ey?” he asked, and goodn« 
still not quite certain I 

lhe girl turned a frat ric gaz 

him, ind her eye t th i ul recog t 
**Sure it is e said ing out her | 

(nd you are Eller rd. Gee, it’s be rs « 


ver 
n 

ER teeth wer as even anda ‘ ne t 

grains of ing n, her ip H ) i 


Ing rer it 
1) 
he ell Wel ) cha me ul 
a tot some re il up-t late people I ime 
West have been bu Lg I 
be hand developing pla I< ‘ il 
++ +} 
ottages, but the \ great big 
And we firs 
a L\ i 


t ( 
\\ 
I t 
I called ert iil t 
( third talk 
ery What ght id a of 
guard,aswimmingat teand: re, em te 
toclaim the attention of acreature lil Ruth? ** Good 
‘But you not said vhy you re here | 
reminded her his aski 
“I’m coming to that. All thes big men father sai 
have got together and formed an association me sick.” 
of some kind, and they want father to sell He withd 
out, the worst way. They've tried and tried hh rde of 
to get him to and offered hi all kit is ol It 
mone But he n't. He rg 
hat pla ind he go t Lic tk 
Father real set ov haftl-headed spoiled 


eve how many flow 


ers I sell to these rich 
people and plants 


too. I laugh mysel 


hy 


over the things the \ 


( 


buy 
flowers, they don’t 


are. Believe me. 


I’ve sold a bunch of 


Bouncing Bet to 


lady for a dollar and 


your grandma,” lau 


anded Eller 


you want when vou 


She came in here a week ago. it wa 


he Twice-a-Mont] 
But 
\ 


il 


half sick sometimes 


Wild or tame 


as Ruth. When Ellery thoug! last 
he turned rather sick. In his { 
college | ry had irned 
the way i t i ld, an 
thought he kn. re than he « 
What | | not t Rut 
) 
itche 
| 
H 
H 
( ( 
1 4 i { til 
of a lot of unscrupulou swindlers, for 


Ellery named his neighbors of the lowe: 
beach without so much us having laid eyes 
on them. Would it not be a fine plan for 
him to go and see Cap'n Cor ey and assure 
nd a champion? 
That was Noble Sentiment Number One. 

Then this matter of the men who wer 
tering attention to Ruth, giving her candy, 


asking her to motor—what about 


itthem? At 


him that his w rongs had fo 


e and etlicacious rem 
g to Ellery Giffor 
ll of Ruth’s off ti 
panio counselor 
1 t motoring 
ly by golly, he 
1 ¢ is the one 
her other 
1 li ( bo KS perl ips 
peecl is not elk 
and agres 
to improve hersel 
Nobk Sentiment 
in t il 
\ ver t\ ( 
WI 
ed | i 
t i | a 
It 
| 
M ( 
H ival 
| al 


irs led the cet 
| im¢ px 
ther, undisturbed 
Sarah d ai t t \ 
everne Oh, d t 
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ndsothey’ve raised 
the taxesonu 
thing fierce I don’t 
able only to that it tl rked 
enchanted thing, ar PCOPprie 
ipricot flower—ri rae scat 
color, sweetne ty A l 
delicacy and that i fic if nts 
Drings the eyes bac PERE prec 
to it again and agai: be va t 
<p | ed 
; Ay 
</ | 
| _* 
Jou Aa 
| 
| | 
— 
he thoug! t it was | 
1 
Yes Dut wi V al ee 
you here, then?” di 
nan 
| 
a copy 
ss knows | 
\ that sl vas pretty ght away. I 
s, about t 
n people all agreed not iy 
e, finally. and there’c real ‘ 
the other people t 
preterence ger and he said put 1 tt 
i marvelous su ung Eller H d H ana nice } | 
ups scarlet and t ra dy. H 
et ther or the 
her They're e to! here: | 
ther girl does that Rut lice 
| 
Tommy Long 
\r the Dulit a SLLER\ 
the Inlet, and 4 
b i ; 
ir 
vel s! I pe vou n't 
bu But | it their cl} itter “How t] 
And t cand Va fine. int. Everything 
I hever cat it mvself makes the her 
Oh, no. the not gor 
wa little way and watched “That d 1; 
S 1 the news ta } } ‘ 
to be rear rl « And shes ty 
rr ] 1) 4 Cl 
i\ ver nt } } 
oct ned in Madame Giffor and in a way | tite 
rstand t ‘ It Ly the pea 
\ l nt ( ( 
u a d | \ ely memor 


124 The Ledies' HOME 
\ | 
| | 
| | 
‘ | 
Youcan prove 
> ‘ 7 
the quality by 
(> f 
our easy tests 
Py 
ys may not be a chemist, but you can make four 
"1 simple tests that will prove beyond the question of 
doubt the superior quality of Colburn’s mustard 
>, § Mix with water some of the perfectly milled Colburn 
mustard flour just as it comes in the can to your kitchen 
stir into a smooth paste then 
W lest it for color—note its bright, golden yellow. 
lest it for flavor—you get the rich, genuine mustard 
taste. | 
\ SE fest it for milling—the glossy smoothness of the | | | 
paste shows expert milling through finest silk bolting cloth. | | | 
i? | Test it for pungency—it has the essence of mustard | 
| value—the snappy strength and true mustard tang. | 
These are characteristics of Colburn’s—the best mus- | 
tard in the world. The same high Colburn quality is | 
maintained in all the delicious food products sold by | | 
he leading grocers under the famous Colburn “‘A”’ label. | 
— | 
| 
Colburns 
Spices ~Mustard-Condiments | 
The A. Colburn Company 
Established 1857 
Mast? Philadelphia, U.S. A, | 
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she said. ‘You've just come from the hotel, adroit far beyond her years in monopolizing 
where you've seen the old captain’s daugh his time and hi: attention. It was true that 
ter, and she’s bewitched you he’s be he found many people at Seacrag 
itched « othe | el! t appeare t el! 
| ( | Bea Cor ( jal | im cas l 
i \ b tl | l to i | that | 
mal in be pel Hi ind 
in And ‘ t | 7 | ibetted « that Sarah di 
| port of 1 en ecau | red « | 
] r bi ri é e ca toa t 
be dt largel Not S le I 
1 } lda ai ¢ rine I il 
l r R Lox ne ert pop r ¢ » that 
charge And is tractive, in a joll there question of her being a wall 
little count m style, isn’t sl WI! fl 1 Ellery t 


OMETHING warned I lery Gif rd that thus preserving his vanity and her own 
S he could not help Ruth by defending her But—she interfered terribly in his desire to 
before these two ogy en. He wondered if he 
showed how angry he felt. He affected to 
gaze about him a little more, and a passing 
figure gave him a safe topic for conversation. 
“Well, well, what have we here, a life 
guard?” he asked. ‘‘He’s another new Sea 
crag appurtenance, isn’t he? 

‘“* And he’s really quite a dear,” 
“Oh, he does heaps of things 


see Ruth. 


UCKILY Sarah never appeared on the 
beach when Ruth took her swim. Then 
Ellery was sometimes lucky enough to ac- 
company her out to the raft and back; but 
frequently these occasions were marred by 
said Sarah. the appearance of other swains who knew 
besides life- | Ruth’s hours of freedom as well as he 
guard. He’s a general factotum over at the And there was the ever-present Tom Long. 
Boat Club. Everyone likes him.” He would stroll up, nod to Ellery and caution 
“A thoroughly self-respecting, decent Ruth: “Don’t go out beyond the sand bar 


young man,” contributed Madame Gifford. to-day; there’s a riffle there 


that’s danger 


Ellery gazed after him. The lifeguard ous”—or something equally unnecessary. 
was not a giant, but he looked the all-round “T wish you ‘d have nothing to do with 
athlete. A de cages a fine thatch of _ that fellow,” Ellery told her more than once 
red hair and an excellent crop of freckles “Why, he’s awfully nice,” Ruth would 
kept him from being too yn looking. He say, opening her great eyes wide. “Father 
approached them and likes him better than 


spoke to Sarah. 


“T beg your pardon me. to see me 
for Miss And Elle sa 
Is ok, but am I to nce that sl 
h the swi Se > | 
Regatta Da He kne it ‘ , 


ind ple ise ¢ bye eto 
tiresome na of it, tor rare 
that I oug to t occasic wl Ile 
the long 1} lo red to ¢ iran 
For rol t ‘ na 
l is Mr. | ) on 
ha 4 I p nh the old 
tumble I ( \ 
ion t h house, 1 
Li the 1 be 
1 and al t ere men 
il t the ng 
ur 
G ry, tl 
H 
«i 
H 
And 1 
But | | 
t t 
Miss Or the others, I 
t ty-) ( hem Lh in hour t 
( You eal Ruth a e were m< aly ent 
t got the endurance lighted by the stars in a friendly sky, the 
air filled with the fresh saltiness of the sea 
ee GO on, and don’t try to tyrannize and the scent from the garden flowers, and 
over me,’’ commanded Sarah, laug] Ruth in her white dress only to be seen 
ing, and Long, laughing too, went on his way dimly, yet with her beauty enhanced and 
‘Rather fre n’t he?” ked Ellery made more subtle by the shadows 
‘He might seem to | igreed Sarah ; 
t | I { He 1 A SUCH ti he talked ire freely to 
thi {the | the} la 
n to me 1. “And 
\ M il 1 polite ervbody but, hone t, 
G think they’d got a hate on me for something 
For as long as you want him, my dear,” Only to-day a little, funny, fat old man wa 
res] led that lady serenely, and a quite buying some papers, and I was hunting to 
t ir passe 1 between the see if we'd got any of yesterday’s limes left, 
Ellery did not see. There wa and along comes his wife, and she dragged 
i o do except foll aft him away from me like I was poison. And 
ih. That call he had intended tomakeon the way she looked at me. My gracious, if 
Cap'n Covey would have to be postponed I'd wanted to flirt with anybody I'd never 
B ry k he discovered that follow have picked out him. He was older’n father 
rs the one thing that he 1 looked just like a comic.” . 
4 ot 
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Like all Vollrath Ware a Vollrath Coffee Pot is handsome Interesting information on coffee making and the story of 

and durable. It is made of pressed steel, triple coated Quality, Durability and Purity of many other articles of 

with purest enamel, and its graceful design is unmarred Vollrath Ware are given in the booklet, ‘‘How To Select 

by rivets or seams. . Household Utensils’. Mailed free at your request. 
Sheboygan Wisconsin 


For sale by department and hardware 
stores throughout the United States. 


a good coffee depends largely upon the 


coffee pot. 


For coffee readily absorbs any taint of pot or pan 
and the best can prove literally a bitter disappoint- 
ment if made in a pot saturated with the odors 
and flavors of many coffee makings. 

A Vollrath Coffee Pot avoids this difficulty. It is easily kept 
clean and sweet, for its smooth, hard surface is completely non- 


porous and therefore non-absorbent. There are no seams or 
crevices in which coffee “grounds” can lodge. 


Other appreciated features are the shapely, smooth fitting 
handle— convenient to grasp, agreeably smooth to the touch— 
and a spout rightly tilted for easy pouring. 


Every article of genuine Vollrath 
Ware bears this blue oval label. 
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Tue spirit of the early master craftsmen is felt in Karpen 
furniture. For we today gratefully acknowledge our debt 
to the cabinet makers and wood carvers of other times. 
Bur modern Karpen ingenuity has moulded their early 
designs into household treasures of hitherto undreamed- 


of beauty, utility and durability—and modern Karpen 
methods have placed them within the reach of all. 


Karpen Dealers Everywhere 


KARPEN 


Symbol of olden craftsmanship in modern furniture 


Send for 


the Karpen 


booklet to S. Karpen & Bros., Chicago or New Yor! 


Name P late 


FASHIONED HOSE 


HAPED to fit—but not in the ordinary 
way—seams are eliminated. You'll like the 
smooth, comfortable foot, your good taste will 
appreciate the refined fashioning. 


SOLD AT LEADING STORES 
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“If you wouldn’t talk to any of them ex 
cept on business it would be better,’ advised 
Ellery 

Ruth laughed. ‘Oh, my, 
offish and hateful; 


are awtul 


stand 
But men 


I can’t be 
that’s not me 
Ellery. Why, there’s one 
boy has hung round my stand and bought 
stuff till I’m ashamed to add up his bill, and 
yesterday he asked me to marry him. Hon 
est, he did, right over the counter Now 
sn’t that the craziest thing you ever heard? 
said to him he could just beat it and stop 
alking foolishness or I'd be sore 

“Oh, Ruth, I wish you wouldn’t talk 
lan Ellery 


uurst forth from 


queer, 


i 


oluntaril 


| LIKE it.” said Ruth imperturbal 
talk lots o 

“Yes, but it doesn’t suit you; you're too 
lovely, you’re too He paused 

“Tl bet you Miss Sarah Estabrook talks 
slang, and you don’t call her down.”” It was 
the first intimation that she had ever given 
that she had observed his attention to Sarah, 
and his heart leaped with the implication it 
brought. 

“No, I don’t; but then I don’t care what 
Sarah says. But I care a lot what you say,” 
he replied hotly. 

“Well, you've got no call to,’ answered 
Ruth, and rose. ‘‘Now run along home.” 
And she vanished into the house 

But the next time he saw her she greeted 
him in a childlike rapture that had in it no 
remembrance of Sarah or the unpleasant 
small stings of her job. It was at her bathing 
hour, and she looked a very small and allur 
ing creature in her black suit and scarlet cap 

“Ellery, Ellery,” she cried, “what do you 
think? ‘Tommy says I can enter the regatta 


slang yoursell 


races—he asked me why I didn’t—the swim 
ming races, I mean And the diving con 
tests. And there are solid-silver cups! O} 


let’s go right out to the raft and begin 
practice 
‘Tommy !”’ 
“You know, 
He thinks 
lots better 
here. And he’s promised to teach me some 
new dive lancy on Oh, I could simply 
perish with excitement And I’ve asked Mr 
Hixon and he ivs he'll let me off that after 


lifeguard 


says I can swim 


Tommy Long, the 


I can win. He 


noon. Oh ont it be 
He stitled a spasm of jealousy against 
Long. It was impossible to spoil Ruth’s joy 


“It’s fine,” he agreed heartily. Then, alter 
about him that w 
close at hand 
let’ vim right out to the raft, a 


a canny glance 
her cohorts wer “Come on 
you say.’ 


TO MORE fooling about while I'm i 


N after thi iid Ruth as they rose 
of the limpid greet iter and grasped the 
“I’ve got to Endurance 
t. Tomm for me to trust t 
iwl, and t t easv till I’m about hal 
t Then to spur 
I wi im Tomn 
iN i nana ised glar 
iVs 1| t do s« etn 
1) tle ult u 
You suit me a lot t | Lid 
u ki \ Ruth evel ince vere 
hildren * He caught at her hand 


Race you to the 

and dived off the raft 
There was nothing to do 

but to follow, and although h« 

wam his best, she led him in 

by two full strokes 
\fter that he did not have 

her to himself. Half 


But she eluded him 


he called, 


heart 


i do en 


other men were waiting tora 
At last Elle 
dropped out and sat moodil 
watching then 
ently 
it his sick 


WACK th ner 


on the beac h 
He Was pre 


someon 


aware ‘ 


than any of the other girls that ‘re 


arned him 


) 


“T wish you'd have stayed with her,” said 
this someone, and Ellery turned to find t} 
lifeguard beside him. “I’m not 
| beach from ten to one 


uppos ad 


leave the unk 


there’s someone in distr but I hate to s 
her with all that gang of Johnnie Yi 
could stay with her, though—it would prot 
her from ’em.” 

‘I don’t think she needs any protectior 
iid Ellery, resenting the rebuke of 


desertion 
“Oh, vou don’t! No, [daresay they wo: 


tart any rough stuff, but vou know how 


ey talk about her. Call her ‘The Beach 
Comber,’ and the ‘ News StandCutie,’ and t 
| Pea i and the 
the bloom off he And she 


You ought to have stay 
id their tongues if 


i girl for that 
They'd he you were out 
there.” 


JERFECTLY ridiculous, the hectoring 
tone the fellow used. Ellery flared up 
vouthfully. ‘You can mind your own busi 
ness,’ he said, turning on his heel 
Tommy Long looked after him 
**Damned vellow pup,” he muttered. “And 
I thought he was cleaner stuff than the rest 
It’s just as I told dad—money a chap doesn't 
earn puts the raspberry on his characte: 
Guess I was wrong—not.”” There was inhi 
nite scorn in his eye 
There was still 
store for Ellery, thoug 
source. This time it 
“T’m told,” 
kindly, but 
her voice, 


angrily 


more unpleasantness i 
th not from the same 
was his grandmother 

said Madame Gifford, not un 
with the usual dictatorial edge on 


that you've been running about 


a good bit with old Captain Covey’s daug} 
ter, the girl who’s at the news stand at the 
hotel. IT needn't tell vou, Ellerv, how un 
wise this is. You cannot wish to marrv her 
and even less can you wish to harm her. It 

uuld be kindne t her, theretore, to lea 
her alone Madame Gifford ing ( 


ilways direct and clear. This time her grand 
on was equally clear 

“Why do you think 
marry her?” 


‘First, because [ would disinherit you 


that I can 


t wish to 


i t ve 
iid the ol idy, quite spassionate! 
second he 1s not ot your cla be) | i 

not lived as you ha he does not talk a 
vou talk; she does not think as you thi 
SI l i simple ind veet g rl 
terling good qualities. She makes me think 

of Jen Pearl; she has that same power « 
lascination, and ie ha the ime lack 
umbition and of ability to ge mut of he 

Cla You micht veneer I but 
suldn’t change her at h t However 
uch a t su 

yOu \\ 

} d N i 

Saral 
trait 

cleverest IL be 
i I il \ 
vo id naer ‘ 
iellery 

‘You're a very able young man, but you 
needn't be scornful of women and what the, 
cando. Sarah’d be an aid, a coadjutor 

\nd a complete general manager 
But the only effect of all this 


k to more 


Ruth 
him 
at times 


nd I 


constant 


was to llery bac 
attendance on 
and to make 


more adroit 


almost rude in dods 
} Sar } 
- 4 
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You Welcome Even the Unexpected Guest if Youre Wearing 


Mina laylor 


YO need for dismay when a caller “drops in” 

while you are busy with home duties, if you’re 

one of the clever women who rely upon their 
“Mina Taylors” for daily costumes. 

No need to run upstairs to whisk into another 
dress, or else make embarrassed excuses. For in a 
Mina Taylor Dress or Dress Apron you're ready at 
any moment—be it ever so inopportune to greet 
your most critical neighbor or acquaintance. 

You're happily conscious of the charm of their 
colors—the flattering quality of their lines. 

Mina Taylor styles help you find happiness in 
the dullest home tasks—the pleasure of knowing 
that you are becomingly clad. And they’ll give 
you comfort, too—of the most gratifying kind. 


kor that’s one of their great satisfactions they 
are cut amply where ease is needed; they leave you 


with freedom of arms and sho 


lers; they have 

skirts wide enough for comt 
And they are made with such painstaking 

and with such refinements of finish 

can't equal them on a home machine 


care 
you really 


» no matter 


how much time and skill you may give to it. And 
yet, their prices are moderate. You'll find them at 
a good store in your locality—in fabrics of most 
satisfying worth, in patterns that will please you, 
in color contbinations that are delightful. 


For the younger miss—for the woman of ample 
proportions — for every woman who likes pretty 
and serviceable clothes—there are Mina Taylor 
styles that will be just right! 


Remember the name “MINA T LYL¢ MR” 


see them 


and 
} 

now while the assortment 1S at its best. 


If it happens that no dealer 


“Mina Taylors” 


town sells 


‘bie 
youl 


write us: 


in 
The \f Ta D 
| 
Minalayio 
New Y \ ( 


Mina Taylor Dresses and Dress Aprons - -ACade by M. E. SMITH & CO., Inc., Master Garment Makers. Omaha. 
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Nebraska 


ILLUSTRATED 
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iny rompers of pink and blue, Mistress 


) 
Betty's lille SMOCRS ANd under- 
1) all are treated with a fine dts- 

revard People Love Lo 
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UT Mother Who Is Wise 
B views the rumpled, mussy 
clothes with unruffled calm. Into 
the shiny copper tub of her 1900 
Cataract Electric Washer she pops 
them, and turns on the electric 
current. Back and forth smoothly 
rocks the tub, swishing the warm, 
soapy water through the clothes 
in a figure 8 motion—that famous, 
exclusive movement which makes 
the 1900 the peer among washing 
machines! 

No parts in that gleaming 
copper tub to rub against the tiny 
underthings! Nothing to wrench 


off buttons, or tear the finest Sun 


day-go-to-meeting clothes! 


Through the swinging revers- 
ible wringer they go—which also 
works electrically—and in_ less 
time than it takes to tell, out they 
come and are gaily nodding and 
fluttering on the sunny clothes 
line, spotless and fresh as new! 


And in the very same tub go the 
heaviest sheets and table linens; 
for the 1900 is a very democratic 
machine which washes everything 
equally well—all because of that 
famous figure 8 motion. 


IQOO CATARACT WASHER 


1900 WASHER COMPANY, 200 Clinton St., Binghamton, N. Y. 


Canadian Factory and Office, Canadian 1900 Washer Company, 357 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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If you would like to know 
more about the 1900 Wa her, 
write us for the book, 
GEORGE BRINTON’S 
WIFE, interesting fiction with 
some surprising facts included, 


i'm the figure &/ 


128 
RE 
| 
the clothes in a & ‘ 
| =. We. 
"Cast | 
i 


anuary, Ig2! 


Not that Ruth perceived this. To her 
Ellery was just the same as the boy she had 
romped with ten years before, yet—some- 
thing more. It was impossible, with that 
background of memory, to consider him as 
lightly as she did the others of her admirers, 
but she was oblivious to any difference in 
their places in life 

Now she could talk of nothing ave the 
approaching Regatta Day 


tub races for boys, swimming races for boys 


I 


Chere would be 


and men, swimming races for women, canoc 


races for pairs and singles, divin yntest 
eve t! that « | ed for mpi 
\ port It Long’s dictur 
t! hould t elaborat It 
a ‘ 1or p here | ve be 
doing this sort of thing for vear he had 


aid, “‘but here, where they're all summer 
people, not spec ially 
better go slow. We don't 
or strained hearts, or anything like : 

lor ict ‘ ra Ruth te 
| eT Liter ird ilwa I Ing al 
} ] Caref for evervl iv except 


himself, I tell him. But then he’s so strong 


SWIFT and sudden jealousy overtook 

Ellery —jealousy of the lifeguard’s mus 
cles, his control. He had persuaded Ruth to 
spend her evening motoring with him in his 
own little car, and they were skimming along 
the dipping, curving line of the little white 
shore road, wonderfully lovely in the twi 
light, a slender fillet binding the dim gold of 
the beach to the trembling green of the 
ocean 


them, and went on, but he had recognize¢ 
t 


Sarah at he wheel of her own. littl high 
powered runabout. Someone was with hi 
probably another girl, or one of the met! 
the last ] tabrook house party He agro 

listle 

‘What itte R 

rt! to t 
Dri hac e te I tl 
I'd bet t \ re d 

tr these da 

She i é ot 
I it eT ton 
ilent t ate 

( ‘ 

put a boy mpetuous Kis n top otf the 
tam-o’-shanter. “You're the dearest girl 
in the world,”’ he whispered 


But she pulled away from him. “Don’t 
don’t. You mustn’t. Not unless ——”’ She 
ran up the garden path without finishing 
the sentence. 

He raced the car down the beach and into 
the Gifford garage 

Madame Gifford was playing bridge in the 
drawing-room with three of her cronies. and 
at sight of her Ellery sheered off. T hat was 


gives everybody that’s got it funny notion 
himself The fu lest 
that 1t make em think t t I 
ther 1 
Sarah left Elle de a ep 
t of t 


i ce] ) par 
it her 
Ruth 
Ellery, then at Tom Long, and something 


calculating and malicious cam 
into her eves 

It was four o’clock the next afternoon when 
Ellery Ruth. She was at the 
news stand and as he came near he saw that 
her face was pinched and drawn from heavy 
tears. She tried to smile when she saw him. 
but her lip and chin quivered piteously, like 
achild’s. “ Elle ry !’? she burst out before he 
had time to ask the question. “I wanted so 
to see you. They won't let me be in the 
regatta races!”’ 

“Ruth! Not truly! But why—why? 


again saw 


] 
** The assor iation’s ruled that no one who's 
not a member of the club may cont: O 
course they only d to b meat to lather 
ut, oh, I'd counte 
‘When did they 
‘This mor ng they sent r 
t the I i set 
home I've cried ed 
to car ) tl t help I 


t ‘ ‘ 
iT 
H He H 
i tu 
tel ) 
SEEMS Elke 
| 
I 
i i 
\ 
Mr. ( S 
H 


a party he did not want to disturb 
‘Where'd this Long fellow come from any- 
way?” he grumbled een butler followed him in as he drew 
“IT don’t know; out West somewhere, I away. “ Mr. Gifford, sir, Miss Estabrool 
think He came here one day and was look just telephoned and asked that you ¢ ill her 
ing for work, and the association was looking up as soon as vou got ir Said something 
for a lifeguard. I don’t know how he ever about a party at the Boat Club, late—and 
persuaded them, but they took him on right dancing.”’ 
awa\ My, but he’s splendid—manages Sighing deeply, and feeling a weary mar 
everybody. I'll bet there isn’t a person in of the world Ellery strode to the telephon 
Seacrag who could've got that Regatta Day \fter all, it was a better eve ning thar 
planned without any rows but Tommy.” id anticipated They had rral a 
With that stat t | grudg i if 
ly nciine ret But | t 
tk t per it e ti téte ¢ Ir 
Ruth ta | | Out of t | r t 
ers of his eve sé I I 
I ripe Wil t the per t 
cor ot it tle old scarlet tam s Yet I let t 
had pulled over her « ir reminds t 
of something Pe t 
You e re ‘ t I l t r 
hy ere ed float ( et} 
iriet al rr il 
She t ed towa act fig 0 t < 
d 1 ber tla rt} t 
I remember eve I 
entonr é * Ho t pped tor Sar I 
ether. What lo | 
Wast | 
\ ‘ 
| 
\ t 
ray | l ‘ 
cent object t ib kK 
It was a workbo Be rot it vet t t t Mor 
I never used one of tl ttle tl 
hardly ever even touched them. But they 
rusted—the sea air, you know. I've alway 
kept that workbox, Elk ry—and it’s sti 
sweet.”’ 
E TOOK one hand off the wheel and 
laid it over her little hand lying up 
turned in her lap. “You're sweet, Ruth 
he said huskily 
Ihe look that she turned t 
head vin She ed hon he 
He had only to sp ik, and she would be 
He slowed down and drew over to the sid 
of the road. It was dark now—presently 
there would be a lovers ( d 
both his hands iIree,; 
her 
‘Oh, hang it!” said Ellery Gifford wi 
exceeding emphasis 
\nother car had slid round a bend in the 
road and was covering them with its flaring 
headlights. This car also slowed, passed 


[29 
| 
association and got quick action. Ther 
wasn t any rule vesterday about only clu 
members competing. Miss Estabrook know 
I put Ruth’s name up, and after overheari 
what I said last night she wanted to slam n 
through her. I’m giving vou the straight o1 
this, because Ruth thinks maybe ou ¢ 
get her re ] udat 
I supp ill the ‘tabbi 
tht \ ver 
t 1utK I 
G It 
t Hi I 
a t told } that ita 
by tinct that 
| 
‘ 
RESENTLY he was wavlaid by Sarah, 
and she at once opened the subject that 
lay heavy on his mind in her most mislead 
ingly blithe manner 
I hear the little Beach Comber’s with 
drawn her name from the Regatta Day 
races,’’ she told him teasingly. ‘“‘ How disap 
pointed you and all her other admirers will 
be. I’m sorry myself. Her presence would 
have added piquancy to the affair.”’ 
“Oh, women!” muttered Ellery in high 
disgust, stamping away. 
In the evening he went over to the C 
ise t ee R it 1 f I l 
l d msolate heap « t ) t 
He sat d eside her ar intar 
it his arms about her. Yes, he ive t 
tell that he and tell ll | 
It was no use,” h 1 | 
tl I went ro ervwhere a 
l ) In the | 
| ct t r 
et D Rut 
T+ ; 
N | t 
\ 
It 
I 
l ild 
R | 
Hi 
LERY 
] 
oO i ent. a ) i 
a It's 
but that’s it I’m dk 
It was not art but a ) ul | 
He tore hims« P 
he irt » 
Ru lr 
| 
The 
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T certainly is a worry to have to be think- 

ing about emptying the pan under the 
refrigerator. And it’s a sloppy job too. 
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Yi " in ke tw th pri for one if you 
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And the next day, which was the one be- 
fore the regatta, he planned to keep away 
from Ruth again, but she called him on the 
l¢ lephone 

“Ellery, is this you? . . . I hadn’t seen 
you, and I wanted to ask you about some- 
thing. . . . Yes, I feel all right again. 

Yes, really. «a « But, Ellery, even if I 
can’t be in the races, I want to see them. 
I won’t go up to the clubhouse, of course, 
but I thought I could sail pes there in my 
sn¢ ak box. . . And | wish you d come 
with me Woul lyou? We aad anchor, and 
see everything. I wish you would.” 

Had his grandmother foreseen this, too, 
he wondered as he voiced his halting ex- 
planation, apology, 1 regrets 

‘1 see . « « Oh, yes, of course I 
understand. I’msorry. . . I do 
want to see it all. . . . Qh, that’s all 
right. Please: . . . Never mind.” 
But he had caught the sigh that was almost 
a sob. Fora wild moment he contemplated 
defying the thunderbolt of his grandmother's 
wrath and telling her that he was going with 
Ruth. But there was no Ajax in Ellery 
Gifford. 

He had hoped, with a sort of childlike 
spite against life in general and Seacrag 
festivities in particular, that it might rain 
torrents on Regatta Day or blow up a cold 
and persistent nor’easter, such as usually 
comes once or twice a summer. But no. 
Sun and sea breeze, cool and invigorating, a 
blue sky, the bay a delicious calm, unmarred 
by any vagaries of the tide. 

The veranda of the clubhouse had been 
arranged with seatsin tiers. Madame Gifford 
had naturally reserved places in the front 
row, and there she was presently arranged. 


LLERY directed his attention firmly to 
the scene before him. His eyes sought 
for Ruth among them. At last he distin- 
guished her, far out beyond the press of 
boats, her cap a blob of scarlet, her middy 
blouse a patch of white against the green 
water. He could not help but be glad that 
she was alone, and yet there was something 
about the droop of her shoulders, so unlike 
her usual gay and spirited pose, that hurt 
him intolerably intolerably, that 
is; not enough to make him leave his grand- 
mother’s side and go down to her. 
Presently came the races of the young 
men, Elle ry’s contemporaries. These he 
looked upon with a larger tolerance, a slightly 
quickened interest. Yet even they 


him excessivel) 


almost 


wearied 


He answered Madame Gifford’s que stion 
and remarks because he had to, and for the 


rest affected an absorption in the spectack 


so bright that only her exquisite clearness of 
skin could have carried it off. As it was, she 
was bewitching—and knew it. But Ellery 
had no eyes for her charm. He was resent 
ing the f Ruth’s scarlet cap from 
among the ig 


abs sence 


“Yes, they have the fifty-vard race first,”’ 
Ellery « cplained pat ntly to Madame Gif 
ford, ‘“‘and then the canoe race hat’s to 


give the swimmers a chance to rest, because 
most of them have entered for both races 
The last race will be the hundred 
yards, out to the mark—the sneak box 
anchored out there 
The mark for the 
land up the bay 


long one 


round it, and back. 
canoe Trace will be the little 
is the same as it was for the 


1 +} n 
gag th I n 


f+ first race was accomplished amid es 

citement and applause. Elle ry was glad 
that Sarah came in third, and the pretty, 
pouting face she lifted to the cheering gallery 
ran him no thrill. “Ruth would have 
won,” he thought, and looked out to see if 
the sneak box with its lone occupant was 
still in its place. Yes, she was there. Her 
neighbors had drawn away a little, and she 
was now in complete isolation, almost half- 
way to the goal. 

Next the canoes were brought out, and the 
girls who were to race marshaled into them 
by Tommy Long. He was very curt with 
them, disregarding their feminine hesitation 
and giggles. 

‘I'll bet he hates ’em,” thought Ellery 
He kept watching Ruth’s boat. He hardly 
noticed when the swimmers in the long race 
made their start. 

The little scattered dots of color that were 
their caps had won their way to the mark, 
rounded it, and were returning. That was all 
one could see, a dot of color and an occasional 
flash of a slender white arm. Ellery did not 
see even so much as that, for he was intent on 
Ruth. He realized that she was preparing to 
get the anchor up and the sail raised. He 
wondered how in the world he could signal 
her, make her understand, when suddenly hx 
saw her hands drop from the rope, saw her 
leap to her feet and into the water, all in one 
swift motion, and he himself leaped up with 
a wild incoherent cry. 

He fought his way through the mass of 
spectators, and down to the float, and seized 
the nearest canoe, oblivious to everything 
else but that he must go to her. Tommy 
Long’s hand fell heavily on his shoulder. 

‘Hold up,” said Tommy. ‘She’s got Miss 
Istabrook, and Hansen’s there with the 
launch. He’s getting them both in; look!”’ 

Now for the first time 


Ellery compre 
hended what had 


happe ned and Tommy 


as it saved him the chatter of his neighbors Long’s further speech made it increasingly 
Well, when this long, supremely tiresome clear “IT told that fool Estabr girl 
afternoon was over, he meant to see Ruth, to _ bre ‘ Tommy fierce : t to enter tl 
explain. She would understand. She I 1a 4 
rzive | give told H 
He is e sure about it If t But I 
( K out om hi l er B everythl 1 Iproar, contusi 
il home th her He began to ponder way ‘Tt tral Istabro ! She ‘ in ' 
means. If he could only get word to her twice !”’ people clamored 
t it The returning swimmers reached their 
eirls clustered on the float, a graceful yy al and cl bed on the float utterl aisre 
p of sea maidens. They had agreed to garded, much to their indignation and 
implest bla swimming suits, but prise. There was a chorus of alarmed shriek 
‘ is distinguished by a cap of bright from the gallery, and all along the cours« 
r or ivid greens blue orange, flame 
color, purples. Sarah’s was green, of a shade Continued on Page 133 
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Luscious fruits from the world’s 
finest orchards—“packed where 
they ripen the day they are 


picked”—ever ready to serve with 


ill their natural fresh charm and 
delicacy. 

That is the supreme quality— 
the convenience—the rich sum- 
mer abundance that Der MonTE 
offers you all the year round in 
over a hundred varieties of fruits, 
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boats were getting in each other’s way in a 
mad attempt to further rescue the rescued 

But presently Hansen chugged in and 
Ellery could see Ruth, dr and di 
shevelled, supporting a e could the 
limp, oh, very limp, an 
Sarah Estabrook. 

Ruth—Ruth—are you all nght?” ca 

the anxious voice of Tommy Long a 
boat glided up the float, and Eller v 
eaning to hear 


ipping 
well a 


1 apparently fainting 


She smiled a reassuring mi il palli 
mile ‘I’m all right I saw she was in 
trouble, so I just jumped in and held he ) 
till Hansen got there Her i 
lift her out. I want t | the ¢ 
bird. | t 

ER eves caught Ellery a he spoke an 


flashed a message of appeal that he under 
stood. There was his opportunity; he would 
go back with her. He opx ned his mouth to 
speak and moved to step into the boat, but 
his way was blocked by Tommy Long, who 
was helping Hansen lift Sarah out onto the 
float, and at the same moment his arm was 
seized in a grasp so frantic that he had to 
turn to meet its demand. 

It was Mrs. Estabrook. “Oh, Ellery,” she 
shuddered, ‘‘ you must lift Sarah. I can't 
let these terrible px opl touch her. Oh, she’ 
dying dv 


He knew 


that Ruth had divined his int 


tion. ° She had leaned toward hi 
now 
He heard the relentless chugging of Han 


reached the clubhouse hall 
with Sarah, still apparently ynscious. 
Another man had helped him get her up the 
rough stairs from the float Mrs. Esta 
brook how had the woman ever got down 
there so quickly thought Ellery had fol 
lowed ina state of hysteria. Peopk 
about in solicitude that was partly curiosity 
Wraps were proffered, fans 
lady held a lorgnette 
nder the impression that it wa 
But Ellery at last got through with 
his burden and laid it on a bencl 
Then Tommy Long appeared and 


* She 


sen’s boat as he 


unce 


. handkerchief 


one der Sarah’s n¢ 


took cl 
aid Tommy 


he re 


are comil 


“She just 


sadoctor? Stand away, can't 


you?” And he thrust back the 
vith a vigorous gesture 
Ellery tepped aside even now he 
night get downstal vave to Rutl 
alltoher. But again Mrs. Estabroolh 
caught his arn i grat oth 
ut through the c1 on the othe 
I itt 1 
Sarah ) ind ma 
Irance lor | ept 
wad at bay 
Take 1 
) Mrs. Est 
rook re | 
nat ( 
B' throug 
scious only it Ruth ha 
him. had 7 ed it} 
her ind rat he ga ip 
1x ted he And al that ill the 


about Sarah, no one had men- | 
tioned the girl who had saved her life I 
‘Yes, she'll be all right to-morrow 
said Tommy Long; if she hadn't 
been picked up so quick it might have 
been very different. You ought to be 
mighty glad, Mrs. Estabrook, that 


Miss 
Covey was there and jumped so quickly.” 


“Oh, was that who rescued her! I thought 
it was the man in the boat O} deat 
child, is she coming to?”’ It was clear that 


Mr 
Sarah’s rescuer 

Tommy Long walked off angrily. 

But Ellery could not walk off. He had to 
stay with Mrs. Estabrook, and, with the 
doctor, presently help her and Sarah to get off 


Estabrook was not concerned about 


home. The very touch of their clinging 
hands seemed to him like fetters. He was 
bound—bound at every turn And what 


could he do? A man can’t refuse to help 


women in a time like this 
He got home just in time to dress and 
appear at dinner. His grandmother requir 
sat 


(Continued from 30) 
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Pag 


his appearance at dinner, and to-night she — things 


would require it more than ev 
vant to know all the details of the accident 


He sat miserably through the meal, an er 


I \} 


Ellerv checked his hot rep 

But at last, at last, she w: 
neighboring bridge table, and Ellery flew out 
to his car He covered the half mile to the 
Covey farm in something like sixty seconds 
or maybe a shade less. He ran through the 
garden \s he had hardly dared to hop 
Ruth was sitting on the porch alone 


RUTH 
all right? 
at her, he would have 


but she warded him off 


“Yes, I'm all nght, Eller 


‘ is started off to a al 


Ruth!’ 
tre you?” 


he cried Arc you 
He flung hin 


snatched her to 


self as 


him, 


man 


“y' URE 
accuse 

She lookec 
smiled a littl 


to an indulged child; 
happy 


direc thy 


Long.” 
hy he 


than I did, 


How's Miss Estabrook?” 
She'll be ver t | I rap, 
loctor said ing t ( 
‘Did you take | ith 
ne notnel B 4 OF 
does she matter! I’ve been aln t I 


mind with anxiety about you. I wanted so 


to get in that boat with Hansen and go bac} yUSTICE ( 
and sail home with vou. You knew I wanted Yo 
to, didn’t you ‘wae 


“But, Ruth, I couldn't. There was Mrs ne 
Estabrook holding on to mé ind ther 
grandmother wants her 

u i i 

I did 

There was another silence f 

‘Not inv mal Not | ed 
really he said l 

He } ha ! l i 
troubled hot fa in But, R I 
Rut I do love ou; ¢ you km I 
got nothing except what grandmoth« 
me, and I've nothing to offer vou 


She drew her hands away—not unkindly 


but determinedly. ‘‘That’s just it, Ellery 
You've got nothing to offer me I've been 
thinking } and I think I sec 


i 
out it 


1 


woman 


nis 
urt« 
d 

\ i Oo 
pee 
‘But 

ut 


up 


It was t 


onty 


“Ves, 


thinking of someone 
can tell you are 
venil 
» smile of 
it was the 
I am,” 


I’m thin 


but i rea 


elsc he 


star and 
a mother 


smile of a 
» returned 


Tommy 


mort 
Hi 

ut al 
} } 
( ol 
if 
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| 
| 
hands to work with, sar ( ther il 4 
ing her questions, repeating wha e doctor thing that hy | t int ‘ 
had said vhat Mr Estabrooke ttad aid I mort | new ) # | 
< | 
what Sarah. returned to conscioust ha mm me ¢ ather 7 | 
said. Within he seeth th impatier ther ming out, and I 
joyment elf it wasn't B e | ilwa 
j Va e tlound, not at all intereste« loved Ou, ¢ nce | Va ttle vir | 
| the ict that R it 1d Test ied Saral il ilwa thoug t about ( ort ot : 
| more than Mr I:stabrool id beet il rt DI 
love me, and I kn uu weren't a real man, casa 
id I couldn’t love anybody 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| ee didn’t go with vou a | ns 
iid Ellery brutally 
eee he did aid Ruth | oe 
t ind had H en g “aes 
third in, and he sa & 
as he'd got vou off ie 
d out for me all right ‘cams 
j 
she went on, you peop! 
| [here as an instants silence I kne Lner just Our 
you wanted came Ruth’s voice at last randmother, mavbe mort H father 
clear and sweet and without a tremor but Thomas X. Long. I ¢ int 
I know you didn’t do it that But I gues i v | ; 
Yes, Ellerv knew ho he was ery | | vs 
well “What's homas no sor | 
| aomeg here i lileguard in Seat 
‘Oh. Tomn rr 
a father. His father wants him to | soil 
\ ng himself. He came here a got y 
| \ this job early in the immer, and ! - 
is going tog itup, becaus a 
t’s nothing but loafing. But the: : 
| met _me, and ‘id ad | 
i 
| > We'n t to take 
| = | | — 
Rut! face, turned toward hit 
| like a pale flower. Looking at her | | 
| Ellery Gifford knew with youth’ 
certain prescience that there would | a 
| ver invi ing ] ( | or nin 
in; there would never again be so deat 
| 
| Ca l il I 4 
becau ot i id 
irs 
ou re hap in\ i 
ral \ 
| 
is vou get back a ; 
| our own Wa\ | 
ll. Good-by.” ; 
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ipports and reduces the diaphragm 
White or flesh tint in sizes from 34 to 


( at your dealer's, or write for illus- 
f trated booklet. 
TREO COMPANY, Inc., 160B Fifth Ave., New York Car ian Addras, Eisman & Co., nt 
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The Bored Wasters of Deauville 
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The smart set does not bathe a great deal 
in the ocean at Deauville and, when women 
do go in, they wear one-piece bathing suit 
rhey do not loll on the beach as in America 
In some parts of Europe it is said to be 
against the law to wear stockings into the 


i have ( 
reportorial work in trvi 


<pended a 


Perhaps my first conjecture is 


1 
it is because the dyes are so bad. 


an American woman did not know this and 
t in, wearing long, black silk 

\ gendarme spotted her and 


en tockings 
signaled that 
In his gold braid 
he waded out into the sea to fetch them, and 
e was obliged to take off and 

the dripping articles. 


ie was to take them off. 


1.) 
ad deliver o 


Expert swimmers scornfulls ay that re 
ular swimming is not permitted in Deauvill 
If you get out higher than your hips some 
liveried shoremen, who look as if they had 
stepped out of history, blow little horns. 
If you do not come back immediately they 
Llow again quite angrily. The rescue squad 
of a boat whose job it is to assist vessels in 
distress went to Deauville fora swim. They 
were accustomed to diving from the deck into 
the deep ocean. At Deauville they waded 
out to sea, but when they got in hip-deep 
the guards made them come back. 
cA Great ‘Parade of Modes ty 

r IS a matter of record that for one day 

this year bathers did go in by the score 
and such bathing suits as showed them- 
selves! They were all of the pattern in- 
variably used in Europe, which is the same 
model that men wear in America, but on this 
day they were in bright colors. They were in 
yellow, green, red, and one of them, blue 
foulard with a big pattern. Caps invariably 
matched, and the heads of the bathers 
looked like bright-colored water lilies float- 
i sea. In addition there were 
; the bathing suits which one 
’s baggage. The 
was in chantilly 


ld 
would 


always takes along in one 
striking one of this season 
lace. I should think it make an 
adorable combination for winter lingerie 
Another had a tunic of long, silk fringe. Of 
course these “creations” never go near the 
water, 

cre is 
in connection with coming on dry land. It 
is the conventional thing to back out of the 
ocean and then run for dear life the bloc! 


or so bet sea and bathhouse. 


always a great parade of modesty 


veen SONNE 


times you put onan extremely loud-patterned 
bathrobe, but more often you don’t—unless 
you are a man; men always do. The rim of 
the ocean on this one day is like the front 


row of the musi Old men are 


frankly there, battling for place. They b1 

1 them glasses hich tl! braze I 
on outcol! x bat ers 

When I returned to I 1 girl 
Indiana said, with a ( 
ot her nose @ a rab You t t 
you were in America all the time ein t 
A 

Thi is occasioned by the fact that our 
country peopl were said to be pouring in 
there at the rate of four thousand a 1) 
But I did not for an hour, sleeping or waking, 


think I wasin America. 
Chere wasn’t any thing 
about it remotely like 
America except the 
Americans. They were 
exactly like them- 
selves, not melted, nor 
blended, nor made up 
in one particular to fit 
into the lands« ipe and 
they showed ve ry 
plainly indeed. Still, 
it takes more than 
Americans to make 
America, and those 
present were as much 
the outsiders as I. 
One evening at 
Ciro’s restaurant the 
flashiest, the gayest, 
‘the most be jewe led of 
our country people 
pure dominated every- 
body else. I ven he 


entertainment was American. A band of 
boys from Kansas City played and sang 
a song which mentioned by name the stat 
of Kansas, Missouri, lennessee, Illinois ar 
other of our local districts unknown to thx 
majority of ] 


rance, 


One of them danced 


among guests who were doing a tht t 
playi banjo as he did so, and 
moment of spontaneity jumped in a squat 
ed dat loor 
Li la 
\ 
ous French 
isl ho to | 

] | t ] 

tacle entirely fashioned by hand, and that 


hand, foreign; and you knew your country 
people were not on home soil. Even when 
they mingled with the throngs, by the direct- 
ness of their gaze, by the fearless, square set 
of their shoulders, by the downright unaf- 
fectedness of their manner, one knew them 
on sight. But in numbers and in spirit they 
did not predominate. 

Who, then, did? What is the nationality 
of Deauville? French, you might answer, 
since it is established on the soil of France. 
Not, however, if you had pounded over their 
hard roads to get there. We m« 
miles of white road without any give to it 
and set with stone villas. We saw one after 
another of tiny verandas, no bigger tl 


stored over 


in 
1 picture frame, and bounded by flowers. 
The hard magenta of the fuchsias garlanding 


the top balcony met the vivid pink of the 
climbing geraniums, and made the coloring 
of a French gown. Here one does not com- 
pare art to nature, but nature 

Encircled in this setting on 
profile with bright hair seated at a mall 


to art. 


table. Her a-Vis l 1 oldish tl 
man with a beard. The woman at th 
facing the street was a sweet-faced, resi 


gray-| 


aired creature 


hovered over them 


having luncheon “out on the por ind a 
high hedge secluded them from ( rT 

all pedestrians. You knew you were gettit 

one flying glimpse of h life’in pa 
and that if you staved r lt t neighbor 
hood for two year vou would ne I ( t 
at closer 


there is ho priv te li et in l 
country whose p1 te icred No 
Deauville is not I it is not 
t ng that ( t 
t 
It t t ) 
By t igl ht of Tro yu 
that irl r, It, too 
rt, but ime out ol 
l 1d it i istrial A t 
bridge eparat thi be reo!) 
watering placc rom th most spectacular 
and extravagant sea 
side resort in the 
world. If it is a sepa 
ration, it amounts to 
not over forty feet 
geographically and 
some eons and cons of 
space in point ol view 
lrouville is a sister 
to I to Dea ill 
You might al: t \ 
they were Siamese 
twins. The guidebook 
finishes them both off 
vith the words that 
they are fishing towns. 
The sun shines with 
equal brightness upon 
them both The one 
with the nicer beach is 
rrouville. But either 
Contiviued o7 
Pag 
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Little secrets back 
many women’s beauty 


N Fifth Avenue, on Michigan Bou- Y 
Vara © re | tn rasnhio avi ta 
streets of America you see amaz around — the ves and mouth will feel 
ing numbers of beautiful women. rested. You will look younger, fresher. 
How did they come to be so much - hj . 
| How to keep your skin clear— 
lovelier than other people: th p ], 
1é@ pores clean 
Few of them were born with extraor 
dinary beauty. The secret of their greater looking 
loveliness lies in their understanding of a clear and vigorous is the thorough cleans 
few simple rules. ing of the pores regularly. For this your 
skin needs an entirely different cream—a 
Thousands of beautiful women have ream ith an oil base Pond’ Cold 
learned how to protect their skin against 
| Cream was designed especially for this 
t old at dries and aps, the dust 
ne cold tha IS purpose. It contains just the amount of 
that flies into the pores and coarsens 
a nen oil to work down into the pores wher 
them; how to keep the skin free from a | 
the dust has become deeply embedded. 
wretched glisten and make the powder 
j This oil dissolves the dusty particles that 
stay on; how to keep the skin clear. > e aa 
aa og the pores a ives the skin clean 
| / Zz 
How to protect your skin from a Saye have been out in the dust or wind, ru 
Por e ( Cr nt pores ot th 
= = Ih n Wit ott with sott clott 
‘ \ tn that comes Ou 
Cold weather whips the moisture out of 1 
r Y or three times as ng as ver betot 1 WI realize how h r vou 
your face, leaves it rough and red. ou ' 
; ; ' Women who understand how to bring out n has becon 
an prevent this by supplying the need 
their hidden beauty, reali that powde! . 
moisture. Your skin requires a_ speci: er : 1 You can get a jar or tube of these tw 
uidn CX} t t ICK f + 
rean that ts + crea nS \ rt sto 
that gives your n tl moisture it } \ y nor ae ae creams. | 
needs without leaving a trace of oil on Se , "re them regularly and you will soon disco\ 
ith 
tn Pon S Var 5} l S \ u h k vel r ve b 
ide entirely without oil: the moment 
How to make the powder stay on 
you apply shes, ever to re 
appear in an unpleasant shine. Thi Here again you need a greas ; 
ate cream has al Inver lientg es Py l’s Van sh ng ( 
cially lesioned to soften tl fect +] B 
Ht 4 P \ 
B 
Py S Var Ss 
r 
the face and hands. Now t ( ' 
\ hy ip r ky th is } 
jure the pores In this way 1s rot f 
\ ir sk will b Sat tl 
\ r throug! 
nrougn ts not e, tt \ j 
By heeding another little secret the day has been. Just rub a bit ot X r 
| you can keep the powder on two Pond’s Vanishing Cream into the ch = 
| 
| S 
CN | ) MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
> | POND’S EXTRACT CO., 115-FE Hu St., N } 
he Po \ ( 
Q 
O ( re ( f P. ( ( 
e e w. for wi | sired 
N 
()ne with a ha ana ewit ul 
( 
| 


yo *? ! 
‘ 
\ \ 
7 
A 
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HE child who is given Huyler’s 

in the home and taught to ask 
for Huyler’s will be able to satisfy 
a natural craving for sweets in a 
healthful way. 


9, 


Bon bons Chocolates 


The rated 
HAT women are attaching more import 
than ever to the selection of their china has beet 

proved during the past year. 
With the rapidly increasing demand for Syra 
cuse China, dealers have found it extremely dif 
, ficult to keep an adequate supply on hand, but, 
rather than accept a substitute, their customers 
have purchase da pieces for temporary use, 
preferring to await the delivery of the genuine 
Svracuse China for permanent wear. 
Syracuse ( nahasawealthof beauty oupl 
vith rkmans p that s substantial and last 


gy. Made-in-America, it 


is sensibly priced and 


: 

: you can count upon years of satisfaction with 
Svracuse China. 


ONONDAGA POTTERY COMPANY 
Xvracuse, Ne W York 


SYRACUSE 
CHINA 
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it did not marry well or 
vota wrong start in some 
other way, and socially it 
entertains a group far 

expensive and a 
Only a bridge 
onnect it with 


its neighbor 


sured 


ind 


only 
i river eparate 
Magnificent 

ichts are it 
neighbors, but it 
never pays the 
lightest atten 
tion to them. 
Deauville has no 
onnectlo! 
ts sett 

I uppose the heartand 
center of this spectacuJar 
community might be said 
to be the H6tel Nor 
mandie. It is a low, 
Norman building with 
gables and sloping roof. 
Its sides are striped in 
diagonal rows of brown 
weatherboards. Looking from afar through 
the wide doorway one saw a _ perspective 
of easy, upholstered lounge. Beyond, and 
flowing away into a hazy distance, spread a 
courtyard. It was studded with great um 
brellas, growing out of the ground like tre¢ 
and striped in the browns of the weather 
boarding. Each of them shaded a table, and 
at certain hours the scene was bright with 
the nodding flowers on women’s hats and 
animated with the nimble service of waiters. 

It is one of the most expensive hotels in 
Europe. A room there would cost you four 
hundred francs—eighty dollars—a day, only 
you couldn't get it, and your meals would 
be some five hundred francs hundred 
dollars—extra 

I went nonchalantly up to the desk in this 

tel and said I wanted a room with bath 

| It lor next , madame?” asked 

the room clerk, having his little supercilious 


Nn 


one 


sCASO! 


“We Always Get Up for Tea” 


SPREADING away from thi pointareave 
wJ nues of tree-lined streets, like the main 
residence thoroughfare at home They are 
tudded with tiny stores, like the drug stor 
the candy storé “and the ar od tore 
only the mer dise in tl pearls and 
diamonds, I toc} amounting to million 
ind costumes from the orld-famou oust 
of Pari | I t ( i us, the 
more expen ( e. t ) 
t j epres¢ ( dea 
\ 
It ld é e over | 
Nor t l 
torship it t to bea irt to. 
t I t ye 
t iton the spot \ t ireet ‘ 
lat Next | to thi hop 1 Oo 
ere I thought t ec} 1 su h pretty hand 


broidered handkerchief kind friends 
! from it because one buys 
ly palisserve al d lace in the fish district 
a place up by the Normandie 


pulled me 
on 
Chey 
where handkerchiefs cost ever so much more. 


All of which is perhaps well enough, as 


studies in still life go; but what—I was a 
much concerned about it as vou are what 
One y i e I sa i vo 
yman I knew in Paris and t the question 
to her 
We alway t up lor tea she said pro 
testingly, a { | were accusu er of sor 
And fr t} il te om } | 


We brought our car and we n 
Ah, ye Deauville was an easy town to 
get away from, but 


ng from m« \ 


otor out 


she was keeping some 


little entertainment of 


ve kind was going on there and I knew it 
Provincial and merely American though I 


am, I could deduce that 
I started a tour of in 
vestigation which, with 
instinct, led me at 


about eleven P.M. to the 


rare 


One buys on ticket 
to that town hall ota 
building—if only tow: 
| ill were ck ne in Gree 
architecture —and a 
cends a stairway betweer 


} 
rows ol liveried tlunkey 
t 


It leads to a vast square 


hall covered in tan 
( ored ret 
Dr 

oO 
tage et tl il 
looks like the one you 


put up in the parlor for 
amateur theatricals. A 
grand opera is being pre 
sented, with stars of at 
least the second caliber 
People sat at small tables 
consuming ice cream and 
beverages, at the same time paying strict- 
est attention 

Far on the outskirts of this gathering I 
heard an impartial voice calling “ Rien ne va 


plus,’ which means it is too late to make a 


play, which means there is gambling. I was 
on the frontiers of the smart set 
I crossed the room and entered a wick 


hallway ablaze with lights. On the left, th 
check room was big enough to hold all of 
the ermine coats brought over from America, 
all the sables that escaped out of Russia, 
and all the mink that the French in Paris are 
turning out for one hundred and seventy-five 
thousand francs—thirty-five thousand dol 
ment Beyond it was a dining 
i chandeliers, diamond 
nd color wels \ mal 
ith a very stiff shirt front was whisking | 
partner through the 
intricate dance, whi 


tossing her high 


h ended in his nimbly 
his head. Parties of 
ermine-clad, diamond-besprinkled dine1 
sslike 


inter 


were leaving the room in a set. busine 
manner, and it was in them that I was 


After [ had waited so long 


ested for them to 
ome out that I thought they must hav 
ne ho by a di t exit I paid hity 
un t lolla I ison ticket t 
I roo d entered 
By the number of high ha ing chande 
I ol tl crowded roon 
the K the mell of coffee 
the hea of e perfumed air, and tl 
I il I icco noke, by the tiara 
t ybweb tra that 
ty ) T 
tl tar 
and t 
é 1 the t and tl pirit of 
Deau Aw [ the roo vas a 
I and not one of 
O} I etting outside is one to 
ulupa e sporting blood of all the race 
( t ca their repres¢ itive were 
packed in a room which would make a socia 
crush in Paris the inter season look 


provincial and second-rate 


lenty of —NCaterial on the Hat 


TT’HERE were people in that room who 
had not seen the ocean the whole season 
I met the people who had motored me to 


Dd iville and they allowed me to join then 
\ re in tl t umber of the gami 
root! I looked through t or Che place 
t 
vas packed I drew ba into the anteroon 
nere one could better see the crowd 


\ passing South American beauty was a 
| \ French girl’s arm looked like 
strung with curtain rings of 
i They must have represented her 
lection, beginning at the wrist witha 
modest little band of glittering stones, prob 
ably acquired before her ambitions mounted 
sky-high. Because they are the most expen 
sive at present, the climax in the display, 


blaze of gem 
a curtain pol 
diamon« 
lite s col 


Gy 


— 
— 
: 
_ 
44) 
Us 
| 
| 
| é; | 
| 
me . . 
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Crane's 
otinen 


/ntervale Premier ~ 
| Geraldine Whitley 
| > 
| 
\ 


| 
~< (‘opley 
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NTO THE HOMES of those whose belongings 
show taste and love of beauty go Crane's 
Linen Lawn and Eaton’s Highland Linen, two 


fine writing papers that are at home in any 


surroundings. 
Miss Caroline De I p 
( “A 
quest mn 
wedd Cl 
amples ind 


EATON’S 
IGHLAND 


LINEN 


— 
Virginia {lmonte 
cXatalie Whitiey 
f{bberley 


EATON. CRANE & PIKE COMPANY 


New York 


Pittsfield, Mass. 


| fo VR | | 
A Welcome Messenger 
of 
| 
il 
ho 
n | A | 
to 
y T 
ts 
| Usabl mples | 
ha 
»b 
ed 
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THE “SEAL of INSPECTION” ap- 
pears on different brands and qualities 
of canned foods It assures wholesome 
foods scientifically prepared from well 
selected materials in daily inspected 
cannernes Nature produces and cannets 
prepare many varieties and different 
qualities from which the consumer may 
select the particular flavor and delicacy 
desired 
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What this Seal means to you 


HE SEAL shown on this page brings into the 
lives of millions of American women a guidance 
and assurance in the selection of canned foods. 


This Seal means that the canned foods on which 
it appears were made from selected, wholesome 
materials received, prepared and canned under sani- 
tary conditions. 

This Seal is on dependable brands of fruit, vege- 
tables, meats, sea-foods, conserves and other canned 
foods—upon over seven hundred million cans— 
prepared by hundreds of canners throughout the 
country who are under the Sanitary Inspection 
Service of the National Canners Association. 


This Seal is the mark of this rigid and daily 
Sanitary Inspection Service. 


By this Seal you are assured standards of prep- 
aration developed by a century of practical experi 
ence, aided by years of intensive scientific research 
in the laboratories of the National Canners Asso- 
ciation at Washington, D. C. 


NATIONAL CANNERS ASSOCIATION 
Washington, D. C. 


A nation-wide organization formed in 1907 cone COMMUNICATIONS concerning 
sisting of producers of all varieties of hermetically canned foods bearing this Seal should 
sealed canned foods which have been sterilized by be sent with label to National Can- 
heat. It neither produces, buys nor sells. Its pur- ners Association, Washington, D.C. 

pose is to assure for the mutual benefit of the pub- 
lic and the industry the best canned foods that 
scientific knowledge and human skill can produce. 


Know About Canned Foods mailed 


free on request. 
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Continucd fr 
irranged near the elbow, was a band almost 
halfa centimeter ide of the greenest of gree 
erald 
\ oman passed iO had n I 
iternlal ec! t than in her bodice Lit 
t i pectacie to 
turne in one the 
ed ‘ he tl 
t near but the Prince S t 
} e | | ‘ rol 
thre Ol Ti | as 
i able ear our r. wt ould 
the er Her ey ed 
deep a ‘ i ‘ ‘ 
\\ il 
I asked my acquaintances to join me at the 


next table hoping sometimes to hear a word 
of comment from her lips. But there was 
nothing on which to comment The scene 
told its own story 


When Eve ning Began 


x ENORMOUSLY chic woman passed 
with her hair dressed as plainly as a 
washerwoman’s. She had on a dress that 
looked as if it were of dull leather. It laced 
on the sides under the arms to a point below 
the waistline The material did 

1 between the lacings 


not come 


closely together, and 
one could see her skin It was stained the 
same brown, sunburned color as her face 
There Was somcone whom } ippen¢ to hear 
the prin ess say was of old family and al 
ways bored here was ; 


France and his new wife. 


om Pave 136 


periormance, ind then the big 


hours of the season came 
I got rea tor it b yllo i! 
‘ f sleeping until tea time 
] 
imo 
‘ 
\s lor ¢ 
ft I ] 
4 ‘ 
e morni re 1 
t 
t 
ind a to the OlInt oi attracti 


tion. When she began to « 
éclair the 


open 


g at a chocolate 
whole side of her face seemed to 
She had painted a very small mouth 
over a very large one, and powdered down 
the sides. After one bite, she recovered her- 
self and chewed so that her mouth appear | 
no larger than it was palr ted. 

Truly it seemed as if these people altered 
life and did with it what they would. If I 
had failed to hear the comments of the 
princess, at that moment I at least heard 
something said about her. A friend of hers 


felt that she was feeling the pinch of finan 
cial strain. There was such a drain upon 
her in her ever-increasing staff of servants 
It had mounted to something like half a 
hundred now here always had to be, 
even all night long, someone with her. She 


ling timid 


trey, Oh. the aching 
| backofa 
Chinese mother! 


Save, Save, SAVE- 


That’s what Kiddie-Koop does— saves consider 
able mon 


+y, mother’s steps and energy, space. And 
baby’s health is vitally benefited by this 


Bassinet, Crib and Play-Pen Combined 
For the price of a good crib alone 


Trimmed or untrimmed as Bassinet for baby’s very-first-day, 
Kiddie-Koop begins an every-minute, day-and-night, winter 
and-summer service that lasts through crib years—protecting 
the tot against ground draughts, insects, animals, dangerous 
picked-up playthings. In Crib or Play-Pen, he stays clean and 
safe even when alone. 


Gleaming white. Safety-screened sides. Springs raise or lower, 
with one motion, to right height as baby grows. Wheels easily 
through doors. Folds to carry or put away 


Further details for bath-time and night-care in the FREE 

Booklet. Write for it and satisfaction-or-money-back offer— 

TODAY 
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 

431 Central Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 


For Canada —Lea-Trimble Mfg. Co., Toronto 


fraid Only of Ac 
virls in hite organdie ¢ oop and us ex- 
— clusive features by 
princess sald had cost at I reiterated the word, and this nameplate on 
lollars at e and id not said it aloud lr} | its side. Clip the 
‘ ve a aS CHE ‘ reminder. 
their ct They | en broug! ried messages in Russia in the sout 
ip t in tru but 1 { pa dete ‘ 1 ht th tl 
boxe Phere we What earth is sh id « some 
that vod out as i i I I one else aske estion 
It is | ist e o 1 tl Ot age swer the 
enin \t litt ha 
ter t ) eat te she ) it! Lhe 
tral la 1 looke t ‘ 1 sa I t she can see ho he will 
notice the gat I | ‘ her to tvpifv the spirit of 
hardest a \ le ( Le ( I was t All of this 
et ill ) ere y { nd desti I 
I determi 1 to set ‘ ectacle thre ‘ re not e Col rtable it Sy 
down. The gaming r ed. S the si They } — eh 
| 
plaved ‘ dat it wok back on exce nd | 
hardest now slept hin the hall. I: t others. It » 
‘ \ otor ‘ ‘ ‘ re) 
‘6 
The Newp ascinatin eC 
Dur 
~ ‘ en I ERE is a complexion blessing for every woman who values I 
cat MATL) appearance. Just think of it—a dainty face powder cold creamed. 
I t ed and Something new! Something different! A marvelous blend that enjoys 
the distinction of a United States Government Basic Patent 
Use La Meda Cold Creamed Powder in La Meda Cold Creamed Powder is a 
the morning and you are sure of a soft, really wonderful preparation of distinctive 
velvety smooth, powdered finish that lasts originality and merit Scientifically correct 
all day regardless of weather or perspiration Made by a special process. Absolutely pure 
A skin charm that gives no overdone or The toilet requisite of exquisite refinement Ge 
artificial suggestion, Any druggist tonet inter anywhere 
While the rest of your friends are finding it can get La Meda Cold Creamed Powder f 
| hardt » keep themselves presentable an you r we w i it postpaid n ] 
look fresh and sweet at all times, w thout [65 cents at ze jar Thr tint ¢ 
ntinually dabbing with your powder puff Flesh, White, Brunette, 
| Send for Quest Size Jar 
| 
LaMedaMfg.Co., 103 E.Garfield Blvd.,Chicago 
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HEY are still talking about 
the Indoor Sports Fair that 
the Welfare League of Ash 
ton gave last spring, and 
ranking it as the best thing 
the town ever did to rais« 
money for their united wel 
fare funds. 

When the doors wer ope ned on the fir 


I t it was not surprising to see a crowd all 
ready to push in and enjoy the ports pre 
pared forthem. No admission wa charged 
hut each sport, exhibit and event had it 
price plainly marked bla on a bright 
ign at the entran 
That first evening it seemed as if the golf 
urse is patronized as freely as any ol 
port It took up one large corner ot 
the hall, where a miniature nine-hole cours« 


had been laid out on dark green denim. The 
“holes” w rked out with rings of white 


rie ere ma 

tint 1 tl if hazards of sand 
a For the 

most part it was a putting game, a putter 

being handed to the player after he had paid 


his admission to the “caddie” at the turnstile 
gate 

They say the boys had the time of their 
lives at the baseball diamond, and some of 
their fathers too, to judge from the rec eipts. 
Back on a large piece of canvas Bill Simons 
had “‘dashed in” with cold water paints a 
baseball diamond, with trees in the back- 
ground and bleachers on each side, all in a 
queer perspective which didn’t hurt the 
game any. In the curtain Bill had cut holes 
just a little larger than a bascball, so that 
throwing the ball through these holes was 
not any bush-league business. On the dia 
mond he had marked under the holes, First 
Base, Second Base, Third Base, and Home 
Run at the plate. Back of the plate were 
two holes quite close together, one marked 
Strike and the other Ball. Two holes in the 
outfield and two ‘over the fence” were also 
arranged in pairs to make pitching difficult. 
Regular baseballs were sold, four shots for 
a nickel. The ruling of the game was simple: 
rhree strikes out, four balls a chance to try 
first base, or one of the “over the fence” 
holes fora home run; after first base, second 
and third had to be hit successively before a 
home run could be scored, and to make it 


harder there was a “‘grounder” hole near 


Talk to him a lot. 
Ile will learn more than you realize from the 


Talk to your chum dog 


intonations ot your voice 


House-brokenness is the e essential 
for a house dog and, next to obedience, it 1 
first lesson to be learned. It 

to all d to s ir mor 
to othe here ti 
must use plenty of common sens¢ 
has itt Bear in mind, too, that 
| impossil r even tl t 
to be house broke, thorot 
our own lack of consideration and of the 
foresaid common sense may inflict 
torture on a pup that is trying his level best 


to obs ou and to please you. 

JERHAPS you already have in mind yout 
Perhaps, on thi 
other hand, you want a chum dog, but ar 
not sure what kind you want because you 
chance to be ignorant of the various breed 
trait Here roughly, are ome of thes¢ 
traits peculiar to certain breeds. Naturally, 


ere are except to all of ther 


favorite breed of dog. 


| fox ter in oO our-own-soul 
4 


is Indepe t itecuionate al 

loval. He has in |} the i courage and 
the strain of excitability that runs through 
practically all varieties of terrier, and he ha 
plenty of brain 


Che Irish terrier has all tl best traits ¢ 

the fox terrier and is a be ter bes! 

He is a splendid pet, but at his best 

a neighborhood where there are no dogs to 
t or cats to kill He will serve vou to 
deat And, above all, he is a gentk 

t sense that id] il 
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ndoor Sports fur 


By CLAIRE WALLIS 


third base which put one out of the game; 
balls which merely struck the curtain were 
counted as fouls, four fouls being out. Bac 
of the curtain Bill had hung an old mattres 
against which the balls bounded to the floor. 
This was covered with a black cloth to mak« 
the holes in the diamond visible. 


See ing the Old Home Tou i 


D' YWN the line next to the baseball dia 

mond came the bowling alley, wher 
everyone who was not a fan or a golf fiend 
was taking a hand at the sport. This alley was 
laid on a long board table, and the game 
played with tenpins and small wooden balls. 
Six balls for a nickel they sold here, and be- 
cause the sport needed something to speed it 
up a bit they linked it with the food table next 
door. The best cooks in town presided over 
this. You paid your money for your tenpin 
balls, and proceeded to run up a score by 
counting thenumberson the pins you knocked 
down; the pins were set far apart to make it 
difficult. Then you took your score to the 
food table, where certain numbers of points 
brought you a glass of jelly, a can of mince- 
meat, a box of cookies, or a jar of mayonnaise. 
That bowling alley certainly did appeal to 
the women! 

And if there was ever a more successful 
grab bag for the children than the quoits 
game, the Ashton Welfare Committee wants 
to hear about it. They called it a Good Luck 
booth, for it had a horseshoe-shaped opening 
with a row of numbered pegs across the back. 
The kiddies bought the quoits, little wooden 
horseshoes cut from cigar-box wood, and 
tossed them over a peg. The number of the 
peg corresponded to a numbered tag which 


post window near the aérial mail plan 

rhis aviator, by the way, was an official 
of the Cupid Airline, 
aéroplane 


was handed out to be redeemed at the parcel 


o he advertised on hi 
vhich was painted on a large cur 
tain with a hole cut out where the seat would 
be, and the wheel of an electric fan poked 
through at the front and set going for 
propeller. His mail bag hur ver tl i 

it { which he stood in aviat 
uniform, and for ten cents you could get 
your fortune in a small white envelope out 
of the mail bag if you were a man, or in a pink 
envelope if you were a girl. 

But say, fora real scream, you had to take 
a sight-seeing trip in the auto! It was worth 
twice the toll. Dottie Earle had charge of 
it, and she made one of the funniest guides 
you ever heard. “This way, ladies and gen 
tlemen,”’ she would shout through her mega 
phone; “get your tickets for a tour of the 
city in the most magnificently equipped 
sight-seeing autos that ever ran on three 
wheels and one cylinder! Only twenty-five 
cents, two bits aride! See the birthplace of 
\shton’s mayor, the history of Ashton’s 
past, its chief industries,” and so on. 

When her tourists assembled in front of 
her machine, which was a real car, at least 
the front half of one, an old relic which the 
garage had just about decided to scrap, it 
latter half hidden behind a dark curtain, 
Dottie led them back of the curtain where 
the sights of Ashton were hidden 
black curtain were a series of holes not any 
larger than a quarter, and behind each wa 
one of the sights, a cradle, a picture of the 

lump, a scrubbing brush and a larg¢ 
penknife for the sights already mentioned 
For the Home Team she had a snapshot of 


In another 


town 


The Dog 


(Continued 


ur 


2 


Dy 
» 
The Boston is loving and gay and, usually, 
brave. He 1 clever ensilive ind ha a 


touch of melanchol 
The Airedale as a rule is fiercely loyal to 
master and as fiercely standoffish with 


in large quantities, and a 
imble wit. He makes up in pluck for what 
he lacks in beauty 

The same general rule—if not more so 


iv be ap] lied to the German police dog, 
I ii n pherd 
~ 


f 


rom Page 36 


g,”’ as to the Airedale. He i uper 

brilliant, bewilderingly quick to learn 

fine dog for a stranger to leave unpatted 
The chowchow oftener called the 


chow—is another “‘one-man dog,” 


anda 


milder in 


temper than the Airedale and the police dog 
and lacking their ultra-sharp intelligence. 


He is showy and in babyhood is one of th« 
prettiest youngsters on earth. 

he collie is what his training makes him 
If you have a well-trained collie, 


has accepted you a his master, then yo 


and if he 


the Warren twins, for the competitor of the 
Herald, a telephone, and so on with eight 
other “hits”? on town topics and characters. 
So many guffaws and squeals of laughter 
came from behind the curtain that they had 
to call in a “traffic cop” to keep the crowd 
outside quiet. 

rhe ‘traffic cops,” by the way, were boy 

outs. They had dark blue costumes of 
cheap drill, trimmed with white braid, and 
wore white cotton gloves and shiny badg« 
rhey really did have power invested in them 
by the committee to preserve order and keep 
At one point they ere 


illowed to stand with a semaphore a1 


the crowds moving 


» the crowd, not allowi inyone top ho 
could not ! a certain number of ta 
lror the various booth This tag te! 

1s to insure that all would play fair, for 
there was so much fun just watching other 
folks spend money that the tightwads mi 


‘Racket Around the (andy Booth 
\ RS. PETERSON, who sells the best 


bread in town, had charge of the 
archery. You bought arrows for this, three 
for ten cents, but you could not shoot until a 
dollar’s worth of arrows had been sold. Then 
you took your turn at the bow and arrow 
The arrow which hit nearest the bull’s-eye 
got the cake, of course, and it was some cake 
if it happened to be one of Abbie Souther 
land’s angel foods. 

The Girls’ Club had drawn the candy 
table for their share of the fair, and a pretty 
booth they made of it, using all the tenni 
nets they could be borrow or steal to 
it with and putting up all the candy in ten 
cent packages wrapped in white waxed paper 
to look like tennis balls. Someone got funny 
and asked why there was such a racket 
around the candy booth! 


The fair lasted three days. What with 
changing the attractions, keeping fresh food 


on the refreshment tables, making special 
attractions for children in the after 
after school by offering prizes for sport 
events like sack races, obstacle ra Ss, ar 


so on, getting up interest in golf tournament 
and baseball series, the plac e was kept packe 
from three in the afternoon until midnight 


have the most nearly human ch ’ 
dogdom. Loyal, adoring, beautiful, br t 
gifted with a keen sense of humor 
in excitability equal to t te 
ill serve you to your de D 
haps be foolish en 
In puppyhood the 
i fa t | ttic } 
ree most sensitive 

of the cle verest he 
ruined and rendered worth b 
training than is any other pup on eart 
\nd a hopelessly wort! col 


most worthless thing alive 

Ihe bull terrier is the bravest of the bray 
a born warrior and a fine pal. In lly 
he has ten times the brain and lovabk 
‘“‘folksiness” that most people credit him 
with. 

The sturdy little Scottie has the soul of a 
giant in the body of a pygmy. His heart 
too, is as big as he is small. He is a valiant 
little chap. 

The old 


English sheep dog is honest 


and wise. Despite his odd aspect he | 
much beauty, and he can be taught al 
anvthing But it is one man’s job to ep 


his enormous coat in decent condition 

Che Newfoundland is ne arly extinct in the 
United States, and he is the very last of all 
dogs that should have been permitted to di 
out. For the best type of Newfoundland is 
the grandest animal ever put on this planet 
He has deep wisdom rather than mere clever 
ness. He is a born life aver. He isa better 
guardian to women and little children than 
a company of machine gunners. He is a 
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With the servant problem more serious than 
ever before, household management seemingly 
becomes more complex. Happily, means are 
at hand to lighten the duties of the home. 

Conspicuous among such helps are Blabon 
floors of Art Linoleum. Their beautiful pat- 
terns enlarge their use and adapt them for 
every room in the house. Fabric rugs may be 
thrown over them or not, as you prefer. 

Their smooth surface is easy to keep clean 
—merely a light regular going over with a 


Important Notice: Floor-coverings (including rugs 
and to describe, advertise or sell them as 'inoleum is a violation of the law 


damp cloth or mop, and it is always bright and 
sanitary. 

Especially in the sewing-room is this feature 
welcomed, for to keep such floors free from 
threads, ravelings, and cuttings of cloth is 
usually quite a tiresome task. 

On the floor above Carpet Inlaid pattern 
No. 615 is shown. The designs and colorings 
go through to the burlap back, insuring con- 
tinuous beauty through years of service. 

For genuine linoleum look for the name 
Blabon. Write for illustrated booklet. 


made upon a felt paper base are not linoleum 
Felt paver floor-cover- 


ings have a black interior which is easily detected upon examining the edge. 


The George W. Blabon Company, Philadelphia 


Established 69 years 
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The Best Beauty Shops 


Rinse With Lemon 
Why? 


\ JHEN lemon isn’t used a curd, Go to Beauty Shops that use this 

formed by the soap, stays on rinse. Rinse this way at home. It’s 
the hair. Frequent rinses with plain the most effective, and the harmless 
water won't remove it. It is sticky method. 


and unclean. 


Trv it, and then fee/ the hair. Note 


The juice of the lemon in a quart how different the hair /ooks. 
of water disperses every trace. The Use California Sunkist Lemons for 
hair is silky, lustrous, rea//y clean, as their rich content of effective juice. 


a result. 


Get them at 


any first-class store. 


CALIFORNIA 
Send for FREI 
Sunkist 
Uses for the 
Uniformly Good Lemons 
Helps to Beau- 
tify.”” California Fruit Growers Exchange 


Section 225, Los 


Angeles, Cal 


FF New Curtains Now 


lere’s a suggestion 


Wate for the 1921 Kirsch Book of Curtain Rod and Window 


Draping Ide as buy your materials 


FREE 
Window 
Draping 

Book 


New 1921 edition of the 
Kirsch Rod and Window 
Draping Book just out 
Page by 


at the reduced January prices 


—and have your curtains and dr apes made up ready for spring. 


FLAT Curtain Rods 


double, 


iraping arra 


fit every window 
cut-to-le “ngth. 


ome sin gle, 


le. E -xtension style or 
They give any « gement and neatest ¢ ts 


page you can 


The FLAT shape of Kirsch Rods gives them sagless strength—holds for every room: decide 
headings erect without artihcial tillening The curved ends permit the effect you want, the 


draping of curtains clear to casing, shuttir 


Kirsch Flat Rods stay like 


or tarnish. Beautifully 


y out side glare materials to use, the 
g ilare. 


color scheme to carry 
won't 
you please tell us if you 
rec eived 

editions of the 


book > 


new for years. Guaranteed not to rust °U* in writing. 
finished in velvet brass or white. previous 


K 
Sold by better dealers e ae 


KIRSCH MFG. CO., i1 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich., U.S. A. 
Remember To Ask For 


verywhere. 


» 


January, 


The (Shum Dog 


Continu 


gentle with human babies as any 

He has the strength and the bravery of a 

lion And he is true to his salt 
Personally, I know of no breed 


sales kennels for Newfoundlands. I wish 
there were fifty of them! So I am adver 
tising no breeder when I give tl ao this 
tribute and when I advise any country 
dweller who can get hold of a good specimen 


Newfoundland to buy him 


KEEP a Newfoundland or a Great 
Dane or 


a Saint Bernard in the city is a 
crime. The country alone is the place for 
any of these. All three, by the way, ar 
heavy eaters 

Phe Great Da art 
1 ispect bra 


panion iblent 

Buy a good. pointer or setter and you are 
buying much natural sagacity and beauty, 
apart from either dog’s matchless value in 
the hunting field. 

The spaniel tribe represents docility and 
cleverness and good looks, yet with an occa 
sional streak of stubbornness that tries the 
trainer’s patience. They are 
dogs and easy to teach. 

And so through the endless variety of 
breeds; each has its own marked traits, de- 
sirable or otherwise. 

The mongrel stands by no means near the 
bottom of the list for wit or loyalty or hand 
someness. The owner of a good mongrel has 
cause for much pride and for no shame in his 
chum. One of the greatest dogs 
or saw Was a mongrel. 


good house 


I ever owned 
Peace to his fearless 


ed from Page 


mother. 


740) 


Feed your puppy three times a day. If 


he is very young, four daily meals are 
none too many tor r him As he grows older, 
lessen this feeding to two meals a day By 


the time he is a year old and al ways there 


big meal a day is 


after. one usually enough 


for him, and he thrives better on it than on 
two or three meals 

Give him his one meal at or after inset 
Give him all he will eat at this evening bar 
quet (oul ly he vill become used 
ingle feeding, and he will benefit by it a l 
rule more than on a series of meals dai 
( pecially if he has not access to the neig 


bors’ garbage cans for supplementary feasts 


I have been referring right along t 
| { » refi ) on t 
plendid chum qualities of a female dog 


Chere is an utterly silly prejudice in this 
country against female dogs as pets. 

People who have taken the trouble to 
make a study of dogs will tell you that in 
most ways the female is better as a chum or 
as a house dog or as a worker or guard than 
her brother. She is more affectionate, more 
stanch, less quarrelsome, fully as clever. 

Male or female, your chum dog is pretty 
much what you choose to make him or her. 
Especially if you begin your ownership | 
puppyhood. 


USE the word 

meaning than “‘ pet.’’ Anything—from doll 
to baby elephant—that serves no bett 
purpose than to be fondled is a pet 


as having a bigger 


\ chum 


means infinitely more 
white soul! If there is one sight more sickening to the 
Buy whatever dog you will—of any breed normal man—and probably to the normal 
or of no particular breed—if you want a dog—than any other it is the kissing and 
chum, but in choosing him be guided by this fondling of a dog by a ian; that kind of 
wise rule: Pick him out for his dispositionand treatment is ideal for dolls and for babies, 
his sense rather than for any arbitrary show — butassuredly not foran upstanding and intel 
points or even for his looks. ligent dog 
Get the dog that will be your dear chum, He lsubmit to it. He ild submit to 
not the dog of whose winnings you can his owner's |} round by the il 
brag. Sometimes—as with our own Lad and But | thin 1 prefer a pat ont 
Bruce, and with Leighton’s old Howgill head or a rump! of the ears, or a romp, or 
Leader—the two go together, but not i friendly or playful word from the voice 
Be careful how you ac« re nd i of hi hosen deit to all the 7) tna 
a gift. Sometimes, of cou his owner 1 coddling in existenct 
going to some other part of country and In many humar Iships the end 
wants a good home for the chum he cannot _ traged In all dog-and-human chu 
take with him. But oftene1 this tragic end is inevitable 
he has some less tellable 1 At est ye dog has only 
son for wanting togive up th f bout rte rs of lift 
dog. Sheep killing, chicken — A in hit ua le 
stealing, anincurable habit ol 2 And ymes the test 
howling all night, a still more ur | t the ¢ 
incurable savagery uch | who has lt 
CaUst is these have ale Wil 1 grieve t t 
ma i tender-hearted ] } irt by 
rat tha hoot 1 
SYECTDI tl 
D 
KC! isl I u 
\ { i | 
ind rote 
bye ‘ 
Thess tra Su 
. the pick of the litt t r hands, | , 
they sell for a much lower { been your worshiper, your 
price than the “firsts”? and lave, your chum! 
re quite as good for pet GS” - 
lo the layman's eve they ar SOON enough he will di 
every bit as handsome too = a wJ There will be ample time 
For example, out of one : V4 then to replace him with a 
hundred pet dogs you meet fei S/ dog that is vibrant with 
on the sidewalk or the road youth and activit But 
or in the parl it least ninet ire eK rant your chum, first, an honored and loved 
ond \nd nobo pert He has earned it 
difference Phe d | e famous Inter-State Collie Club had 
breed traits are as strong as any champi ‘ thing else in it plendid career to 


chances 
Don’t neces 


rake your time in choosir 
to study the pups at play 
take the breeder’s opinion, but form your 
own. It is you, not he, who must live with 
the pup tor the next ten t 

So test every pup for disposition, for brain, 


for frien ess 


sarily 
o fourteen y irs. 


your mind, forge 


once made up 
there art 


your own Don't 


any dogs except 
let yourself get to wondering if you might n 
-have been wiser to pick out some other 
of the litter 


jJustlly its existence, it 
thanks trom 


would deserve publi 
all humane folk for its annual 
prize, ‘‘To be Awarded 
and Best Cared For Dog.” 
Thus the Inter-State Club encourages fan 
ciers to give kind treatment and contin ued 
to such of their chums as are no longer 
young enough to shine on bench or in ring. 
\ man or woman may be judged by worse 
tandards than by the quality olf 
mercy meted out toa hum ) 


day is drawing fast to du 


offer of a goodly cash 
to the Oldest 


care 


old age 


dog whose brief 


Ig2 
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LY 
COOK PERFECT 
IN 15 MINUT | 
ARM@ER GRAIN 


aco 


N° matter if breakfast is a hurried meal, 

you can serve your family Armour's 
Oats. While the coffee boils, while you. set 
the table, the oats are cooked—perfectly. 


| The time-saving, fuel-saving and money- 
; saving advantages of Armour’s Oats have 
made it a nation-wide favorite. If you have 
| not yet eaten Armour’s Oats, you have a 
ut | treat in store for you this coming year. 
Ask your grocer. 


era Manufactured by 


Armour Grain Company, Chicago WARMOURS | 
ued Makers of Armour’s Guaranteed Cereals— Oats, Corn Flakes, i “3-3 MACARONI 
=| Macaroni, Spaghetti, Noodles, Pancake Flour 


x } : 
: 
| ats. fj | = 
€ 
et 
ARMOYRS 
> 
PANCAKE 
QE Syarmours| 
al 
TOASYE? 
K 
CORN 
age 
rief 
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Real wholesome sweetness! 


| ae Syrups that sweeten up the 
whole day with a bang-up 
Se Maple Flavor - -- Sorghum battercake start - - - and PRESERVES 0 JELLIES 
which bring your cooking, cane sup with hat 
canning and candy-making 
real purity, goodness and eae 
economy - --- syrups that 
make smiles - happy meals 
- good living! 


Send for your copy 
of Mrs_lda C Bailey Allen's new Temtor Recipe Book- 
more than 100 brand-new dishes for the use of 
Syrups,Preserves and Jellies created in her famous 
School of Good Cookery -- beautifully illustrated 
Free on request -- write the Temtor Corn and Fruit 
Products Co.-- General! Offices-St.Louis, U.S.A 


Peay 


— 
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* But there is just one little thing I want 


} 


won't be as easy a 


most awfully 
hive 1 it 
al CT 
1 be ‘ 
1) 
ther 
Miss Ra 
Id t | 
it 
On a 
t ige 
] 4 +} 
Lhe ires 
But it 
ove;ry very old 


train and chang 


aw sort of 


mie The 


station is 


Halt, and there’ 


of | 


, and not « 

But 
irst; a cluster 
the north give 


it 


4 th ( lace | 
it here p y pan 
ul but ‘not 

t i t 

nd you ¢ r hear! 

Rac 

. es ( 

I si 
tru Su i mndert 
D 1 | eo Vi 
mea the southwe 
‘ nat the ce I 
Ramilles 


lease iid 


that She’ 
| he n you'd have to go | \ 
omewhere It’s a brad 

takes a dreadful long 
called Crreen Lan 
never a motor there or a 
ven a tumble-down cart 
s a lovely walk—uphill 
vine trees twenty miles to 
uu the line. Then a long, 


rrass downward till you come to oa! 
oods a track running through and a 
trean ng under deep banks and laug] 
! eno 1¢ has ever found it Phere 
tu t churcl ymewhere in that 0 
eserted 1 ept for robins ind 
that pop in and out and the ivy that is so 
trong in devotion It has pushed the win 
Ww in. Di the i\ y ha oO tl at it can 
enter and L\ eet green prayers Perhaps 
lve a gree praver you'd like to peep in 
sa 
AND: ( irl | 
4 ind et 
ee 
cle ar i ] ont 
i ere ind I'm ¢ to stop here 
r and ever And t ‘ Dicky 
e to be | ay 
{ 
R Chad 
t 
\ ( r ¢ 
r, | 
t \ 
( 
| 
] \\ 
t 
I said fe 
\ Besi a da 
ps of good. 1 
oul that one 
ook at the clock I wrap the 
erviette, and you in put the in you 


uundled into tl 


t know how it was I found myself 


Avice | 


lew a kiss to 


1 from the dining-room window Sh 
»ked so little and brave and smiling, and 
er ardent, plu ves were full of light 
WAS after fe hen I « 
Everything \ that moment had be 
\vice de ribed it, even to the t! 


leserted church I had expect d to find the 


ottage 
d starred 

it instead it 
The 


v he re humbk 


tooned with sprawling rose vine 
th clematis or passion flower 
ills were nude, formal and 
trip of fenced garden in front 
flowers would have rioted in 

yn, W 


as a mere correct patch of 
bisected this way and 
aced with granite knobs 


nm the toml tur 
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eally Ftorrid ‘Relation 


I think I shivere« 


ipon the brassy brilliance of tl bell 7 
\n t clal re uscent of 
1 T r ot the 
pause, t door i pene 
pene i 
n deet 
yn deep ea 
LK¢ expre 1OT 
she re a 
7 
I { i 
) ‘ 
it we tne the 
Ali 

I gave ime, with an apologet 
ec ft e bet ett 
hat 
] ( ) | 

) t 
t wa 


‘te room in which I found myself pos 
sessed a thousand luminous objects, first 
claiming the attention and then abusing it 
There were horrors under ases and 
faded nothings in urgent frame \ chaos of 
infernal porcelain, stifled for want of air, 
thronged a china cabinet or overflowed to 
the mantelshelf and the tops of half a dozen 
small tables with restless, inlaid legs. Back 
ground and foreground joined 
battle for tonic mastery, a ding-dong fight 


glass ¢ 


forces in a 


where sometimes the vall paper stood In 
f+ t of the furniture an ometimes the 
rniture 1 tront ¢ the wa paper 
But ill the seeming disorder, balance 
led supr balar I it 
ile supre ( LlIaAnce nail ar nerr 
il ( lence of ire and cleanling Or 
) 
I IWN 


felt the room 


been ordered hali a century ago and, the 


last decision Tet had been riveted int 
piace and prese fidass 

irt 

Phen the land Miss ( 
creaked I cannot attempt to « 
M ( i except to sav that sl , 
eC! bled me te i pt 
out ¢ I I ta | n old 


head was a pall of black lace, a 


and beady 


were jet irom tocusing 
faults and essentials. For the rest she wa 
dead rigid, brittle rigid as are icick 
So dismayed was I that, in rising to gi 
reeting, I hed | i 


and all it contained had thus 
} 


the I 
The M ( id \ 
M I 
Phat, il 
t t va 
I I ban 
There are teen nieces hicl 


Miss Chadwicl 


pointing a long forefinger. 

I removed the India-rubber plant and 
placed the huge book in her lap. 

“TI never read the Bible,” she remarked. 

I endeavored to signify that it wa 
matter of taste, of spiritual inclination 

‘Because I know it,” she said coldly. 


HE opened it at the flyleaf, pondered 


over a genealogical tree, and presently 


nodded “Born in 1897 Joyce’s seconu 


Remember now—stayed here a 


daughter. 


weel vhen her mother had scarlet fever 
Seven years old at time. Smashed a plaster 
Paris bronze used to stand there Gray 
¢ rathe vistful eyes wonder what the 
deuce they saw in you. Bit of spirit too; 


room for two hours; 
that—plucky!” 
‘You should have weighed the apples for 
an explanation,” I suggested 
‘It was empty,” she sa 
ashamed. 


made no fuss 


id, and I felt 


st t the det ed ou want her 
In a prepared story about a 
intry ramble and a sudden flash of men 
ade ‘Avi is so often spoke 
it 
Rubbi Miss Chadwick with 
finalit 
I t rect her. I] é he courage 
Tha \ 
Not at People r ) { 
had t An ¢ it ird t 
pa e elaborate 


We har tea— ence 


Purpose I repli are severa 
may be polite, politic or urgent 

Don’t polish that stuff on me,” sai 
Miss Chadwiclh You ca me t the 
point or go to the gate If you're hard up 
for cash, soam Il. If y e short 


\ 
‘ 
Ir e t et 
H ther ymme al see it 
Somehow I trived to half an hour 
t g the cactus b t ar of the 
Miss Cha atience meanwhile wa 
ebbing fast. ‘Is it your intention to stop 


to dinner as well?” she demanded 

“Well, since you ask me.’ 

“I don’t; in fact, it is my intention you 
shouldn’t. You are the first member of m’ 
hnouldn t ou are the first member of my 


Buy your Qstrich Feathers 
direct from the producer 


Thousands of satisfied cus 
tomers all over the world — 


| (Established 34 years) 


We prepay delivery 
charges. Money re- 
turned if not pleased 


Cawston Ostrich Feathers literal absor and 


refle which is evidenced is 


length and 


t California sunlight 
their softness of sheen, 


durability, 
width of flues 


We pluck the plumes, dye, color and manufac- 


1 in our own factory the farm. The 
nale bird ostrich feathers hav lite 
er 

Caw nOstr Fan or ot eation 
fr 


alway 


Gold Medals at 9 World’s Fairs. 


FANS 


From 


$2.50 


to 
$150. 
All 
Styles. 


Selec- 
tion 
may be 
left to 
us. ‘ 


THIS CAWSTON “VOGUE” FA 
7 stick, dyed to match any costume Very 
fashionable. Our Leader. A wonderful gift 
that will be appreciated Price, 


including war tax $9.25 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 


Instructive, unique, illustrated Tells how 
Cawston grows and manufactures the Finest 
Ostrich Feather Products in the w 
Producers’ Prices on Fans, Hat Bands, the 
new style Plumes, Boas, Stoles and Fancies. 


Cawston Ostrich Farm 
P. O. Box 4, South Pasadena, California 


Gsives 


This 
Dolly 
Can Walk 


have ew 


WALKING DOLL 
35c 


G. REIS & BRO. 228% 


expe P KING Dt 


Earn $25 to $40 a Week 


pag 


EROSES 


N 
DINGEE & CONARD (¢ Box 


INGEE 


Sturdy as Oaks 


46 = 
Ilaidmy hand the very first word she spoke to me was | 
| Feathers 
It struck me a ing hat Avice, who . 
| f our \ I said. “Het 
I demande maiden name was Brooke.” 
— 
and al keys fl 1a \ 
full rd | Mea ] I 
deavored to engage Miss Chadwick in 1 
JUST in time I re red A lictut 
t rey toa 1 to sl ! 
I'ma Ol No one ymes to see me without rer 
a pun 892 Broadway 
New York i's 
mon sense, I've got plent fa \RTAMO 
_ 
weet pr | tui s. Eas tes 
that by paths, sur 5 — 
u is one finds | \ 


VOW Shaw Hats 


jor Od 


ing thousands of women are 
i | ¢ They hav learned that 
t whose Surface has becom 
1 face can be brought back to the 
ft! nn ; of the latest fashionable colors 
ith no trouble and expense bevond afew 
if r tim ind l ly ttle ot Colorite 

( ( Brus! 

B et i he color you want. 


You can also buy Colorite Fabric Dyes —little 
our ns and other 
yments, and give them any desired shade. 


CARPENTER-MORTON COMPANY 


Established 1840 


biet fo renew 


MANUFACTURERS OF CARMOTE FLOOR VARNISH 
AND FINISHES 


73 SUDBURY STREET BOSTON, MASS. 


JET BLACK 


Gour 


° 
¥ When beauty vies with beauty 
itis the perfect complexion that 
rules supreme. The charm of 
a soft, clear skin of dainty tex- 
ture is the most captivating. 
D. & R. Perfect Cold Cream is 
preferred by all who value the 
delicate freshness and satiny 
smoothness of complexion 
perfection. 
Quickly cleansing and beauti- 
fying, it imparts to face, neck 
and arms that exquisite charm 
which has made American 
Beauties of three generations 
famous the world over. Let 


ey the daily use of this “ perfect” 
toilet requisite win admira- 
tion's tribute for you. In tubes 


I2c, 30c, 60c. In jars 40c, 
60c, $1.00, $1.65. 
FREE trial tubeon request. 
Address: Daggett & Rams- 
dell, Dept. 916, D. & R. 
Building, New York. 


January, 192 


The Really Florrid Relation 


(Continued from Page /45 


family, near or distant, who has ventured to 
waste an entire afternoon of my time.”’ 

| was preparing to say that I had enjoyed 
every moment of my visit, but the expre 
sion In her eyes convinced me that such a 
remark would be ill received 

She tugged a watch on a hair chain from 
the bosom of her gown and thrust its dial 
toward me. ‘ You have,” she said, ‘barely 
an hour to catch your train, and it is the last 
to-night.” 

‘Miss Chadwick,” I besought, “will you 
not take it as a compliment that I am pr 
pared to lose it for your sake?”’ I may have 
been mistaken, but I 
melted a fraction 

You are a sorry fool, Richard Flint 
heart,”’ she ud ‘Either that 
vaiting till nightfall to get away th 


thought her ey 


spoons si 
‘Lam waiting because I wish to get away 
with a very extreme favor.” 


fail,”’ said she. 
“I’m going to touch your heart, Miss 
Chadwick.” 

“My heart, young man, is an organ I am 
only conscious’ of by the inconvenience it 
causes me when | mount the stairs.”’ 

“Perhaps I know it better than you.” 

“How?” 

“Through the lips of my 
truth springs.” 

“What has your wife to do with me?” 

**She loves you.” 

“That’s funny! 
the wrong house.”’ 

I shook my head. 

“Listen! Do you know what I am, what 
I represent? You don’t; I'll tell you. I 
stand for the really horrid relation. Don’t 
interrupt. In every family there is the 
horrid relation, female always, a barren old 
maid. Our family was rather rich in virtues, 
successful in careers—and affection, a con 
stant, uxorious crowd, all heart and no 


head One by one they floated into their 


natural spheres—of wiving, husbanding, 
child getting; and I was the only one left 
My place in the world didn’t seem ver 
clear, nothing like as clear as my visio1 
That’ young man; looks right 
through an object to the other sick Men 
don’t want women such as I, and wom 
don’t want ’em either.” 
“You are wrong,” I began. 


‘B QUIET! Weall have to fill a place in 
the world and I had to fill mine. So I 


Lt 


W ife W here 


I think you'v¢ come to 


es 


tele scopic, 


en 


chose to be the one really horrid relation in 
our family 


rhe others are sugar plums and 
candy; 


I’m the pinch of salt tl 
cake eatable 


makes the 
rhe others are happy guessing 


at beautiful untruths; that’s their way of 
life Mine is to know ugly trutl ind 
scatter ‘em about, so that peopl ra 
comparisons. When their checks « pi 
ne ire dish ored at the bar Lf utter 
to me omiort la ind 
havin ot the flutter bacl 
trengthened, to e wart unreal p 
where they belor \ nasty tra l t 
But try to remember that it is « the 
witches that make the fairies seem possible 


I’m the horrid 


iit 
relation, and I wouldn't 
y job with anyone in the world 

“Then,” said I, “‘ perhaps you will explain 
why Avice loves you so = 

“She doesn’t. She detests me through 
and through. I treated her with the utmost 
callousness when she was a child. I treated 


change m 


her detestably.”’ She seemed to be tre- 
mendously in earnest 

But I shook my head. “It would be im 
possible I said, “for anyone to do that 

‘*Nothing is impossible to a horrid rela 
tion except to be nice [ slapped her wrist 
it table and corrected her for laughing in 
the nlight.”’ 

“If L believe that I retorted 1 | 
[ sk ld forget your vears al ex and roll 
you that cactus be 

M Chadwicl ickled rapturously to 
herself. ‘“‘Oh, ardent, ardent, ardent youn; 
man! Do you love her well as to cham 
pion her childhood’s tears? Perhaps that 
vas the motive of your visit.’ 


oe Sit down and | 
tell you \nd taking her bony arm, I 
led her to a white wooden bench, turning to 
amber in the light of the falling sun And 
because she was so old that a deep feeling 
meant as little as a shallow, I told her every 
thing, even down to my fears, alarms, the 
plans I had made and the shivering terror 
of suspense that lay before me. 

“It’s all very usual,” she remarked at the 
finish, ‘“‘but where do I come in?” 

“Avice wanted you to be with her on the 
day —that day.” 

“She was joking.” 

**Do I look like a guardian at the gates of 
birth?” 

I shook my head, for to speak of birth to 
her was like talking of buds to withered 
leaves. 

“Tm old for travel \ queer wish 
absurd, of course; out of the question 
S’pose she saw what a hopeless sort of fool 
you'd be at such a time, sort that mouches 
in the treet and gets run over 


first, eh? 


Twenty 


* The twenty-first.” 

“ That was the dat 

I nodded. 
I 


vritten on the paper 


Did ve l the paper she asked 


ny he ad 


ISS CHADWICK rose suddenly el 
\ feet with the effect of a box straighter 
ing out into a plank. Heaven bl 
he cried, ‘‘that was smart!” 
la i I der il ed 
be | eye flashed into mint ™ 
is there is a sun in heaven, Richard 
Flintheart, women will make fools of men to 
protect them from pain. She wanted me to 
be with you; that was good, beautifully don 
and plucky too; you've a winner ther 
I looked at her in sheer bewilderment 
‘If I were a man he said, “‘I'd start 
runnit i ildn’t stop 1 
I t ( ul 
iles re 
\r t la 
hat pa 


but I « to hi il 

} loge 

the 1 } } 

| I the ‘ I i 
bramble pat I | tu ed t the 

came Torna ma I « up the 
long grass slope to the ridge above the 


railroad 
| gho t 
station master had 


\ wisp of retreating smoke showe« 
like in the east. The 


(Continued on Page 148) 
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\ “PERFECT COLD CREAM 


January,192' HOME JOURNAL 


HE name ‘‘1847 Rogers Bros.” for over seventy 
years has been recognized as standing for maxi- 
mum value in silver plated ware. The guarantee 
of the makers is unqualified. 
Today, you can buy not only Spoons, Forks and 
Knives, but the larger pieces, such as Tea and 
Coffee Sets, Meat or Vegetable Dishes, all in the same 
pattern and carrying the same trade mark —‘‘1847 
Rogers Bros.’’ The complete Table Service can be 
bought at one time or various pieces added at your 
convenience, or as your friends remember you on 
succeeding anniversaries. 
This opportunity to assist in completing the service 
helps to make silverware the ideal gift. 


Sold by leading aéai for folder 


‘6 , 
4-2 iWlustrating other patterns, to the 


International Stlver Co., Meriden, Conn. 


The family Plate for Seventy Years 


INTERNATIONAL 


5 
| | | 4 | \ \ \ | ) | 
KJ H 4 / \ \ 4 
| 
2) 
Hid | 
f 
ve . 
| 
| 
| 
it 
? 
| 


C) 


_~ Onyx Hosiery ~~ 


| with Pointex Heel 


CONNOISSEURS, BOTH 

3 He: aie 8) course l recognized you! Do you suppose | could 
s mistake the neatest pair of ankles in the room?” 

Sue: “Connoisseur, aren’t you?” (To herself: “And yet | 
i suppose they do look rather well in my ‘ONYX’ Pointex 
Heels.”’) 


At the Better Shops Emery Beers 
‘Everywhere Company, Inc 


| 


Gh — 


ail WARDROBE 
TRUNKS 


Take One to Florida 
Every day during the season hundreds of Mendel 


‘“ Dustproof” trunks arrive at Palm Beach and other 
ke iding | lorida resorts 


Wr r 
THE MENDEL-DRUCKER CO 


Look for the 
Dustproof”” 
Moulding on the 
trunk you buy 
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The 


Really Ftorrid ‘Relation 


(Continued from Page 146 


never heard of a special. 
Chere was no other train 
that night except one in 4 
the opposite directio 
the main line at 
Sefton. Oh, no, it doesn't 
stop there.” 

But I had my 
views on that point 


own 


He asked me to accept 
the hospitality of his ¢ 
home until nine o’clock; 
but I told him I must wall 
about. 


I was in no mood 
for stories. I tried to get 
a trunk telephone call 
but the line was blocked 


were the long« 
three hours in my life. 

rhere was a fellow .pas- 
senger in the carriage I 
entered and, at my invitation, he described 
the appearance of the scenery in the neigh 
borhood of Sefton. ‘‘There’s a church,” he 
said, “just before we cross the main—on the 
right-hand side.”’ 

I thanked heaven for the moonlight. The 
passenger left me at the next station. It was 
a quarter to ten when I saw the black 
silhouette of a church steeple against the 
blue dome of night. Then I pulled the com- 
munication cord and got out. 

The guard met me with indignation and a 
lantern. I gave him my card and a five 
pound note. He was not satisfied So I 
pushed him over and bolted for cover 

At a little distance I found a main road 
and a policeman pushing a bicycle. He told 
me where the station was. ‘But nothing 
ever stops there,’’ he said. 


E WAS wrong. I created a stoppage on 

the line with gold and oratory. And an 
hour later I was a passenger in what I b 
lieved to have been the worst and the least 
conscious train in the world. 

It was two o'clock in the morning when I 
left it in despair at Guildford and threw my 
self upon the mercy of that capital t 
Do not believe in the garage that keeps open 
day and night. It doesn’t. 

I took to the road. The first car I at 


tempted to board appeared to prefer taki 

the bank to taking me; but in the second wa 
a knight of chivalry. He was a boy « 
twenty-five and a father three times over 


He soothed me with gentleness and under- 
standing, and in my soul I fitted a 


stained glass to his honor. 


have 


Helpful Home 


Jo Ll 
| HH 
\ | 
Pri 
H I I 
H I 
I 
LirttLe He ) 
PLANNI He Li H ( I 
10 ce 
JouRNAL Birp Hot I 
WEAVING THE New BASKetTs. Pr 25 
BASKI FOR GirTs AND BA Pr 
FAsH SELI FoR Wi Conta 
r fashior Pr 10 
Or eH e | 
MATERNITY CLOTH A wise choice of 
lothes for Price, 15 t 
M ERADI CosTuMI Patter 
Ip] Pr 15 cent 
\ UD MENT SHo ] | 
Ine Bripe’s Book. Charming illustratior 


vith information regarding the bride 
iu needs. Price, 15 cent 


Except as otherwise n ited, addre 


His real objective wa 


Kingston. don’t 
fret, old top he 11d 
I'll run you 
right enough 
\s we pounded throu 
her we pa thr 


pra ( 
Che hors ere ive 
? are in iby ec 
4 ot toil mar i at t 
; head of each. It mace 
rivera we Ci ed H 
mersmith Bridge Phere 
the engine stopped. 
“*Petrol—the last drop,” said the knight 


“Tt’s only a mile. I can run,” I said. 
“All luck!” said he. 


“God bless you!” I answered. 
We never asked each other’s names. 


x I CAME panting round the corner of 


Edwardes Square, I was passed by a very 


important looking automobile. Its occu 
pant was an elderly man, a fur rug drawn 
over his knees. His features might hay 


been familiar; 
were. 


I don’t know; perhaps th 
My heart was beating in my 
and my eyes ached so. 

I dropped to a walk, put out a hand for 
upport against the t 


toward my garden gate. I think I tiptoe 
up the flagged path as one might if one wer 
entering a great unknown. I rememlx 
feeling as though all my possessior 


balanced in the air—to rise into 
into black. 

\s | set my key into the lo . I | 
sound, oddly familiar, like 


bird, a white sea bird. 1} 


somewhere; and yet it wa 
never could have been utteré 
thin, plaintive, tremulous, the begin1 
( 1 ne ice 
The et ( i 
garment 
iwa he in ( t ha 
up befor Eve hit | 
And t ter t i 
whi pere {I ha 
been wv t not! ( 
picked \ is rather I 
isn’t he?” 
Fournal Books 
\ ( ( l 
B ( 
Cu | 
Wu \ ] 
( ( ( I 
THe Y GM G ] 
(;ENEF } | 
Motu ] 5 ct 
M M I 10 
H ( \ 
How Dry I p VEG! i I 
10 ce 
Tue Nt Book pK 
Conta tl 1 
ent 
WORK Full t 
Price 15 cc 
SMOCKING A How it 1s D | 10 
cent 
Bur the Home Jo Phil Iphia, Pa 
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NIGHT CREAM 


& 


ecrets 


“Yes, | use Pompeian NIGHT Cream, too. Wherever 
| travel it always protects my skin, no matter what the 
climate or season may be.” 


Dompeian 
Night 


If you use Pompeian NIGHT Cream (an improved cold 
cream) regularly before retiring each night, your face will 
keep its fresh, girlish charm. It will bring while you 
sleep the beauty of a soft, youthful skin. Chaps and 
wind-roughened skin are soothed. Pompeian NIGHT 
Cream is for sale at all druggists’ at s0c and $1.00 a jar. 


Other popular Pompeian toilet preparations are the 60c Pompeian 
DAY Cream (vanishing), which removes face shine; Pompeian “Don't Envy Beauty 
BEAUTY Powder (60c), a powder that stays on ; Pompeian BLOOM ~Use Pompeian’ 
(60c),a rouge that won't crumble ; Pompeian MASSAGE Cream ( 60¢ 
and Pompeian FRAGRANCE (30c), a talcum with an exquisite new 
odor. Tear off the coupon now. 


While Sleep 


PEAR OFF NOW 
Marguerite Clark Art Panel r for 


—— — 


5 Samples Sent With It 
GUARANTEE 
Miss Clark posed especially for this 1921 Pompeian Beauty Art Panel : : PHI PC MPEIAN COMI ANY 
entitled “Absence Can Not Hearts Divide.” The rare beauty and charm Thenamet 
of Miss Clark are revealed in dainty colors. Size, 28 x 7'%4 inches. Price — | (rent 1921 
Samples of Pompeian Day Cream, Powder, and Bloom, Night | 
qua and safe 
Cream, and Fragrance (a talcum powder) sent with the Art Panel Should pani ob | 
“ ith these samples you can make many interesting beauty experiments completely satisfied, | _—_— 
Please tear off coupon now the purchase price | 
will be gladly re- 
THE POMPEIAN COMPANY “Its fragrance Addr 
A cian Co., at Cleve- 
ibsence Can Not 2001 Payn nut ( eland, Ohio brings you in- on Ohio 
Hearts Divide’’ ‘ Ma stant charm.’”’ | City 


i q 
j 
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~~ 
d 
4 | 
| | 
10 | 
Pa 
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“Six Months Old and 
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Just as Good as New” 


T seems as though I simply 
can’t wear out this corset! 
I’ve had it since June—worked 
about the garden in it, worn 
it all summer, danced in it, 
washed it frequently, and yet 
I feel just as ‘dressed up”’ in it 
as ever! 


That is what womenall over 
the country have to say abouta 
Warner’s Rust-Proof corset. 


No matter what strain you 
Rust-Proof 


orsels 


Back-Lace 


or kront-L.ace 


place on a Warner’s Rust- 
Proof—and each bend and 
twist and turn of your body zs 
a strain on a corset—it will 
hold its shape, giving you 
slim, clean-cut lines and per- 
fect comfort. 


You know before you pur- 
chase a Warner’s Rust-Proof 
Corset that it will not vwsz, 
break or tear, for that is the 
“guarantee which accompa- 
nies each corset. 


January, 192! 


*REMEMBER! 


Warner's Rust-Proof 


is the guaranteed corset 


Ja 


y 4 | 
4 
is 
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| 
B INCLUDING WHITE SALE MERCHANDISE 
‘ Send for /t To-Day 
¥ Prices Lowered 
& 15% to 40% 
ii Tremendous Savings! 
Reduction Sale J \\ 
‘ iC} 
“ ball rolling downward. 
An Added Economy! 
Postage Prepaid 

| The articles pictured are typical 

| examples of the new values crammed 
into the 64 pages of our Mid-Winter 

| 1921 Sale Catalog. 

AL 833—Delightful apron of plain- 
color chambray, the new collar 
making it exceedingly popular. 
Chambray, in blue or $1 25 
pink. Free Delivery ° 
BL833—Smartly designed gingham 
house-frock, exceptionally becom- 

rELL YOU house-froc 7 cepti eco 
Ing sailor collar, and “ctive pock- 
HOW I PAID 
. ets. Gingham, in and blue. 
Sizes 4 to Free @9 QS 
> THOSE BILLS Delivery... . . 
MYSELI 
Send Today for This Sale 
Catal yg ! 
> 
/, i] Address Department 3A 
dW Catalog Mail Or 
JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK 
Ozve 
iv 
AVE. vou ever dreaded to answer the being abis to afford anything you want. 1 | 
A new waist, movies, and other pleasant 
| cross-looking old fellow with a hand things too numerous to mention have /! 
ful of slim eft one had r i paid for with my own money I feel rich as 
Croesus And I haven't missed the time 
sty y — I can't thank you enough for showing me 
No wonder I i ‘ ( nate to ows how to make this money.”’ 
oney! Pet ot an exaggerated 
term to use in describing the feelings of a ¥ that’s how many other Homi 
voman who has to put of a bill collector, A JOURNAI readers feel about this way 
or who goes to the stor ith that miserabl I have shown them all how to make these be 
ear 1 il al } i int dol 
mar} ide to her | ‘ of tore \ little librari who wrote T el 
Keeper i] ea her t olf cunosit } mace er $75 Re 
{ to ‘ rt that é t ( 
( () SOU i ( 
\ I 
\ I had a 
i 
‘ ) ure ta g-ma nt 
t i tthe ( ) | 
Alice Smith was experiencing these wor ture substantial bank account prett | _ 
ote when she found a way to make the clothes galore these area f of the thing Vy H. V/ P 
extra money herself to pay those trouble- ot r Homi JOURNAI readers are doing a a 1 ats lal 4 ad 4 4 e 7 C ti 1 
some bills! Let me tell you how she did it! t} 
With these extra dollars they make so e€asil\ 
or five quite unexpected expenses and interestingly in their odd moments. As _ | —says little Madge Evans, favorite child Movie Star 
amounted to nearly $50 when Alice re one of them expressed it ** Now life moves é ; ’ 
ceived the bills the first of the month. $50! It along for me on well-oiled wheels, instead of | N fact, it’s her Hat that girls love for their flatter 
scared her to think ofit. Andtryasshe might, over uncomfortable bumps. makes any little girl pretty. easy-to-wear lines. 
Alice could not get that money together. Why don’t YOU make some of this money But my, how hard it used to “IT wish vou w 
1 } } na hort nnronriat : 
Just as she'd have part of it saved up the too? Can you? Most certainly YES be find both appropriate ee H 
insurance would come due That kad to be Will it cost you ing now or later? ittle girl styles and comfort , CE acs Ba lf 
paid. Or coal would be needed And that Not a penny Simp! me a note sa ‘ S1Z¢ M ri 
to be bought \r bread and butter ing Tell me vour plan for earning n H 
t be provid |. Alice was it despair in my spare time \r 1 IT wil reply imme | get now, have changed ali this. M e Evans. Madge 
lhen—suddenly—a _ miracle happened diately, giving you all the interesting par- | rhey are real tle-g Evans Hat ¢ D G 
So it seemed to Alice. She read here in the ticulars. Without a day’s delay you can Hats, the sort mothers 602 B wav. New k ¢ 
Home JourNAL of my plan for making | start adding dollars to your purse for what 
| money. She wrote skeptical) to tind out ever you want to do: pay bills or buy new | ULL:ASTIC LINING in every Hat eliminates troublesome e 
about it And much to her surprise and things. Write me that note this very day 
joy she discovered that she could do it! You'll be so glad you did! Simply address m« | 
is the 
‘I never dreamed I could make money 
R! this way,’ she wrote me “And here you a 
have made it easy for me to earn enough in / if, 7 , (od 
/ 
two weeks to pay those bills that were just ¢ ta a Z 4 Mite lich. | 
roof worrying me to death } 
**‘Not only are the bills paid, but I know I Tur Lapres’ Home Journal | 
orset can make more whenever 1 want it. I have / ‘ 
lost that ‘tight’ feeling that comes of never PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
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unshine 


Biscuits 


Tak-hom-a Biscuit 
for Luncheon Sandwiches 


ROM a simple luncheon to a full course 

dinner the many uses of 'Tak-hom-a Biscuit 
make them the all-around soda crackers. 

They are ideal for all varieties of sandwiches, 


i because they are the only soda crackers that split 
in two exactly —easy to handle and no crumbs 
‘to scatter. 
Tak-hom-a Biscuit are very appetizing when 
toasted and buttered; spread with marmalade 
or jam, served with chicken a la King or creamed 
salmon, or with soup, or eaten witha glass of milk, ant _— ——_ 
surely they provide delightful combinations! 
| When you have tried Tak-hom-a Biscuit you Toast Tak-hom-a Biscuit. 
know how good the other Sunshine Biscuits are. aaa, ae ee 
Just to see them on display at your grocer’s will ee eee —_ 
suggest many good surprises—ones that your split in two. 
guests will remember and that will make your 
family prefer to eat at home. 
Loose Wires Biscuit (OMPANy 
; rp Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits Branches in over 100 cities 


eason; mois 

mavonnaise or boiled salad dress 
ing. Heat Tak-hom-a Biscu 
When cooled place a lettuce leat 
on each; spread with egg mix- 
ure; and top with lettuce and 
lak-hom-a Biscuit. Serve whole 
or split in two. 


From the 
| | Thousand 
Window 


Ja 
} 
: 
— 
4 
¥ 
TS 
Egg Salad Sandwiches 
| vgs; force the yolks through 
= 
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Out of the Fog 
(Continue d fr om Page 4) 

I have an entirely unprovable theory that starlight. I wandered along, feeling like a When, half an hour later, the cal an left 
every man may fall in love twice in his life troubadour who has left his lute at hom: my house it was pr bal ly with a pleasa 
twice, ¢ ind no more once when he is twenty And the first thing I knew I was opposite e] e that roma! tl ( l 

ne and, if he does not take the opportunity that corner of the Avenue where stand H t have had sor i I 
ered him then, again when he is thirty) exclusive and expensive bulk of the_ hot he had t é ( 
( When as twenty-one | loved a girl ters M He h 
ho lived next doo i little Dre ley } Ther cab \ P 
| with honest blue eye | te espe! from the do I ver wore an ¢ pecitied r ( 
tely tor ry her. But at the time a1 it rakishly r He had an | y f Third Ave I Stree 
be ol ir m tal t! t | ‘ lI ( I ct Ca not 
to be quite irrel t to the eat i ict I el g instant H Dp i night re | ) 
eparated She irried sor et t I | ding to J t I left Brian B et 
died ithin the ear page Mary the park cver Le 1 1y bank nc att er Fort 

I have never re ilized until just I tha I for an ho before she ( t t l otreet an ] LAve ¢ 
that episode was the real thing. Ihave been 1 I st t taring t 
tellino 1 olf lt e vears that it | 
‘ r butte ( But | yw better nov fe ee does a man really grov ip a quit the state of mind 
For when I am where I can see Mary May 4 Evidently not until he’s over thir necessary for cool observation. I had never, 


nard I feel just as I used to at twenty-one 
when the girl next door and I had one of our 
infrequent hours together. The only differ 
ence is in this getting-home sense of peace 
At twenty-one I missed the sweetest and 
quietest part of love, because there had been 
no long journey to come home from. But 
now I am thirty-eight! The thing that 
amazes me about the last seventeen years is 
that I didn’t know how arid and lonely the 
journey was. 

DON’T suppose I have been any smugger 

than most successful evaders of matri- 
mony, but I have certainly been blindly satis- 
fied with my estate Of course there have 
been moments that twitched at my smugness, 
twilights when I came home to a fire on the 
hearth and snuffy old Jeff pouring the tea. 
But these passed, and I went on pitying my 
friends whose wives’ voices had acquired the 
married note. Molelike, self-satisfied, I have 
gone on my chosen way. But in the space of 
one short week I have lost every vestige of 


I have also lost my peace of mind 


lidn’t matter, because for peace of mind | 
had substituted peace of spirit. My brair 
told me I was 
was happy 


it there ing each littl 
hade of expression, a quaint little trick of 
gesture she has with one finger of her left 
hand, a certain fascinating inflection of her 
voice when she expresses puzzlement. She 
has something that is more rare and mor 
precious than 


But she i 


iderneath her 


blue-black hair, which is dressed so that it 
almost meets the fine veep of her eyebr 
er eves are a dar blue. When she loo 
idewise out of them the eem t ither t 
then elve the very ¢ ot ten t 
orld-old softer } 

out! ut 
that er 

cloth whi e nart 
for that she has bree g. But her poise 
be OF i part o her techni 


JOT having Cartright’s criti il equip 
« ment, I am not able to say when te« 


leaves off and the natural woman begins. |! 
only know that night before last she sent to 
me over the footlights a profound belief in 
the fineness of her texture, mental and 
spiritual 

I came out of the theater in a state of 
mind that I now know to have been rather 
dangerously exalted. My blood wa 


no longer 


the blood of mellow thirty-eight it had 
rned electrical It made me feel light, 
( I wa t re il t 
lf. I was going to Mary May 
nard verv soon I even planned certain itty 


things I should say to her. It was not until I 
found myself nearing my club that I recalled 
my bet with Cartright. 

My high mood dropped a bit, 


but I 
none the k certain of myself I | 


Vas merely 
reminded that there was a time limit if I wa 
to win my bet, and also a definite conditior 
I began to drift along the Avenue Spring ha 
and night before last was lovely, 
along the half deserted thor 


come a solt 


wind blowing 


oughfare, the two ‘beautiful pires of Saint 
Patni blue-gray against a mysteriou 


eight. Incredible how a spring night,a belate d 
seller of violets, a mere speeding up of the 
circulation may bring out the crass, idioti 
coltishness that seems never quite to die out 
of aman. I gave chase to the hansom as it 
started to jog slowly away. Or rather, two of 
me gave chase. One of me felt a horrified 
dread of being seen by some acquaintance. 
But the other was a wag, irrespons sible, al- 
ready chuckling over the most. idiotic in 
spiration that ever entered a mature brain. 

With that eye that seems to grow in the 
back of ev ery ’s head the Irish hap 
espied me and drew up at the « b I di 
rected him to drive me home. On the way I 
gave myself fervently to details. 

When we had h ilted in front of my house 
I alighted and looked up at him. ‘Brian 
Boru,” I said, “I have a propositi 
to you. Financially, it will be worth your 


ime. Will you come 


cabman 


in and have a drop of 
something while we tal ver?” 


t 
I suppose a New York cabman gets o 


ket ove é 
e ¢ tnut horse i st ) 

tha weight « we ¢ 
tere i t telv, ¢ 1 gone to | 


thing, dreamed that one could feel 
so burningly conspicuous in the driver’s seat 
of a hansom cab. In every third pedestrian 
I seemed to see someone I knew. I was not 
cool enough to reflect that no one ever looks 
at the driver of a hansom cab. And, for an 
other thing, I was worried about the weather. 


lor one 


\ JHEN Brian Boru had turned over to me 

his cab and horse he had remarked that 
“she was fogging up a bit.’’ I could see for 
nyself that we might be in for one of those 
sudden fogs that sometimes envelop Ne 
York. ircumstance S, would Mary 
for her usual drive? And if she went, could 
Cartright see us from the window of the club 
where he always sat at this hour w atching 
the pretty women hastening uptown 

Atar ly rate there I was dri iving tow: ird the 


awning he Hotel Grantham and Tommy, 
the ed up in smart shape — 
h I've a good whi But 
that Tor I the eye of yung ea 
He challeng e, and I ex] ied ¢ 
vhat I to be 1 
er { Bria his Regan 
ne al [he 
ni n Mar ppeare 
S} ( me sort of a fi olor 
i Dla hat 
t ta sha 
la 
) rt 
d b Ove one 
t little air. She se 
\ ga hap} I have tl 
many times since First et 
t by looking ur t the l 
I my if he thought 


bout iter I 
omucnt ¢ tent 
from Brian Boru a wei square p de 
hat and a coat with r bra buttons. I 
is watching Mary’s face « y as sh 
took the envelope in he ind, and I sa 
every stage of the riou har that LIne 
l I r¢ 
\nd then the | g 
color in ce iint p 
ca i ‘ 
pay 
|. Then a r happened. S 
looked straight up to m« Had the ear 
tness of my concern reached her Her 
eve looked stricken They seemed to cry to 
e, ‘‘What shall I do? The next instant 
ourse, she had glanced away. I do not 
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Be Well—Weigh 


B D up your 
lity am hea LIL: 


Do aw th 


your best! 


Stand Correctly 
Walk Correctly 


Dept. 36, 


What You Should 


Perfect Your Figure! 


g ailments! Weigh 
t you should 


' 
4 Improve your 
dappearance! 

Be y 


rds, live! 


I will teach you to 


and to 


weeks your 


irdly know 


NOW 


Susanna Cocroft 
215 No. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 


bok, FER: $2 


E. W. STILLWELL & CO. Architects: $81 Bh 


PLAN rims HOME NOW 


Send for Stillwell Building 
Books with Economy Plan: 


he New ( al 
$1 
3 West Coast Bungalow 
tort $i 


EXTRA—4 ‘Little Bungalow 


Les Angeles 


315 Main Street 


a Nurse 


A most dignified and respected professior 


5 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing | 
J ame stown, | N 


For purity, freshness and flavor 
buy imported 


Pompeian 
Olive Oil 


Send Me Your Hair 


ANNA AYERS, Dept. 42 39 W. Adan 


woe of Trained Executives (ag 


AGA 

and Feathers WE ’ 
<-> 
( } 

Gets et g > vt 
et are not using ~e \ 


ns St., Chic 


Hotels Need Hundreds 


> 
en 
oO il 
be a i 
[nother 
I car p you. 1know 
Ay 4 
* 
| 
| 
| yo 
Here are samples of : 
| letters from pupils ‘ — 
put 
Last year I weighed 216 Ibs., t ear 146, and hav 
| not gained an ounce back. It i rprising how easily I = 
lid it. I feel so strong and at least 15 years younger = 
‘Just think! I have not had a pill or a cathart so 
since I began, and I it ke one every 1 ee 
My ight as imere ld 
Lead 
approve it. 1 aught 
ind | write trank re 1 ‘ 
Ican} ly increase or reduce your weig! nd ! 
— 
ne 
smug! Mi 
: 
> ? 
| FREE 
| | 
ed 
? ‘ \ ha come ths’ trial of the course with 
th | ird M Mary took 
= 
eal 
es | | 
| 
~ 
we | high-salaried hotel positior no previ experien 
ece r ‘ t work 
) | | necessary: bie pay | 
| aad quick advance ent 
Dept 1, Wa ngton 


Ae 


{CHILDREN'S HEADWEAR 


has long been cikcgediemaas the leading creator of charming hats fo: 


girls and boys. For many years only a few of each of his inimitab! 
were available. Now they 


tle 


e stvles 
are sold by 20,000 dealers the country over. 
“Regal-Spear” in the crown of your child’s hat is a badge of distinc 
tion, a constant source of pride, a guarantee of fine workmanship, high 
quality and correct style. Yet they are reasonably priced — $3.00 to $10.00. 

If you can't find Regal-S pear Children’s Headwear in your town, 
THE REGAL-SPEAR COMPANY 


World's Largest Cloth Headwear House 


wrile u 


cag 


The Regal- Spear Design 


Angelus Marshmallows will make your cakes, 
salads and desserts unusually rich, appetizing and 
attractive. Served with cocoa or as a confection, 
they are delicious. 


It took us years to learn to make Angelus Marsh- 
mallows so light, dainty and fluffy. Keep a box on 
your pantry shelf. The wax-sealed package pre- 
serves their freshness and purity indefinitely. 

RUECKHEIM BROS. & ECKSTEIN, Dept. L 


Chicago and Brooklyn 
Makers of Cracker Jack, Angelus Marshmallows 
and other “ RELIABLE”’ CONFECTIONS 


e recipe book to learn many 
ingelus 
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Out of the Frog 


(Continued fr 


think she was aware that she had sent me 


that appealing look. She half turned, as if 
she meant to go back into the hotel. Then 
he glanced at her wrist watch and stood 
thinking 

\t last she stirred, folded the sheet of 
note paper once and handed it up to me. | 


saw at a glance that it was a hastily drawn 
map ol what I took to be a section of the 
— ching off from a main road was anothe1 

iat coiled about a penciled cros Under 
this coil was written ‘‘ Rhododendron Knoll 

‘Can you find that place?”’ she asked n 
in a voice that had grown husky. ‘I want to 
meet omeone there. Not immediately 
but about half-past six.”’ 

told her tthe 1 ) d 

he! he cried hastily “Let me and 


tore the sheet of paper in half, keeping the 
written message in her hand and giving me 
the map. 


OR an instant she stood uncertainly, 

thinking, staring down at the paper in 
her hands. Then with a long sigh, an un 
conscious, weary gesture, she stepped into 
the cab. 

Curiously enoughas I drove up the Avenue 
toward the park I lost my self-consciousness. 
There was too much to think about. 
For one thing the traffic at this hour was 
beginning to flow north in two unbroken 
lines of motor cars. And for another there 
was the fog. At Fifty seventh Street I looked 
ahead from my high perch, and I could not 
make out the entrance to the park because of 
the gray mist that thickened the air. The 
wind was blowing the fog across Manhattan 
from the Sound; already it was concealing 
the upper stories of the buildings along the 
Avenue in wreaths of drifting gray mist. As 
I drove past the Plaza I noticed that the 
Amazonian lady there on her pedestal wa 
clothed interestingly in billows of gray 
chiffon. 

I completely forgot to search the club 
window for Cartright. In fact, I was ir 
mood to recall our stupid bet. ‘I 
had gone out of this 


no 
he sparkle 
adventure in the moment 
when Mary looked up at me with stricken 
eves. Also it struck me as being ble: ikly 
ironical— this driving the lady of my infatua 
tion to a tryst with another man! I was cer 
tain it was a man. Something about the map 
and the writing told me that. 


S: I ALLOWED the chestnut horse to jog 
along rather soberly as we entered the 
park. It was about twenty minutes later that 
a hopeful thought struck me. Perhaps, with 
the fog thickening so rapidly, Mary would de 
cide to turn back if given a hint. Ten feet 
back from the curb the trees wer 


almost 


completely hidden by thick gray veil 
nursemaid their charges, person 
ad been sitting on the benches, were I 


rying homeward as if they feared being lost 
in the smother. 
| stoppe d the che tnut and climbed cd 
not liking the idea of opening the littl 
dow at the top to shout down at my 
But in a moment 
I Was ¢ limbing bac k 
ip again. For my 
passenger sat like a 
ligure ol stone, star 
ing straight ahead of 
her. I believe that 
she did not see the 
fog; she did not ap 
pear even to be aware 
that we had stopped 
Some struggle that 
tore and gripped he: 
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was going on in her brain. Every faculty 
seemed to have turned inward to engage in 
this conflict. There was something about th 


sheer tony resistance in her face that 


aw 

me. I went back to my seat without her 
having secn me 

I had no difficulty in fmding the way to 
Rhododendron Hill after I had glance: 
more at the map. It is not rea chill, buta 
low knoll with a drive iv circling t t 
This drive is shrouded and complete 
len from the al roa hel hw tree ind 
heavy shrubbery | th yp of the 
knoll there is a circular space that 1 i I 


like a deep, green well It is just the pla 
for a tryst, althou r tl 


S WE turned from the main driv ‘ 
4 AX into the road that led to the top of th 
knoll L saw that the fog had apparently driven 
everyone from this part of the park—every 
one, that is, except one nursemaid. She 
darted out of the fog in the henlike way of 
some women and attempted to cross the road 
in front of me, dragging a child by the hand 
I pulled the chestnut up sharply; she jumped 
back; I started on; she started on; and we 
nearly collided again. I could see her open 
mouth of indignation as I finally got past 
her. I wonder if that woman reads the 
papers. She was the only human being that 
saw me driving up the road to the knoll. I 
am convinced of that. 

Now let me be sure of that. As I turned 
south from the mall I remember that mine 
was almost the only vehicle going in that 
direction. The traffic was very heavy going 
north; I remember I had to wait several 
minutes for a chance to break through it and 
turn south. There was one car ahead of me 
but it shot away south and was imn 


ediatel 
lost to sight in the fog. I jogged along alone 
1 am sure of that. I drove rather slowly, for 
was looking for the somewhat nat 
that branches off to the knol I ! 
on the benches at the side of the road 
trait policeman was behind me fifty rods, 
I should say. Moreover, he was around a 
light bend in the road No, he could not 
possibly have seen me turn into thi 
road 


Well! So much for that. Aside from that 
unfortunate encounter with the nursemaid 
I believe that no ons aw me turn into that 
road, and no on aw me when I tLopp 
where the road begins to climb and let Mar 
out She had ignaled, I had looked down 
at her through my little trap in the roof and 
had seen her blue eyes, very wide and dark, 


looking up at me She said that I was t 


to 
wait there; she would walk the rest of thi 
way 
that I had lo il 
jut Tar rt t go 
Iron e | 
the t the t 
mber. t 1 
er lowly And ‘ ped »stand 
ith her head bent, a thi ni 
But when she came back ih, that is 
different! She was almost runt While 
she was gone I had turned the nose 
of the chestnut horse toward home, 


but I had twisted around in my 
seat to watch for her. I knew from 
the first instant that something 
had happened, something that had 


| 
| 
| 
im 
(ann 
| | 
| 
i i 
| 

| 
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LMOST everywhere today, physicians are 
prescribing wheat bran as a_ laxative. 
Pillsbury’s Health Bran is particularly effective, 
because of its large, coarse, clean flakes—not 


H 


cooked or “doctored” in any Way. 
Besides, the special Pillsbury recipes on the Pillsbury 
package make bran bread, bran muffins and bran cookie: 


that are genuine foc rd treats. Your family W ill agree toth it 


Always buy Pillsbury’s Family of Foods—different 


in kind, but alike in quality. At your grocer’s. 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pillsbury’s Wheat Cereal 
Pillsbury’s Health Bran Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour 


Rye, Graham and Macaroni Flours 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
Minneapolis, U. S. A. 


Health 
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Keep the Germless 


ISEASE germs breed readily in appar- 

ently clean wash-bowls, toilet-bowls, 
drain-pipes, and corners. 

Twice a week, pour a few drops of Lysol 


Disinfectant, diluted with water, into all such 
places. 


Once a week, clean the entire bath-room 


with water that contains a few drops of 
Lysol Disinfectant. 


Disinfectant 


Kills germs, or prevents the breeding of them. A 50c 
bottle makes 5 gallons of powerful solution; a 25c bottle 
makes 2 gallons. Sold by druggists everywhere. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc. 


Greenwich and Morton Streets, New York 
Makers of Pebeco Tooth Paste 


Cana Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, 10 McCall St., Toronto 
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i 
| 


January, 1921 


The L&dies HOME JOURNAL 


Out of the Fog 


(Continued 


| frightened her horribly. Even before she 
taggered toward me out of the fog, I kn 


1 


from iy her hand re spread stiffly 
er they held somethi 
from r, that sl i ufferu 
nd d panic terro! 
I t und 1 taken 
{ \ ck rpo 
I I I t 
pur befor it 
| ) ! ct irt to 
t nar ] I I il I 
red 1 red Did I ea to her, and 
id he re t I el 


er 


yrror, for she shrank bacl 
the dilated pupil 


Lik ror, l 
of her eyes narrowed, and 
I could see the tremendous effort she made 
to protect herself, to cover her agitation 
Irom me. 

tisall right,’ 


t is she whispered in a breath 
less voice “y—] * but her stiff lips 


| refused to go on. 


HE tried to lift her foot to the step of the 
cab, and I saw that her strength had 
Myarm went out of its own accord, 
encircled her and lifted her into the cab 
She fell back against the cushion Het 
hands lay limply in her lap 
It was then that I noticed the conditior 
the white glove on her right hand. The ba 
of it was soiled as if it had been rubbed 
against the pavement, and on the lips ol 


the fingers, on th 


gone 


smear of blood. It was as if they had been 
drawn lightly across omething 

ith blood 

I suppose | t | t 
ing for t 
| 
Dy t of } 

lo ve 

} 
the 1 road 

| 


} 
i 
tling down fast. Idrewupa 
the curb, fumbled with the 
lampsandf nally got them lit 
The lights from a restau 
} rant near by shone out and 


into the cab I could see 

Mary huddled in one corner, staring 
ahead of her with herdilated eves. At first she 

did not appear to know that we had stopped 

a he started violently, her glanc 

went thi i nd that | é 
claimed Why are we stopping? I must 
on; didn’t I tell you?” 

I felt incredibly wretched as I drove the 
remaining few blocks to the stage door of tl 
theater 

Heaven knows what made me go to th 
theater last night \ sense of catastroy 
boundlessly depressing, had settled over m«¢ 

Mary Maynard was on the stage when 


tiptoed to my seat. It seemed incredibk 


her radiant mirth at the moment 
recalled her white face in the had 
the ca 
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I suppose that was sheer techni But | 
noticed as the act moved it was t 
I t everyt ig 
tert f i sne snatk 
1 del ( I elgetrica 
t it it her yport 


i ne 
i glitter All t 
red 1 Dp ( 
e break 

( I or the 

NI t a 
the rror, and she tu ; hile th 
audien ees her gathering herself to triumph 


over him 

But last night, as she turned and her eyes 
met the dark eyes ol the actor who played 
the part, she suddenly threw her hands up 
to her throat with a little gasp. There wa 
in her face an uncontrolled horror that was 
entire ly different from the stage simulation 
of that emotion. She sank into the dressing 
table chair from which she had risen, looked 
once at the audience piteously, as if beggir 
heir forgiveness, and the next instant fe! 


the dressing table. 


over side Wise across 
a out of the theater while the 

iger was explai ing before the curtain that 
Miss Maynard had been taken ill and the 


ii 
} 


lay would be finished by 


| y her understud 
walked around and about for two hours 


I 
| spent the most feverishly restless night 


of my life. I called myself seven kinds of 
Why should I feel a personal 


l part la 
it 
epta lV inaha 
it t matter 
ki it had 
M ‘ he he « 
fog Chere 
I 
4 
a 
rive t! top 


For 

toa ( t t a 
ho i I 1 | it ing or dri 
ng in the park frequently. I feel as if I an 
looking over Mary’s shoulder as I read it in 


e hewspaper 


Debora} W) re in t park tl 


there 
Te is all—no signature, no enveloj 


What did Mary do with the envelop 
that the letter came i I can onl 


t pavement was lost to me in the conster 
nati of seeing her turn white as she read 
the note But what I emember tl 
perfect clearness is that note still clutcl 

{ 


| 


| 
| 
a 
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Remove Corns! 


Doesn't hurt a bit! Apply a few drops of 
Freezone upon a tender, aching corn or acal- 


lus for a few nights. The soreness stops and 
shortly the entire corn or callus loosens and 
can be lifted off without a twinge of pain. 


Freezone removes hard corns, soft corns, 


also corns between the toes and hardened 


calluses. Freezone does not irritate the 


surrounding skin. You feel no pain when 
applying it or afterward. 


Small bottles can be had at any drug SIOr« 


in the United States or Canada. 


Edward Wesley and Co., Cincinnati, O. 


How 3-in-One Oil 
Saves Sewing Toil 


The High Quality 
3-in-One "Machine oi | 


g \t 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 165CVD 


21 
157 
| 
(aa — 
A 3 
/ / \ 
cl | al / = \\ 
ing at her f +] 1. ‘a 
Perhay y touch her arm or so 
= = / 
| | 
\ 
\ = 
/ 
\ 
And now I I knew from the \ / 
d said t ie 
Cle su 
} Knew 4 
| to the theater instead ck hy, WS 
| deserted when swung into it. Ther time 
trafi policema nt Marv t me t ¢ 
It is possible, It that \ It wa } 
= 
| 
Liter top t the ttl } vhere t} rpl 
row \ it Rh lancdre Hill tance you feel when is “ g 
t you for two mont! itd wit O 
minate the leg-ache 
te \\ fed t t anisms for Car . a 
the + } » let it to -6 vear 
n | 
_|°? 
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Make your skin | 
like velvet | 


[) YN’T you wish your face was as smooth and fair as your body ? 

It would be if protected from wind and dust. Elcaya, put on 


\if Vays before your face pr wwder, gives your skin a velvety look. } 
| 
11D) Begin today to make your skin more Ih 
beautiful by this easy formula: 
Wp A little CREME ELCAYA rubbed > } 
« va) gently i » the skin; then if you need 
oo color, a little Eleaya Rouge spreac 
J i caretully over the eks before the 
cream tite dry; and atter that, the 
t fil ‘ over al 
fil f Face | ler r all iA WY? 
CREME ELCAYA is the original non-greasy dis 
appearing toilet cream. It was introduced first in 
. New York in 1900. Today its purity and superi i : 
I icknowledged throughout the world. 
a 
P Your dealer has ELCAYA and 4 
has sold it for years. Ask him. ; 
Creme Eleava Eleava Cold Cream 
Face Powder Eleaya Rouge 
| ( Crane, Sole Avent, 148 Madison Ave New York 
‘ 
6 
ra { 
¢ 
6 
6 
oF > 
> 
6 G 
- C.H.Leonara +3 
( H leonard, builder of refrigerators for 38 years, 
t wid the one-piece porcelain idea, the Leonard 
patent trap, the non-leaking device, th non-sweating™’ 
the patented rounded inside front corners, the 
ll ulation, the air-tight lock, and a score of other 
r h measure excellence in home refrigera 
Vir. Leonard coined the word Cleanabl« and 
| i Mr. Leonard's own booklet on the 
1 Care of Refrigerators’’ should be ahand 
science Write us now for your copy 
f TI 
Look O!1 1ese mprovements 
Rounded inside front corners 
One-piece porcelain-lined food chambers 
Ten ice-saving walls of insulation 
LEONARD now presents the master ‘“‘non-sweating’’ waste pipe, the Leonard 
achievement in home refrigeration—the patent trapand the non-leaking device 
rounded inside front corners. When A all these new refrigerator improvements 
go buy are found in the Leonard Cleanable. 

«d inside nt corners. See how , 
rounded inside fro st Your husband knows the mechanical 
easy it is lean a eonard;: how seams 

side of a refrigerator—take him with you 
and cracks that collect dirt and grease ; ¢ 
when you buy. Go to the Leonard 
areeliminated; how wellthisconstruction 
f We f . dealer in your town. If you fail to find 
protects your tood 1ese features are il 
exclusive with the Leonard (¢ leanable him, write us and we will see that you are 
len ice iving walls of insulation keep supplied Send for actual pore elain 
the cold in and the heat out. The sample and catalog illustrating over 75 
Leonard self-closing, air-tight locks, the styles and sizes of refrigerators. 
GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, 21 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
AC€aNnadDIe igerator 
**Like a Clean China Dish’’ 


Mary’s hand when she stepped out of the 
cab and started up the road toward the toy 
of the knoll. I can imagine all too vividly 
her hands flying out to protect | 
whatever horror it was that she encountered 


in that tree-embowered circl t the top, and 
the torn sheet of blue-gray pape 
to the ground 

The new paper L\ that the not i 
written on cheap, blue-gray paper; but t 
I already knew, for the map on eC 
is on blue-gray paper Its ragged 


will fit into the ragged edge of the note 
the po session of the poli ( 
Well, then, what am I going to do about it 
I come ba tot ( est I ! 
and soul And they rest] tos 
The uproar and the confusion they make 
are frightful. 


HE part of me that is mind tells me that 

a woman named Mary Maynard yester 
day afternoon killed a man she met by ap 
pointment in the park. The two parts of me 
that are instinct and soul unite in denying 
this. And then instinct drowns the other two 
in clamoring to remind me that I am in for 
the very deuce of a mess. And the soul of me 
hangs its head for shame that I can think 
of myself at all, and the mind insists on going 
over the whole frightful thing again, pointing 
out to me certain details the soiled glove on 
Mary’s right hand, her eyes dilated with 
horror, her shuddering cry to me to get out 
of the park by the quis kest route. 

rhere is no way I can dodge it: If Mary 
did not kill that man herself, she either saw 
him killed or found him dead. And he wa 
the man she went there to meet. Otherwis 
she would have told what she saw 

I wish I could forget how lovely sl 
I should not feel 
could recall a ingle hard or ugly thir ibout 
her. I think I could then just quiet l 
this bit of evidence on blue-gray paper, shn 
my shoulders and wait philo: 
the police to get on the tra of my hat m 


so bruised, perhaps, if | 


cab. But underneath all the turn 
and against, there is some part 
} 
| 


of me that aches anda It 


is so lovely, the thing that 
was beginning, and that 
now ground into the J 
mire 

I must get along to 1 
busing Old 
ce in d look« | 4 
t e at the clo I 
cal ear bri 2 
i mv hat the 
third ty { 


turmoil of mind. It 
isn’t that I ever cor 
fe to her 
heavens, no!— but 
after an hour or two 
in the dim, invincible 


order of that hous« | come 


iwa ce ad 
of the futility .of uproar, either ment 
physical 
When I took my hat and coat ym t 
hand of Calku he is older than my J 
and he ha in eve that contrive om r 
to be at once rheumy and piercing—and 


walked out of my aunt’s hot I had decided 
that I was going to pla fe I shoul 
destr 
that had burned all day in my most secret 
por ket 

And I should never see 
could avoid it 

If the police blundered onto my trail, I 
‘should take the most dignified steps possibl 


Mary again if I 


(Continued from Page 157 


that incriminat lue-gray map 


Out of the Fog 


Otherwise, I should put the lurid episode 
out of my mind forever and go on my soberer 


it something after 


ten o'clock, old Jeff met me in the hall with 
ement that a “per awaited 

Just for one instant my heart gave a wild 
icap, a jo leap 

Some tral l that Mar had co e ft 

nha 1 into | | 

old tall hat on the hall table and recognized 
it for Brian Boru 

I earched hi lace before he poke for 


He stood up and stated his errand at 
‘Th’ lady that you had for a fare yesterday, 
sir, she asked me to bring you a message 
Will you return to her, please, she sez, th’ 
bit of paper she give you. It had, she sez, a 
bit of a mem’randum on it, 
it bac 

I looked at him in some astonishment. It 
had not occurred to me that the map would 
be burning in Mary’s mind as it burned in 
my pocket. I suppose I had had too many 
other details to think of to get around to 
this one. 


an’ she wants 


= ID) you take her to drive this after 
noon?” I asked 

“Her? No, indeed no, sir! It’ll be many a 

day before she drives out again, I should 

say. She’s a very ill lady, judging from her 


look 


“Then you 


aw her?” T asked this foolish 
question on a hungry impulse. I had decided 
to play safe, but I wanted to know how she 
looked to the last detail 

Brian ith VCT¢ i that he } id ent Tomn 


the e, to tell] that to setth 

her 1 he had been 

ed t ron She is 

oO | he said, to ik t 

kil ind a te as my h ikerchiel 
| é I re as big ast hat, and 
bla | 


tested 
t conve itic 
But they 
tu black 
| the insides of thir 
"The pil 
if that 
4 it all it i 
I kn hat he 
| 
rol 
| it 
‘ h I 
poign 
il rea n ot 
} 
fact I inted 
etotl 
AN were look 
4 A ing for the memo 
randum in que tion, I 


went to my desk in 
the corner and ruffled 
over my papers. 
It was plain enough 
to me that the Fates were giving me a 


chat to see Mary again—this time In my 
I per persor There w the map for an 


he wanted me to bring it in person. 


She suuld want to assure herself of the 
worst, whether I was to be a friend or an 
enemy 

seeing thi o ch irly the thir gy that I did 
trike me now vin it is too late as 
being the most cow irdly act of mv life I 


sealed it with 
wax and gave it to Brian Boru. I had 
decided against the responsibility of seeing 


Mary again. I was playing safe! 


put the map in an envelope, 


Continued in the February Home ‘fournal) 
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blan! ‘ r. His little blue « twinkled 
| 
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| | suppose are the di 
to see my great-aunt 
I am i 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| \ 
| to protect myseli 
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They keep the closing line sMooTH—and SECURE 


VISIBLE—yes! De Long Snaps—the flattest snaps made — give 
your cloth gown that tailored look, that smoothness of line 
at every closing. You can hardly find them with your finger 

tips—never with your eyes. 

Secure, too. No matter how heavy the material, you can fasten 
De Long Snaps and forget them. The wonderful De Long hump does 
it all—makes De Long Snaps close tight and lie flat. 

Besides—you can't sew them on wrong. “Either side the right 
side!” And Rust? Never! 

To give the final touch of perfection to the gown you've 
been thinking of most—use De Long Snaps. On the card with the 
red seal—“See that hump?” 


Tue De Lonc Hook anp Eve Company 


St. Marys, Canada Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


De Lone Quality Products 
Hooks & Eyes Toilet Pins 
Hair Pins Safety Pins 
Snaps Hook & Eye Tape 


59 
\ 
\ 
regtigee x) \ 
7 
> | 
4 
| \Snaps || | 4 
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above for dishes; one step from thi 


id of the pre 

nt day isa ser\ intless | 

| house The arrange- | 
equipment | 

of this house will ap- 
il | 


Re mother of a family 


who feels that she must 


servant but frequently and 
unexpectedly finds herself without 
one and to the woman who prefers to 
do het own | isework. Exteriors art 
imatter olf taste 


The ( hown l oft stuc 


sink is the improved kitchen c peony 
with its equipment of flour and sug 


bins and other necessary sobs 
ments; beside this cabinet is the 
electric dish warmer, insuring the 


meals being served hot. 

All this is convenient to the break 
fast room where many cozy 
besides breakfast may be enjoyed, 
thus sparing the dining room. With 
in improved fireless — there will 


meals 


1 alternoon at 
hot 


ec no need to spend tl 


ome in order to serve a dinner 


| 
h 
Ove ( holl tile construc Everything may be prepared early 
| ipplicable to the rio the day ind served at the appoints 
( naterials and differet hour, well done, hot and nothing 
( I | rned, Above this cooker i ¢ 
R h the cella lan a net for pans or dishes Che pantry 
ho i the « nact is venerous shelf space ind a ft 
h the pe ing the trigerator which may be uppl 
| , rl pit re with ice from the outside, sparing the 
( ‘ the ‘ {re firepla kitchen floor. Phe range may be pu 
chased with all manner of improv 
he howler v } } t the Water ents. The se hixture have al 
r the kitcher ing is heated -- efull ged for step 
h, toget he proper lig | 
} { ( 
only morning and evening , i : The Second-] loon Plan 
tr} | | ted by hot-water THIS EXTERIOR IS OF STUCCO OVER FRAME OR HOLLOW-TILE CONSTRUCTION 
wmuse 1s ) a < ( 


lower during the day, the thermostat 
control in the main hall is adjusted 
and the desired heat obtained. 

The laundry is equipped with a 


HE re 


ar entry door to the kitchen 


is a receivador; this is like an 
ordinary door with a compartment 
built to it into which the delivery 


man places his goods when there is 


clothes chute, where the clothes are ww, CC) 7; vntless OUSE no one at home to receive them, 
received from the floors above. Beside isa complete lavatory 
the stationary tubs are the electric which will prove a great convenience, 
washer and wringer. pr Wa in the home where there art 
A center table is a great conven- . W C H oe children 
ience, also the dryer to be used on ‘Designed by I L ‘3 A M e E < K The second-floor plan has four 
longer a factor to be considere¢ cating. Notice the number and ar 
on w ish day The electric mangle rangement of windows in these room 
ing board and sockets { ‘| 7 — The) ermitting a flood of sunlight and air, at same time allowing plenty of 
for ironing many things and an ironing board and sockets lor attach- g at g | n 
; ‘ iiently arranged. wall space for furniture. us means health and comfort 
ing an electri iron aré¢ ly ‘estil ule der the rooms will iccommodate twin beds 
In the first-floor plan, notice t le coat ¢ oset in the vesti ule un era i ; < 10d Is. 
well-designed stairway. Directly in front of the person entering Is the | | rhe closet door in each room is equipped with full-length mirror 
massive plaster arch leading into the breakfast room, with its attractive | os | ( losets how the house wife rejoices in plenty of Pre space —eacl 
window arrangement in the rear, and on opposite sides of the hall enter- room is provided with a good-size one; and, better yet, each has . 
ing the dining room and living room are French casement doors of all | spec oe an Seg Che upper — isa st parate ( cowartns nt built 
ss. I g leasing effect a of red cedar for the purpose of storing bedding or clothing which need 
Che living room is of good proportions with space for piano, talking = protec : ; ; 
machine and other furniture. Built-in bookcases are on eat h side of the L In each closet is ah inging rod, thus tripling its hanging capacity 
fireplace Beside these French casements open into the living porch, ; another desirable feature in ea h closet is two elevated shoe shelves. 
if 
which is inclosed with screen and glass sash. The coast on the hall, mak 
Having a fireplace, this may become an ideal | L +3 & i) Ing it aces ssible at all times. The lower portion 
sun parlor during the winter months. | | Yi L of this closet opens to the laundry chute con 
Phe dining room has plenty of windows to give — nected directly with the laundry in the basement 
light; at the same time ample wall space Is pro . ng 2 + | ind to whic h there is access on the first floor in 
vided for the furniture. This room is provided the breakfast room. The other closet in the hall 
with electric plugs, for the purpos« of atta hing TIRST—-FLOOR is for storing 1 ops, \ . ium cleaner, and the like. 
the numerous electrical cooking appliances The bathroom 1S thoroughly modern with its 
toaster, chafing dish, percolator, and the like pee walls and floor, built-in tub with sho wer. 
is is also the breakfast room, making it possibl \ll fixtures are conveniently arrange d. A cabi 
to prepare a whole meal at the table if desired net, with mirror above the lavatorv is placed 
The service of the tea wagon will eliminates between two windows, giving light on both sidk 
many steps to and from the kitchen. ot face. , 
1e third floor or attic may be finished in twe 
‘ rooms or preferably, perha ill storeroor 
Labor Saving in the Kitchen nd one large room for children’s play: or, il 
tl m e house vs entertal } 
N' IW for the kitchen. Surely the woman who LIVING friends at he it would make an ideal uN 
yt has done her own housework in the past will YOM row 
O 
el e that her da ol ¢ in Ipation ts il hand Ri M na to some this he will se ike } 
he heh Is lab | | place t are for without a servant re 
‘ nd ervant v the best labor saver « A special vacu 
tche like this It may ch iner may be inst lle 1, which « in be us 1 on 
th cond floor by way of the furniture, draperi , walls and floors, ¢ irrvin 
e the arrangems the dust to receptack in the basement 
le window 
| kk he rw 
Wood floor 
CHAMBER LAUNDRY 
Clothes 
> . 
ROO] (seve 
| 
‘ - MAIN CELLAR 
CHAMBER 
Cement floor 
CHAMBER 13°6" 
| 
SECOND-TLOOR. PLAN | CELLAR PLAN | 


J 
16 
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canned corn, 3 cups of hot milk and pin 
salt, stirring frequently; remove from the 
and stir in a half glass of orange marma'ad« 


Minute Tapioca Corn Pudding bd Minute Tapioca and Sweet 
Cook in a double boiler fifteen minutes 4 lg t Potato Pudding 
tablespoonfuls of Minute Tapioca, 1 cup o < or fifteen r e boiler on 
pourint udding dist 


serene New Receipts 
for You 


Cut them out. Mount them for 
your card catalog, or paste them in 
your cooking scrap book. Try them 
all. 

These receipts are new. All are 
practical. All are delicious. They 
permit you to use the old favorite 
Minute Tapioca in new ways. 

You should serve Minute Tapioca 
often. It is an energy-building food 

] 


Boil 


good for the whole family. It can 
-be used in such a variety of dishes 
that it is always sure to tempt the 
appetite. 


in the 


Minute Tapioca Pudding has 
probably been your chief favorite 
among desserts ever since you first 
made it. Remember that the Min- 
ute Tapioca used in the receipts on 
this page has the same delicious 
flavor and high nutritive value that 
it has in other soups, salads, entrées, 
and desserts with which you are 


Minute Tapioca Fish Cake already familiar. Sthante and 
Minste Tapioca in three "ot hot Entrée 
th | Boil for fifteen minutes in a double 
of butter. Ren from the fire and Minute Cook Book boiler one half cup of Minut Tapioca i 
oY cald. dip in flour and cook uatf sent free on request of tomat 
MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY on 
21 Washington Street Orange, Mass. bale 


qT 


tan 


Minute Tapioca and Ham Entrée Minute Tapioca Cocoa 
Boil until thick one half cup of Minute 7 Pudding 


oa toa 


LL 


AS 


Kequires no 
soaking 


fresh milk, it is possible 
ved, ews to use 2 tablespoons of 
nat <- ™ 7? neg 
ne f 4 Mak tock with t ed on 
e yt | cook 
= - -- + 
ute le 
= | 
has a 
built 
al 
laced 
| Serve it oft 


‘ 
uf 
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Bittersweet 


in dress depends 
upon the fit of your corset 


Bruly expresses the 
Perfection with 
which Thomson’s 
Corsets conform to 


the figure; therefore, 


find your corset, 
idtever the requirements 
of your figure among the 
107 skillfully 
Thomson models. 


THOMSONS CORSETS 


Glove - Fitting ‘sf 


OUR generations of 
American childhood 
have dressed and undressed 
by the mellow glow of Will & 


(Continued from Page 23) 


it had been picked bare by roving, leggy 
chickens. A dog kennel with a mangy hound 
for inmate and a crude chicken coop held the 
sites of the old geranium beds. In fact, the 
whole estate seemed to have disintegrated 
along with the family affections. There was 
not a structure on the place but needed a 
dose of paint and nails. 


N THE porch of the blistered, slumping, 

rambling house the half-brother Sam 
awaited his two visitors, whom he was bound 
by law to entertain. His dragged-out little 
wife and his stair-step children were ranged 
behind him. 

“Here you come, fighting again,” he said 
in a raspy voice, “‘ jest like two rats.”’ 

‘’Stead of getting witty,’ panted Sarah, 
might tote something.”’ 

Sam cuffed eleven-year-old Johnnie and 
thirteen-year-old Luella forward. 

“There’s candy in that basket, Luella,’ 
consoled Lottie. 

“She always grabs the best,” protested 
Johnnie, instantly dropping the suitcase. 

From the porch Timmie set up a whimper- 
ing wail. Sam cuffed them all into silence. 

“"Pain’t enough to quarrel about,” said 
Sarah. ‘*The dogs got most of it.”’ 

“No, don’t fight,’ sneered Sam. “ Your 
aunts never did at your age. What in Sam 
Hill’s the matter with your clothes, Lottie? 
Been wading?” 

“Had a little accident,’ defended Sarah. 
““Anybody’s liable to accidents. How'd a 
person know how much water you leave 
around in your old woods?” 

She dabbed a kiss on her sister-in-law’s 
cold cheek and shooed them all into the 
house. The children began to clamor about 
Lottie. Sarah put her hand to her head. 

“Take ‘em upstairs, Lottie,”’ she begged. 
“Here, take my bonnet with you. There’s an 
old calico dress and a pair of old shoes in the 
suitcase. Do put ’em on and get out of the 
house with that noise. You can pick some of 
your roses or what not for the table while I 
help Hannah get dinner.”’ 

* As helpless and good-for-nothing as any 
baby,” commented Sam sneeringly as Lot- 
tie with a basket and Sam’s trio of wistful 
youngsters started for the woods 

**She’s all right,” declared Sarah on her 
way to the kitchen. “It ain’t unreasonable 
that she should like to do things like that. 
She earns her holidays living in the crowded 
city when she’s so wild about things out here.” 


OR much the same reason Sarah went out 

into the kitchen. She made fussy pretense 
that this was to relieve Hannah, the sallow, 
drooping wife of Sam; but in reality she 
longed for the hominess of that kitchen 
Tussling with the old cookstove steamed up 
and expanded a certain buried sweetness in 
her nature; she would have enjoyed polish 
ing its old black surface. Later she hugged 
the cream jug as she carried it to the dining 


doubt been forgotten. Sam hunched along, 
apparently saying nothing. Lottie wascrying. 

““My land!” cried Sarah, starting for the 
door. 

But Lottie, blocked at the threshold, re 
fused to offer any explanation, and Sarah 
followed Sam to his formal but inadequate 
ablutions on the back porch. 

“What you been doing to her?” 

“Jest talking over business with her,”’ said 
Sam. ‘“‘She gets worked up over nothing.” 

"Tain’t nothing to her or she wouldn't 
get worked up,” said Sarah. ‘You've got 
to tell me, one of you.” 

“Well, if you’re set,” said Sam. 

“I’m worse than set, I’m sot,”’ said Sarah 

‘After dinner,” temporized Sam, his eyes 
shifty above the towel “There ain’t time 


now. 


HROUGHOUT the meal Lottie behaved 

hysterically. She drove Sarah wild with 
her actions—apologetic, forced smiles, sud 
den moisture about the eyes, irresponsible 
chatter, mostly in a reminiscent vein. 

“*Remember that time you got the sun 
stroke, Sarah,” she asked, ‘‘out in the corn 
field?” 

“ And you set there and bawled,”’ sneered 
Sam, ‘’stead of going after somebody.” 

Lottie appealed piteously to Sarah. “I 
wanted to do something fpr you, Sarah,”’ she 
said, “but I couldn’t think quick enough 
I was so scared.” 

“Go on, eat your dinner,” said Sam 
“You ain’t scared now, are you?” 

Lottie dropped a tear into her dish of peas 

“T know some that wouldn’t ’a’ cared 
enough to bawl or go after nobody either,”’ 
snapped Sarah. 

‘Always was sort of helpless,’’ mourned 
Lottie. ‘‘ Never could do things the way I 
wanted.” 

‘Always could eat pretty well, I noticed,” 
growled Sam, furious for some reason. ‘ Why 
don’t you eat now? What’s the sense in 
cooking up so much stuff if nobody eats?” 

“Folks ain’t to be blamed for losing pa 
tience,”’ said Lottie, wiping her eyes 

She seemed on the point of going to piec es. 
Sam rose, throwing his chair backward with 
the force of his movement, and stamped 
out of the room 

Sarah went around the table to Lottie 
“You act light-headed to me, Lottie,”’ she 
said. ‘‘Mebbe the sun’s too much for you 
when you ain’t used to it. You get a pillow 
and a quilt and go lie down in the barrel 
stave hammick till you get over your spell.” 

“Whatare you going to do?” asked Lottie 

“T'll help Hannah,” evaded Sarah. “ Run 
along, for pity’s sake. You'll drive me crazy 


too 


ee cornered Sam in the harness room at 
the barn rhe harness room was Sam's 


substitute for the magnate’s den He kept 
his hunting and fishing outfits there and a 


room table desk for his simple account Che room had 

Baumer candles. It was then that she became aware of | served the same purpose in pa’s time, with a 
childish, quarrelsome voices outside the difference. Sarah sniffed as she entered, be 

Whether in the thronged city window, unrelieved, though Sarah listened, cause it gave her such a mighty pain to see 
or the rustic village— whether by the prattling of Lottie Sam in pa’s place. She doubted his sim 


for practical or decorative 
use—wherever candles are 
burned, Will & Baumer 
ODORLESS and DRIPLESS 
candles are in demand. 


Sold at the leading book, gift, 
and department stores— 
everywhere. Buy them by 
the box for economy and con- 
venience. 

Of particular interest and help to the hostess is 


our little booklet, ‘‘The Witchery of Candle 
Light.” Sent free upon request 


‘basket had no 


‘Where's your Aunt Lottie?” she called 
through the window 

“In the woods, talking to father,’ an- 
swered Johnnie. 

sent us home,” 

“Now, I wonder,” 
muttered Sarah to 
the cream jug. 

She had half a 
mind to investi- 
gate, her protective 
instinct was so 
easily aroused on 
Lottie’s behalf; but 
she went no further 
than to fume and to 
peek every minute 
or so out the win- 
dow in the direction 
of the wooded path 

Presently Lottie 
and Sam appeared. 
Lottie carried a few 
pitiful rose sprays 
in her hand; the 


contributed Luella. 


plicity and she doubted his accounts 
Without preamble other. than an odd 
tightening of her features she sat down on 
an empty box. ‘‘ Now,” she said, as though 
to comnaand, “ 


what’s wrong with Lottie?”’ 

Sam scraped his 
boots on his desk 
and spat a quid of 
tobacco into a cor- 
ner. ‘‘ Nothing 
much, I reckon,” 
he said 

“There is so, 
said Sarah sharply 
“Vou tell 

““Sameoldstuff,” 
drawled Sam. 
“She's always in 
trouble.” 

ain’t a fool,” 
retorted Sarah. “I 
can see that much. 
What trouble?’ 


” 


(Gontinued on 
Pa ge 165 
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OOSIE 


Saves Steps 


and saves time, too. Its orderly arrangement, its oversize drawers and compartments, 
its many exclusive features save backache and prevent “kitchen fag.”’ 


In a word, the Hoosier Kitchen Cabinet—used and approved by two million women— 
is America’s foremost kitchen convenience. 

If you would get out of your kitchen earlier each day—would coin some of your 
hours of drudgery into “time off”’ for rest and recreation go to your Hoosier dealer. Sit 
before the Hoosier in his store. Notice “how naturally and logically Hoosier’s arrange- 
ment responds to your desire for kitchen shortcuts. See how much needless stooping, 
reaching and walking Hoosier will eliminate. And then—order it sent home. 


Write for the booklet “New Kitchen Shortcuts” 


THE HOOSIER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Main Orrice—121 Jackson St., Newcastle, Ind. 


Brancn Orrice—Mezzanine Floor, Pacific Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 368 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man., Car 
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All Brush! 


There’s no dust-catching back to the Fuller Hair Brush. It keeps 
the scalp healthy, for its stiff Russian Boar bristles penetrate the 
thickest hair—and it doesn’t pull. The bristles are gripped in 
wire. They can’t even be pulled out. Its attractive Parisian 
Ivory handle just fits the hand. 

And yet it’s only one of the thirty-five Fuller Brushes—each de- 
signed fe r its spec ial work, each guaranteed. The 69 uses of these 
Fuller Brushes are demonstrated right in your own home by our 


trained and carefully supervised representatives. 


FREE — “The Handy Brush Book,” telling how to make brushes 
more useful. Write today for your copy to 


The Fuller Brush Company 
Hartford, Connecticut 


Branch Offices in over 100 citie consuit telephone directory. 
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DIAMONDS 


FROM JASON WEILER & SONS 


Bitterszveet of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 


For over 45 irs the house of Jason Weiler & 
Sons, of Boston, ha n one of the leadi 
(Conti rom Pa 162 d nd it rtir in A 
} \ I H \ r 
| direct by mail 1 ler importing 
Sam opened a clasp knife and began “IT wasn’t meaning Lottie I could pay hammock hung bet nt rn-out apy | prices! Here are several diamond offers — 
: hacking bits out of the desk ‘Money, th vou and she could take her time about trees in the side yard lo H t | direct to you by mail — 
time.” ettling with m« nquiry Sarah 1 
Money!” Sara] lropped. ‘W) Sal ead er it, but 
Lottie don’t need mon She t. Pe he t list She that she wa 
lear l el t | 
} ( | 


hoppl pa ‘ Sara ra) ry 1 
te! ( ott ( | 
You er i t t 1 carat, $145.00 
her husband was around piritual G Ladies’All Platinum... 


| “CHE never told eference 1 That S Sarah | 
SS Sarat ““Nary or hould have the face to sa o S avoided Lottie as mucl ossib! a $145.00 


\gain Sam hrugged I oulder “She was real set on not letting u during the rest of the visit There was no 1 few weights and prices of other diamond ring 
“Reckon not,” he grunted. ‘‘Gets enough know,” prodded Sam Said she'd sell out telling what mental stress might have hurled {4 carat, $31.00 gcarat, $73.00 2 carats, $620.00 
: : | | 1} gcarat, 50.00 carats,217.00 3carats, 930.00 
tongue lashings without saying please for and jump in the river first. You saw how from her overcharged soul had she not 
one.” she acted at the table. I wouldn't drive her _ restraint of every sort upon herself ry 


Sarah's face burned \lmost she flared too far. She seems to get sort of crazy, and 
into denunciation, but she caught her breath. she might do anything.” THIS unusual restraint Lottie r th 
on!” she said tensely This was very bitter sponded with a wonder that almost cut lS 


“Nothing to go on about. Last fall she “You don’t spare her any, you kno the fastenings. ’ white wea | : “OMonh 

borrowed five hundred dollars off of me to  yourself,’”’ Sam went on “I’m coming over when I get a chance FOR THIS ¢2 
keep from going under. That’s all.” The pain became intolerabl Sarah could not help saying as the two parted VALUABLE 


‘“*Why—why—why on this earth didn’t at the bridge station in the citv Sunda FREE ON A Wve 
she ask show yo cried Sarah. maddened evening. “I ain't ! rtot tore { 


ening een Over to tore for | ‘HOW TO BUY 
“Told you the why. She says she wouldn't “She’s my sister, the only one I've got, and ome time Mel I car » vit | | DIAMONDS”* | 
ask or take anything from you, that you I guess I am the one to take care of her I'll r bo " 
wa working too hard and have been aving ret that money tor you ! v0 tobe r first Su len terror ( | Ul ( il " 
all vou could t get that organ it out.”’ thats pas birthday and ure to tell her crumy] | 
Sarah drew in her heada he always did “Go « ud Sara r al } | 7 
when the organ was mentioned I ever patient h | “ 
yet refused Lottie anything,” she said | ] But she staved away from t tor mare Sm 
slowly, thoughtfully as if to herself (in © eT first, pa icred birt j : Free 
“’Sw’at I told her, but she wouldn’t hear Sarah Tebbet and Lottie G 


to it, didn’t want even you to know. She’ at the tate tat fox 

Remember how she performed at 1 : S , 360 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
table ist . t i | Diamond Importers since 1876 

Was thatit? [dha iaken it out 


Foreign Agencies: Amsterdam, London and Paris 
her if I'd kr I t rt dt June, | 


feet Yo | t te] » 1 t ‘ ‘ { protest liately give a nderful tion. 
t } t Ni One nd man I 
our Chance for Profit—sacent sold 300 

; : ’ akes, made by my method for $3 each I 
concer! g I th | l have thousand f letters from thankful women 


10 are king by the 
al Sa * 
*AR \H ( . Vi t 
| af 1] origit f ther I 
A esture that 1 i} | ca f 
tr 
bit | 
| Mrs. Grace Osborn, 
‘ | | | | Dept. 1-A, Bay City, Mich 
— 
No, | on't pest It I Address | 
| hat foo tore 
| that fool store.’ You Can Bea Nurse 
| “No Sarah rocke and forth or she don’t n to worry. She don't to 
her box. “Nobody could be that meat know where the money comes from at a t her wr Te $15 to $3 
not even you. Without that store Lottie’d She don’t need to know it’s been paid. Pa’s mor wed thar the seas Pn Sis 
be helple will iid we ld } ive board and Keep out it red, but » sll rHE 
“She’s pretty darn helpless as it is, here if we wanted it. She's entitled to that to rise in their defense EXTENSION COURSE 
growled Sam much money, you can say Though good Sam was 1 is and irrita H “ha ean \ 
‘Hadn't ought to try to run a busines ness knows how vou'll make her beli it hardly wait through ! t : training 4 
I give her the money last fall when she How does that strike ou?” to the har ! I] ] { 1 { Philadelphia School for Nurses, 2223 Chestnut St.. Philade » Pa 
needed it, and she got to pay it back An ugly glimmer nt over Sam’ aay ag ar ERE 
hen it’s due, because I'm needing it. Thad “All that | High School 
1 Hat lu. The place’ll be sold to “I'll get it Saral in 2 Years 
cover the acco { ou | Lottic it | Pu \ on tire » 
It might reasonably have occurred to paper and sign it before I give it to vou. but ip much longer H » ‘ 
Sarah that, considering the ragged condition I'll get it. I’ve got most igh ; be to depend on Sat i] 
ft irm, the bills would need to | And ye to t } : | 
| to be covered only murmured “Pa How a t i ( ‘ Dept. H153 CHICAGO, ILI 
place ind sat thinking intensely, fist about that Sure Sat t 
pressed against tempk Could you wait I ain’t tall about myself in pul t till I t I SCHOOL OF HOME ECONOMICS 
till the first of October he aske 1 pres¢ itl uid Sar and she e stiffly fr her i it 
in a dull, worn tone Stiffly she marched from the barn. Car I n't sign nothing till] 
It d be hard but In ight Don't * the fully she made her way round the rearofthe objected Sa Recistrar, Box 50, Battle Creek, M 
ust she aint got a cent of it vet rn, the chicken hou and let herself int — 
. June the house by the back door. The barre ta 
a edding 
L. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1029 Chestnut St, Philadelphis, Pa 
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“Never did se ich a no-account a SI ldn’t wall half | { 
you mean by that? What right've Wait r Lottic t st | Cane 
q ; doing i } 7 the best cake maker in 
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Dresses 


Send no money 


ISS ECONOMY'S“ Doublewear'’ 
M are of such fine qué ality, and so reasonably 

priced, that we take all the risk, and 
send them to you on free approval for 48- 
hour exar You try 
inspect 
workmanship and high-grade ma- 


nination wilhout any deposit 


dress on, show to your friends, 


terial, and then if you're not entirely satisfied, 
eturn it i isked 

We've Miss Economy's 
Do ur’ D 1 lling them direct 
to Ladi Home Journal readers since 1912 

| rofit fre 

il naterials which 
will i l n répe de 

I t & ricotine, taffet et 
id guarantee that every “‘ Doublewear"’ Dress 
give ke two full seasons’ hard wear. 


- Our r le book has 30 
I i $14.50 to 
) | tt 
] it fr I Ay ind Pari et 
our designers ha refrained from any 


thing freakish, realizing that you want styles 
which can be worn for more than one season. 

Here's what Mrs. R. G. M., Manchester, 
Ohio, writes (full name on request): “* Enclosed 
jind check in payment of dress received the 18th. 
It is needless to say that I am very much pleased 
with same, especially the matcrial, which is of 
very fine quality.” 

From Mrs. F. W. W., Cleveland: “Enclosed 
find money order for dress. I am very well 
pleased with it. It fits just perfect, and I get 


HOME JOURNAL 


$29 50 | 


Fine all-wool 
lricotine 


Style R-36 
Style R-78. lots of comfort out of 
Fine ee . We could quote more testimonials if we had room. But let us all-wool 
send you a Doublewear" Dress so you can see for yourself how Tri y 
1avy, brown or tau icotine 
traight-line model the quality and price compare with the best bargain in your town. , ae sity 
stylish front and br rr 
back apron pe | B ee 
z Free Style Book sll La 
of If Back ha 
t old Write at once for our new Style Book of Miss Economy's w tie belt 
1 back “‘Doublewear’’ Dresses and full particulars about our Free s,32to4 
y tong Approval Offer without any deposit. Ask for Style Book No. R-21. 114.1 
a 
Ail $22.50. 1 af val 


Besides dress 


es for regular wear, we also have a special the changing figure. We guarantee they can be worn both 
: aternity Dept. ‘‘ Doublewear Maternity Dresses are before and after maternity without alleration, or mone 
always natural looking—our designers skilfully adapt the back Sent on 48-hour approval, without any depi 
fats t styles to maternity use so as to conceal the lines of Write for Maternity Style Book No. M-21 


Economy Manufacturing Co. Dept. A-101 


433 West Broadway, New York | 


Here They Come! 


Happy Babies In 


Their Sidways 


HY! RYWHERE you N 


j 
| | 
tul 
n 1 in icefu ul : 
yng in smart, English-looking oat j 
with Victoria tops. They roll by in spacious col * \ 
s that little suggest their ability eve XQ 


o a closet corner or tuck away 
inder a train seat, or, if extremely grown-up, they 
le command- 


boldly up in roomy strollers or ri 


ingly in hooded sulkies. Such a host of Sidways f ¥ \ 
there are Sidways to make comfy every baby ‘ st 
and delight every baby’s mother. More children ‘4 
r n Sidways th iny other baby carriage, 

tl ip} il ac th 
, beaut tt Your ler will show you 
Sidways. Write for Baby Book, with Health 


Chart, showing how much baby should weigh. 


SIDWAY MERCANTILE CO., 1117 14th St., 


inadian Factory: 864 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont 


Reed and Collapsible Baby Carriages 
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Bittersweet 


(Continued from Page 165) 


“Nobody asked you to. 
standing here. 
going to sign.” 

But Sarah Tebbet could not 
smudgy slip. The words blurred and ran 

g before her sick eyes. She 
out ‘“‘cancel” and “Lottie” and 
She handed the paper back to Sam and drew 
hundred dollars 


Don’t keep me 
Let me read the paper you’re 


read the 


made 
“Sarah 


a cashier’s check for five 
from her hand bag. 


AM scrawled his name with a sputtery 
pen al 1d traded documents with her. She 


was too spent to revile him for the sneer 
with which he dismissed the transaction. An 
odd lightness spre id through her as she 

Sa S pape ind 1 He! 
Shy urcel felt the floor b 


y it i 
went out of the doorway, and sh 
smiled a vague, wistful smile toward the 
rifle. That seemed to her such an easy way 
compared to the dreadful path ahead. 

Later, lying in the barrel-stave hammock 
under a comfort, she had mild reward in 
seeing Lottie emerge from the barn with 
strange skipping lightsomeness. The picture 
of Lottie’s shaken, tearful exit from the 
woods on a bright June day flashed across 
Sarah’s brain. Lottie fluttered to the ham- 
mock and sat down in an old, rusty, hickory 
chair beside her sister. She talked less than 
usual, but vital words seemed trembling on 
her unsteady lips. 

‘Well, why don’t she speak?” thought 
Sarah in irritation, then pressed her hand 
over her mouth for fear that the irritation 
might escape. 

Sam spied them there and sent the children 
to lead their Aunt Lottie away to play. 
Lottie seemed for once reluctant. Sam in- 
sisted. Sarah knew her weakness by her 
total inability to defend Lottie. Sam was 
still possessed by his per uliar nervous fit, 
although he had traded his bad temper for a 
certain smug satisfaction, 
finitely more trying. 
him so. 


Bhi, day dragged to a weary end. Walk- 
ing slowly down the wooded path that 
evening, Sarah dropped her bag and 

her side with the 
painful pressure 
that was coming to 
he characteristic. 
Her very lips went 
white. 

‘Sarah!”’ whim- 
peres 1 Lottie. “Oh, 
what can I do? 

‘Shut up 
gasped Sarah 


feet as she 


which was in- 
Sarah had never loathed 


caught 


Just let me et 
ove! t! I’veg to 
Lottie i! ped 
her burden 00 
ind wrung r 
in Sal 
in t you 
taway to 
t rid it 
‘*No pa ted 
Sarah, “I ain’t. I 


rid of it—till I die 
Lottie stopped 
her motions and 
stared. ‘‘Oh 
Sarah,” she wailed, 
“you must, you 
know you must. 
Why ain’t you? 
You ain’t afraid 
now at the last min 


ute W 
to be so brave, are 
you?” 
‘I ain’t afraid,” said Sarah. 
Can’t you see I’m in misery?”’ 
‘Then why?” persisted Lottie. 
“Hush, for mercy’s sake,” implored Sarah. 
‘I ain’t got the money “ 
But Lottie did not hush. 
‘But you said you would have by October 
first, Sarah.” 
“Well, I ain’t. 
crazy. 
- “And you don’t need to pay Sam now, 
said Lottie. “I fixed that all up.’ 


he nh you used 


‘Hush! 


Leave me alone or Ill go 


The strangeness of this pierced Sarah’s 
clouded senses. She raised her head and con- 
sidered the dumpy, distressed figure in the 
twilight of the shi ided path. “Fixed what t 


Lottie Tebbet? she asked lowly 

Lottie’s face went blank, then crumpled 
Oh, I didn’t m« in to tell you,”’ he ried 
clasping her hand [ was going to keep it 
a secret, so’s you ildn’t worry 

Keep what i secret, | tie Tebbet? 

‘Please don’t ask me what,” begg: 
Lottie, beginning to cr It ill right. Sam 


said he d told you he ‘d wiped ol the debt 


“What debt, Lottie Tebbet? For land 
sake, stop crying!” 
Sarah’s pain was put a idk Faint I 
i k t ner 
ened hers into the Sarah of ¢ d ind 
pleaded with her numbed _faculti to 


function. She fumbled in her black bag and 
drew forth Sam’s receipt. She read it, this 
time forcing herself to concentrate. She let 
slip a sharp little exclamation. Lottie stood 
in the path sniffling and working her hands 


RESENTLY Sarah looked up with the 

old sharpness. “Did you pay over any 
money to Sam to-day, Lottie?”’ she asked. 

“Yes,” sobbed Lottie, “five hundred 
dollars.” 

“That skinflint, 
hissed Sarah. 

“IT made him give me 
Lottie. “‘Wasn’t—wasn’t that smart of me 
Sarah? But oh, I wasn’t going to tell you.” 

“Why did you do it?” asked Sarah. “Why 
on earth did you do such a thing?”’ 

‘It was for you, Sarah. Sam told me he 
had to have that money you’d owed hin 
fora long, long time. I knew you needed all 
the money you could save for Uh it operation 
so I said I'd pay for you, and he 
pester you.” 

Sarah shook her head hopel ssly Ther 
a new fear braced her. “Where did you 
get the money?”’ she demanded 

‘TI sold the store,”’ said Lottie. 

“My land!” cried Sarah 

“Qh, it’s all right,” said 


that low-down thief!” 


a rece ipt,” boasted 


wasn't to 


L ottie feverishly 
I couldn't 
I knew you weebin's let 
me sell the store, but I wa 
glad to do it, really I was 
And I got seven hundred 
and fifty dollars for it, 
Sarah. Wasn’t that fine? 
I was'so glad. All my life 
long I wanted a chance to 
sething big 


“T gota a clerking. That’s w 
tell , Sarah 


do some ing Db lor you 
because you'd al 
ways been doing 
things for me. I 
knew troubl 
I’d been But | 


‘Hush!”’ com 


manded Sarah. 


veetnesso 


f 
Lottie’s act did 


not yetdes endupon 
her. She walked up 
: and down a little 


space in the path 
reviewing the other 
aspect of the case 
““Give me your re 
ceipt, Lottie,”’ she 
demanded pres 
ently. She read the 
paper with an odd 
twist on her lips 


it was funny I'dowe 
Sam money ?”’ 

“T wasn’t thinking about anyt! hing,” fal 
tered Lottie, “except you being so sick and 
maybe worried to death in the bargain. 
Didn’t—didn’t you owe him anything?”’ 

“No,” snapped Sarah, course not.” 
Again she paced the path. Suddenly she 
struck her hands together. ‘‘ Where did Sam 
go when we left the house?”’ she asked. 

“T—I saw him going back to the barn. 
Oh, Sarah,” Lottie lifted her voice in a new 
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Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
Tore her new silk gown, 
But LePage's made it new again 
And mended Mary's frown. 
Take a piece of the fabric that has been 
torn, apply the glue, and lay it under the 


tear This will make a splendid mend 
because it holds the torn edges in close 
contact. No acid in LePage's. It will not 
discolor the goods. 


Scissors and glue, scissors and glue, 

With Daddy's newspaper—great fun for 
you! 

Soldiers and dollies cut from the page— 

Gluing doll pictures is now all the rage. 


Paste doesn't hold down the edges of cut- 
out dolls and soldiers. Get LePage’sinthe | 
clean and handy tube, with spreader, for 
the kiddies. You'll use it, too, for fastening 
torn wall paper and scores of other fixing 
uses 


. my little darling, 
ur Dolly 
hok 
nose were red 
theart, 


your Papa mend it 
With LePage’s Liquid Glue 


Nothing mends toys like LePage’s Liqu 
Glue 


¢ The darling old woman who once lived in 
a shoe 


Had troubk r rubbers and she 
They were stretched all it of shape and 
4 she « ldt ake 5 


her good Le Page's against 


The wise fairy 
LePage’s will save you.” 


whispers: 
mending you can do today—an« 


the 
money 


JIMOTTOW 


") 
1 you ll be surprised at the 
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use the Tite-Top 


Why the cover of the Griswold 0 


lite-lop Baster has rings 


‘| SHE drops of moisture that collect on the cover from 
condensed steam 1n an ordinary kettle roll to the edges 
and thus down the sides without touching the contents. 


But in the Griswold Tite-Top Baster the drops are 
stopped by the raised iron rings—and drip from them in 
three circles down onto the meat itself. 

Thus the meat 1s basted a// over its 


surface and kept 
moist and tender. 


None of the steam and moisture can escape, because the 
cover and edge of the Tite-Top Baster have been ground 
to fit each other tightly: all the nourishing juices and deli 
cious savor are therefore kept in. 


Send for our booklet ‘‘Cheaper Cuts of Meat.’’ 
THE GRISWOLD MEG. CO., Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron 
Kitchen Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cook- 
ing Utensils, Food Choppers and Gas Hot Plates. 


No Cooking, 
—No Mussing, 
No Chance of Failure! 


f Today in cake 
wonderful thing in a jiffy 


That's the Way 


cous, Creamy, 


and dessert making. Lus- 


And the CASON 1S Hip 
by world-famous cateret 


id? ly 


exquisite marshmallow creme, 


ind chefs, pac ked in crystal jar: 


richce unnecessa&lry 


Jo you 10 WS¢ | Xp 
See For Yourself 
How Simple It Is 


OLD DESSERTS MADE NEW 


FILLINGS AND FROSTINGS 


‘ I rved with and 
; : the gre tels and 
Id f ind n (re Pr ir in instant by thi 
water or milk 
! | i | \ deli it rd 
1 f \ Ad 
{ re 
These Books Sent 
Without Charge f ¢ Company, 411 Market 


Bittersweet 


(Continued from Page 166) 


wail, “have I done it all wrong again? I’m 
the worst!” 

“You leave that suitcase right there in the 
road,”’ said Sarah, snatching at Lottie’s arm, 
‘and come on with me.” 

\ person would never have thought her the 

ked invalid of a moment before. At her 
desperate call all the old force and vigor had 
Lottie had to run to keep up 


ister’s nervous stride 


ome back. 
with her 
back to the farm and 
made directly for the harness room Phis 
time, however, Sarah took up the rifle with 
no thought of self-destruction. Lottie put 


logether they came 


her hands over he r ears 
Sam, feeling the draft from the opened 


loo 


tuffing odds and ends of clothi 
id him covered. She thanked Pri 

nee for a tomboy youth. 

** Jest hand back our money,” she said in a 

tense, thin voice. 


AM’S face went an ugly, pasty white. 
“What d’ye mean?” he mumbled 

“Mean what I say,” said Sarah, “‘same as 
always. Hand over that money you stole 
from us, and then you can go on packing 
Give us our money.” 

**Aw,” said Sam, struggling for bravado. 

Sarah wiggled the rifle. ‘Come on,” she 
said. “I ain’t got much strength and less 
patience. There’s apt to be an accident in 
this barn, and no jury in the county would 
do much worrying over how it come, seeing 
as most folks know you. If it hadn't been 
for you wearing pa’s name, I think it might 
have happened long ago. Give us our 
money.” 

Still Sam struggled. Sarah began to sway. 
“Yep, I’m feeling faint,” she said, “* but I've 
got my finger right on the trigger. Come a 
sudden pain and the gun will sure go off. 
Give us our money.” 

Sam put up one hand in surrender and 

ullenly with the other pulle d out two bits of 
significant paper. 

“Give ‘em to Lottie,” said Sarah. “Take 
em, Lottie. He won't hurt you, and I ain't 
aiming to shoot if I can help myself. Read 
‘em this time, Lottie, to make sure you've 
got the right things.” 

“You see,” she said to Sam, when Lotti 


id clutched the papel and fled back to the 


helter of Sarah’s skirts,‘ there ain’t no crook 
but what’s apt to catch himself. A while 
so you give me Lottie’s paper and you give 
Lottie mine. Ain’t you smart?” 
Lottie tugged at Sarah skirt 
N° SAID Sarah, “ lve been holding in 
3 o long I thin it will relieve me to 
peak 1 elf out. You, Sar tand up over 
ind il hat I 
bbi | 
to i rt il 
ea a ea 
t But | 
te { lone fo 
| ) t rself. It'll sur 
‘ 
“Give me my receipts,’ growled Sam 
Nixy,”’ aid Sarat roing to keep 


€ papers you give us. I’m going to frame 
en Can’t you see what they mean? I can 
Anybody else ( ould How did you know you 
could get a thousand dollars from us so easy ? 
You was banking on the way we'd stand by 
cach other, wasn’t you? And you didn’t get 
left in that. My land, you didn’t get left 
there! You’d seen us quarreling 
and disagreeing for more’n forty 


“ Beating it, ain’t you—away from Hannah 
and the kids? Of course, you’d have to be 
fore we found out your trick. Didn’t think 
we'd find out so soon, did you? Well, go on 
now you're started Goodness know you 
ain't no good around here. You’ve done all 
the damage the place’ll stand for. Lotti 
and I'll see that Hannah and the kids are 
taken care of. We may be able to raise some 
real Tebbets again. Go on with your travel 
ing. Too bad you'll have to start poor! 


‘Suppose I don’t go?” suggested Sam 


*'T WOULD if I was you,” said Sarah | 


got them papers, you see. I’m going to 
the hospital next week, and Lottie’ t 
pro I Pa neve KI ita noul 


was, or he’d never've turned the place over 
to you. I don’t know but what I'll show 
them papers to the farmers’ club. They 
don’t love you nohow. If they allow you to 
live around here in peace after that, I’m 
about ready to pass out of a sinful world.” 

Still with the rifle, she backed out of the 
door, pulling Lottie with her. 

Darkness was falling 

Lottie still clung to Sarah’s skirt. ‘‘ Sarah,” 
she said humbly at the edge of the woods, 
*‘you’re grand. You always was 
back to pa’s place to live! 
Sam will go?” 


To come 
Do you reckon 


“Don’t know,” said Sarah; ‘‘mebbe not 
Still, mebbe so. I hope so. If you've sold 


your store without being decent enough to 
ask my advice, I've got to take care of you 
somehow, ain’t I? 


“T told you I got a job clerking,” protested 
Lottie. 

‘How long will you keep it? 
Sarah; then 


* demanded 
something within her stirred 


*Tain’t that I don’t appreciate ” she 
faltered But Sarah Tebbet was h il 
capped for appreciation. The ignored pain 
came back with doubled fury Saran 
on her suitcase with a weary moan and 
ejacu wee hat I get { 
being int rupt | iid ”) i he 
could yx ik atall Phat I 
ove I'd got to t 
foreve! 

OTTIE wrung her hands helplessly a few 

_4 times. Thenshedid whatshe wou never 
have done befor« he took Sarahs head 


into her arms and mothered it on her boson 
Sarah closed her a | 
and tolerated this for just a second or t 


Her habits, how¢e ver, were 


lox K¢ ner 
“Let go!’’ she flared all at once ‘You're 
pulling my hair out by the roots!” 
In tantly Lotti drew bach into het old 
defensive incor petencs You're jest nat 
ral pitel col laine The 
riel ldn't tl O please 
‘The G 
i ( I 
lot uno blind 
to the hospital, and. when I sl d be 


there taking things easy I'll be fretting 1 
heart out over what’s to become of you.” 

Lottie made one more try ‘I’ve got some 
cosmo and som late roses, she said. 
bring you some.”’ 

“Don’t you,” said Sarah. ‘‘How many 
times must I tell you what I think of them 
shilly-shally flower If you had gumption 
now to climb after the bittersweet But 
don’t you do that either, Lottie Tebbet 

Just let me hear of it! You'll break 
a leg as sure a 


at I’m setting here 
years, and jest the same you awe doubled up with misery. And then 
knew there wasn’t anything we , hat’d Ido? You'll oblige me | 
vouldn’t do for each other clear a . vatching out for yourself if you can 
ip to death and starvation ee re and by keeping out of scrapes. Go 
You've proved it, don’t you se¢ aan =—ths on! We can’t stay here all night 
I’ve been wondering what you 2. « What are you standing there snif- 
was put here for, and now I know S Dts \ 


fling about?”’ 
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“T could eat it 
to here—wrth- 
out stopping!” 


\ 
Ww 


ICH wholesomeness—flavor unequalled—that’s Beech-Nut by chance. It's the result of Beech-Nut policy and_ skill 
Peanut Butter. * Flavor First,” with no compromise. 
Spread generously between fresh, white slices of home-made Always keep plenty of Beech-Nut Peanut Butter on the 
bread, or on crisp crackers, you re tempted to make a full meal of “between-meals”’ shelf. Order some today. 


And why not? It’s more nourishing than many other foods. 
Then when you exclaim, as many people do, “Everything 


Brecu-Nvut “ Foods of Finest Flavor” 


‘ 99 e BACON PEANUT BUTTER PORK AND BEANS VMACARONIT SPAGHETTI 
Beech-Nut makes is good,” remember that this delicate. char- RQOMATO CATSUP | CHILI SAUCE OSCAR'S SAUCE | CIDER VINEGAR 
‘ ‘ *REPARED MUSTARD JAMS. JELLIES, JELLIED FRUITS MARMALADES AND PRESERVES 
acteristic Beech-Nut flavor doesn't get into Beech-Nut foods GINGER ALE MINTS, CLOVES, WINTERGREENS, LICORICE, CINNAMONS CHEWING GUM 
BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY, Canajoharie, N 


Peanut Butter 


“One of the Foods of Finest Flavor” 
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“Out of the crowd of faces, one face, 


exquisite, flowerlike im its charm” 


The face 


that one remembers 
in a crowd 


UDDENLY— out of the crowds of faces 

— one face so exquisite, so flowerlike in 

its charm that it stamps itself forever 
upon the memory. 


Do you realize what it is that gives some 
faces this quality of radiant loveliness ? 


Innate distinction—daintiness—breeding 
are nowhere more clearly expressed than 
in the possession of a fresh, beautiful skin. 

If your skin is clear, fine, glowing with 
lovely color— you cannot look dull and unat- 
tractive. 

Don't let your skin become pale, sallow, 
liteless— marred by blackheads or ugly little 
blemishes. Every girl owes it to herself to 
keep her skin so clear, so soft and smooth 
that at first glance it awakens admiration and 


delight. Remember—you yourself are respon 
sible for the condition of your skin you can 
make it what you will. For every day it is 
changing— old skin dies and new skin takes 


it 


its place. By the right treatment you can freé 
this new skin from the def that trouble 
you and give it the lovely clearness it should 
have 


What a skin specialist would tell you 


Perhaps you are continually made uncomfort 
able by the appearance of little blemishes that 
spoil the clearness of your complexion. No 
doubt you attribute them to something wrong 
in your blood. But a skin specialist would 
tell you that blemishes are generally caused 
by infection from bacteria and _ parasites, 
which are carried into the pores by dust 
and dirt in the ai 


To free your skin trom this distressing 


A N 


trouble, begin tonight to use this treatment : 


Just before you go to bed, wash in your 
usual way with warm water and Woodbury 
Facial Soap, finishing with a dash of cold 
water. Then dip the tips of your fingers in 
warm water and rub them on the cake of 
Woodbury’'s until they are covered with a 
heav\ cream like lather. ( ver each blemish 
with a thick coat of this and leave it on for 


ten minute [hen rinse carefully, first with 


cle ir not water then with c« ld 


You can tell how much good this 
treatment is doing you 


The very first time you use this treatment 
you will notice that it leaves your skin with a 
slightly drawn, tight feeling. This means that 
your skin is responding, as it should, to a more 
thorough and stimulating kind of cleansing 
than it has been accustomed to. After a few 
treatments, the drawn sensation will dis 
appear, and your face will emerge from its 
nightly bath so soft, smooth and glowing that 
you will realize the good this treatment is 
doing you. Use it every night and see how 
much clearer and lovelier your skin becomes 
under this care. 

This is only one of the famous Woodbury 
treatments for improving the skin. Get the 
tamous booklet of treatments that is wrapped 
around every cake of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap and study the treatment recommended 


DRE W TERGEN § 


for your particular type of skin—then begin 
at once to use it regularly and faithfully 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap is sold at all drug 
stores and toilet goods counters in the United 
States and Canada. The booklet of treat 
ments is wrapped around each cake. Geta 
cake today —begin your treatment tonight. 
The same qualities that give it its unusually 
beneficial effect on the complexion make it 
extremely desirable for general us« A 25 
cent cake lasts for a month or six weeks of 
any treatment and for general cleansing use 


“Your treatment for one week” 


A beautiful little sel of U oodbury s skin prepara 


tions sent to you for 25 cents 


Send 25 cents for this dainty miniature set of 
Woodbury's skin preparations containing your 
complete Woodbury treatment for one week 


You will find, first the little booklet, “A Skin 
You Love to Touch,” telling you the special treat- 
ment your skin needs; then a trial size cake of 
Woodbury Facial Soap— enough for seven nights 
of any treatment; a sample tube of the new Wood 
bury s Facial Cream; and samples of Woodbury 


Cold Cream and Woodt Facial Powder, with 


directions telling you just how they should be 
used. Write today for this special new Wood 
bury outfit Address The Andrew Jergens Co 


101 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


If you live in Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., 
Limited, 101 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario. 
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r HEY bred hunters and trappers in Treaster’s Valley. 
Colonel John Kelly, the Revolutionary soldier, who 
shot the last wood bison, was born there. So was 

Peter Penz, the Indian fighter, who celebrated his ninetieth 

birthday by killing a red bear. Solomon Miller, who once 

killed three deer at one shot with his famous swivel-breech 
gun “Black Sam,” lived in the valley and died there at 
eighty-eight, clapping his hands and shouting a hunting 
song. Of them all, however, there were none who could 
compare with old Dan Treaster himself, who, before the 

Revolution, discovered the valley and won it from a pack of 

black wolves Again and again they trailed and besieged 

nd attacked him, but alwavs he beat them back and hunted 
them down with bullet and knife and snare until they were 
me. 

| ong years alter, 

forgotten, on aw 

The wind howled down fror 


when the valley was settled and wolves 
night old Dan 


Seven 


most 
‘Treaster lav a dying. 
Mountains ind as the flying s« id blew across the face of the 
wan moon it seemed as if the whole sky were moving and 
marching. Suddenly from far up the mountainside came a 


low wail which rose and swelled until it burst out into 


the terrible, full-throated howl of a hunting wolf pack. The 
id man, who had been lying unconscious, stirred slightly in 
his bed. Again the wailing how! sounded nearer and louder, 
nd old Dan opened his eyes and sat up. Then his wrinkled 
face, all bedewed with 

the death sweat, broke 

into a gril 


“They've come back 


long, 


to see me on, \ 
pered 
(dnce mo the he ot 
nad o dread 
1 
the As 
\ hus 
+} 
\ I ‘ 
| ‘ 
at-grea ora father 
this Dan had a s re 
hin, violet eves, joined 
evebrows that made a 
traight black bar across 
his forehead, and the s 
fierce temper and joy of 
life that go with auburn 
hair. He would have 
heen a famous trapper, a 
too, if it had not been tor " 
Angela Dupre. ; 


NGELA was 


4 eighteen, wit 


nearly 


n an 


ivory skin, and jade- 

green eyes that had a : 
maddening habit of look 4 
ing sideways at Dan 

and others through 

long-fringed lashes. 

Moreover, her lipst irned 

ip at the corners and her 

murky hair drowned her 

tiny ears and she spoke j ss 

quaint clipped English, 

nor could anyone ever 

tell what she was going “vou’'RE BOTH OF YOI 


t KR, 
DOWS 
\ OWN } SLO 
he claimed to have been a trapper of sorts. His display of 
ready money, his knowledge of French and his habit of being 
the Dupré house the greater part of the time, Dan « yn- 
lered mx reprehensible 
‘Nevaire, nevaire, nevaire lay your traps on S 
"ol erre D was g, W t 
ppel Once there I » | 1 Over 1 
Burnt Ch h sol His Day 
C ne "he ver’ goo Lipp s’ so good as me. Herun 
By trap \ \lo yuilt | right 
7 x v watert out lle « { He no ba k 
SAMUEL SCOVILLE, JR. 44.3; = 
( 1) ‘ 
Wi \ } 


to do next. Dan spent most of his time in trying to find g 
out—all of which did not make for good trapping, which 
requires concentration, an untroubled mind and long weeks | 
and months in the solitudes where the fur bearers dwell 


afternoon that Dan stopped in at the 
iles Renaud there, wv th Angela 
listening to one of old Pierre Dupri S 


Jules had recently come to the valley from t} 


It was one Sunday 
Dupré homestead to find J I 
terminable stories 


North, lel 


WRONG,” HE SAID STEADILY. “1'M GOIN’ TO TRAP ON 


esrn 
e | ene Ang 
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Gentlemen: 


Why not earn them, as she 


represel 


$1.50 an hour profit. 
scriptions expire 1n 


liberally to collect the local renewal and new orders. 


To 


SSS Se SESS SESS SESS ESR ERE EEE EER EERE EEE EEE: 


THE 


Name 


Address 


City 


CURTIS PUBLISHING 


Please 


Mrs. Hall sells us only her 
| spare time—yet she earns 
| $100.00 a month extra by 

our plan! 
dollars would help you! 


does — by 


helps 


hundred ways just 
ZOO extra 
acting as our 
ot 
Many 


January 


itative? Scores Curtis workers average 


thousands of Curtis sub- 
alone! We will pay you 


in our cash ofter, mail the coupon today. 


COMPANY, 


873 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Penna 


tell me, without obligation, how I can easily earn $100 by your plan 


the 
Pate 


NE BRYANT, largest Maternity Send for Free Sample Case 

: containing imples of Flanne! Antiseptic Diaper, 
Specialist Né vst les once al | Rubber ing. com] line Baby White 
condition prevent embarrassment. Goods, Dimiti et Also illustrated 
tments provide no extra catalog showing 50 atyl of White kmbroidered 

Flannel Infant Outtit Separat« Gar nt 

iy pr based on ni er ¢ Rubber G Baby Bash and hundreds of 

if not satished nece ur r | r expectant mother ind =the 

| baby. and lua bl information ur iby 
‘STYLE BOOK FREE No advert.s..¢ wrapper kor e ida 
comple: tof seventeen Modern Paper Patterns for 

4 baby’s first wardrobe that would cost $1.70 if bough 
irmitt ure Wi te D separate! Write at on ent 
38th St. at THE LAMSON BROS. c0., 345 Summit St., _ Toledo, o. 


Lane 


} Should be a healthy 
“=. happy growing baby 
- proper food and com- 

fortable hygienic clothing. 


| NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 


noothest and least irritating 


if it has loving care, 


Apparel with no 


ilk warj 


Fifth Ave. 


New Square Yoke 


UseThis Chest FREE 


is best of all. Rests better 
| how w 
i y ti 
fort \\ 
For Boys and Girls 1 to 16 
year ilder style like pic- 
ture lip n over head, white | 
or black, (rive age 
\¥ Women's Shoulder Style, fine 
for home ithletics or mater- A Fi i 
nity wear, Bust sizes Free Trial Red 
At Poste r’s or we mail post CedarChest any styles and it saves. 
price given, Free de- lesigns sent on 15 da 1 Piedmont Direct from 
scriptive matter PRUNES dust | Pactory to 
101 Main St Cherokee, lowa PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 26, Statesville, N. C. 
— Garden 
| VICK’ Ss and Floral 
| Fo ible ywer 


no substit 


Pompeian 
Olive Oil 


ute for imported JAMES VICK’ S SONS. 


Rochester, N. Y. 
1 Stone Street 


The Flower City 


Trees _ Plants—Vines 


Am 


Home 


Set 


pol of Home Economics 


“Making, as a Profession” 


fo Hi h 
N 10 x 
hr at 
log N Green Narsery 


x 12, Wall St 


Engraved Invitations 


(edding gr ‘Announcements 


615 W. 69th Sues, Chicago, Ill Ca $ 5 Royai Engraving Co., 814A Walnut St., Phila.,Pa 


The Devil 


(Continued from Page 171) 


with that easy lope which eats up the dis- 
tance like fire. 

Everywhere were untrodden snow and ice 
sheathed rocks, with the eternal cold and 
solitude of winter brooding over the seven 
peaks which began to show in the distance 
Toward the central one, shrouded in violet 
shadows and rising cold and sinister above 
her lesser sisters » held his course in the 
brightening light. The first day of the quest 
dawned 

Hour after hour, with only a pause for 
lunch, he plodded through the silenc« \ 
the shadows were lengthening he reached the 
slope of the central peak and began to follow 


the course of a mountain stream which 
hurried down to meet him like a breath 
messenger to warn him back fror Seven 
Mountains 

That first night, in the cabin of the dead 


trapper, Dan slept badly, with always the 
feeling that he was being watched by some- 
thing threatening and malignant. The next 
morning he found a ring of round paw 
prints circling the cabin in zigzag lines 
which showed the mark of hairy soles and of 
fierce claw marks. Dan’s face darkened as 
he saw the sign and seal of the carcajou, that 
fierce, uncanny weasel which can best a bear 
and outfight a wolf. 

‘““Not many pelts for me if that Injun 
devil's on my trail,” he muttered. 


HE young trapper spent the next few 

days in brushing and blazing his trap line 
in a twenty-five-mile circle which he planned 
to cover at least once every week. Every 
where crowded tracks and trails gave promise 
of a good fur « rop. Every where, too, he saw 
the tracks of the carcajou near his own. It 
was not until his first clean-up, however, that 
Dan caught a glimpse of his follower. 

Carrying only a light ax and dragging his 
empty pac ker, he started before dawn. 

Just as the sun came up, with that second 
sight which a lone trapper deve lops, he felt 
that he was being followed. Ag: 
he turne d quickly 


un and again 
and peered back, but saw 


nothing save the silent trees and the shad 
owed snow. Still he had the consciousness of 
being trailed. Doubling suddenly on his 
tracks among the hemlocks he dashed bac] 
through the soft snow to a point where he 
could see along his back trail. Almost im 
mediately there came into sight not ten feet 
away a humped, black-brown animal with a 
chestnut stripe and a bushy tail, and he re 
ognized the carcajou. For moment the 
beast and the man eyed each other 

Then the animal did a strange thing 


Crouching, it shaded its eyes with its paw 


and looked from under it at the trapper. By 
all the traditions of the valley, to be ‘‘over 
looked”? by an Injun devil was a bad sign 
indeed. 

The next minute Dar running toward 
his enemy with uplifted ax, but at his first 
movement the carcajou disappeared behind 
a screen of droopi boug 

That very day Dan bad uch began 
Followed a week of missing traps, ruined 
catche and everywhere the inister splay 
track of the trailing devil At last, whet 
Dan found one of his most cunningly hidden 
fox traps rifled and a beautiful pelt torn to 
pieces, he gave up the circuit and devoted 


his days to the death of his enemy 


Day after day Dan tried in vain every 
style of trap and gin and snare of which he 
\ 
— 
‘ 


had ever heard. He had no strychnine, for 
poison injures the fur and is not considered 


sporting in the valley. There was still his 
rifle. No one has ever still-hunted a carca 
jou successfully, but sometimes in trapping 
rset gun will work where everything else ha 
failed. On the bank of a frozen lake Dan 
pla ed hi cocked rifle hidde n in ome low 
bu he and ighted on the carca Ol a gray 
quirrel, tied to a cord fastened to the 
trigger. Then he blocked with brush every 
approach to the gun save from in front 
Next day the snow told what had ha ippened 
Che carcajou had smelled of the bait, but left 


it untouched 


He had then patie ntly pit ked 


way through the massed brush and, when 


trap which had so startled him All along 
the steel barrel were the scratches and dents 
of tierce teeth. The walnut stock of the 
rifle was cut and gnawed and, worst of all, 
the hammer of the gun had been actually 
twisted off by the iron jaws of the beast. 

That night Dan started up twice and 
gripped his useless gun, aroused by the 
sound of steady gnawing from outside. Each 
time he decided that it was only a porcupine 
exercising his big orange colored teeth on 
some box that had been left outside in ac- 
cordance with the exasperating habit of the 
quill pig. The morning showed him that the 
fight was to the death. One of the lower logs 
of the cabin wall had been gnawed nearly 
through. The tracks told who it was that 
all night long had toiled to break in. 

\ carcajou has perhaps the fiercest fight 
ing teeth of any mammal, but they are not 


made for gnawing. Yet this one had nearly 
cut through a seasoned spruce log which 
would have taxed the powers even of that 
woodcutter, the beaver, and it had worked 
with such a fury that the cutting was all 
tained with blood from its gashed gums 
\s the young trapper looked at the signifi 
cant stains, he remembered old Pierre's 
story and suddenly determined that he would 
not spend another night unarmed in that 


shadowe d cal in 


N THE silver and blue of a winter morning 
he started out with his packer pi inning to 
bring back all his traps and supplies to the 
cabin and then take the trip to Negouac and 
be back by the next night with a gun 
Thirty miles away Angela Dupré awoke 
that day in the valley under a black cloud 
which seemed to have drifted down fron 
Seven Mountain Even old Pierre, halt 
blind, noticed a difference in her manner 
“Why you so quict, Angela?” he kept 
asking. ‘‘ You be sick if you no talk more 
Yet it was not until breakfast wa ( 
ind she had washed the dishe l] t 
old Mma 1™ that Angela 
be somethi ‘ up in Seven Me ta 
th Da she broke t 
it her and ind oO 
h som ( 
in’ cry an’ v for he 
\h-h-h! Lid t | trapper, peerir 
it her through his dimmed eye An t 
did you learn that Dan Treaster meant t 


you so much?” 
“The day he k 
ily. *‘Now 


sobbing 


t.”’ returned the girl 
I go to him,” she 


tead 
vent on, halt 


Continued on Page 174 
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: I fe HEN the dainty woman is preparing her _ fewer invitati ns, less popularity in social life, less . No more embarrassment trom the odor of spi 
e1 toilette, no trouble seems too great \ u 1wivancement 1n the business world ratiot I nv other body 1 Nothing to pair 

choose the gown and lingerie with great care. You There is no need of this trouble. It 1s your natural daintiness a charn 

rmng up take infinite pains to ive just the right touch to easy to get rh fs I You i\ isk ‘Doe Nlun Sto] the nat ral 
eant t the coiffure, the skin and the hands. The shoes here is the wav. functions?’’ No; it does not. It simply neutralizes 
Revied and the stockings too—all are selected with a view After the bath, apply the odor-producing acids, so that hea clos eves 
yn, ha 


to enhancing the sweet daintiness and charm that 


a little “Mum” under — really occurs. 
are natural to every woman. the arms and vou are “Nium” is a fine snow-white 


cream, entirely 


And then comes the evening. It is warm in the freealldayandevening. harmless to the finest clothing. And Mum” 


may 
theatre, or at the dance, or in the rather close room. That is all there is te If. b appr | with ut injury to the most de ln ate skin 
|| The natural perspiration begins, and with it comes Get a jar of “Mum” today at vour drug ot 
|| an inevitable odor, and the effect of your careful partment Or ; rice, 25c, and we 
| | lette is impaired. to you postpa 
The odor may be very slight or quite noticeable. Also get Evans’s Cucumber Jelly, a delightful 
In either case, one may be entirely unconscious of ft f e skin and 1 ver of the windburn 
it. Peopk do not speak of it, of course: but its iitern Cx | nat ps, 1d 
consequences may be quite serious. At least dis fter shaving. 2¢c at vour store or by postpaid 
agreeable. It may mean fewer partners at a dance, Gs B. ko ; 6 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


— | Mum takes all the odor out of perspiration 


21 
2 
January, 1921 
The Ldies' HOME JOURNAL 
N 
it 
en 
| 


4 


The Lidies' HOME JOURNAL 


January, 1921 


Mr. Bok 
GIVES You 
is Book: 


e Americanization of 


Edward Bok 


The Autobiography of the Former Editor of 
The Home Journal 


Almost incredible, says the New York Evening Post, is this story 
into which Mr. Bok packs a fifty-year life from a poor Dutch boy in 
America selling ice water on the street cars, picking bits of wood and 
coal in the lots and washing store windows at $0 cents per week—his 
first job—until he talked to millions during his thirty years’ editor- 
ship of The Ladies’ Home Journal. The whole story of The Home 
Journal is here. It reads like a romance, says the Philadelphia 
Public Ledger. Mr. Bok speaks with a frankness about women that 
is astonishing; he tells of his failures as well as his successes—he tells 
the most delicious stories on himself and gives intimate glimpses of 
famous people making the book, as The Boston Herald Says, the 
outstanding biography of the year. 


It is the Autobiography of Our Time, 
says Lord Northcliffe 


It is the only book that It reads like a fairy tale. Will stand for. years 
ie 

made the reviewer sit Really an amazing book; as the best and most 

up all night. Youcan wonderfully effective and win- readable autobiogra- 


Kan i City 


says the ng bevond words, 


Star. New York Evening 


says the 


Post. 


phy ever written, says 


The Baltimore Sun. 


Read it, if you read no other book this year. 
Che New York Times 


Two Large Elaborate Editions Exhausted 
Selling at a Standard Price 
But Mr. Bok wt 
My Kodo’ pourmal- 
Jo Special tion. oj Ther Gum,” 


So Mr. Bok waived his entire rovalty for his thousands of Yourna: triends, 
the publishers made a special, illustrated Ladies’ Home Journal edition, 
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The Devil 


(Continued from Page 172) 


‘You go nothin’! shouted her father 
“Let some of the men go. It not right that 
young girl go alone to trapper’s cabin clear 


up on Seven Mountains 


“I go,” persisted Angela stubbornly. 
‘There be no one here to send All the men 
off to-day except Jules, an’ he no go if I ask 
him—an’ I no ask him, anyway.” 


“Tf he be in trouble, what could you do?” 
objected her father. *‘Where you spend the 
night?” 

can shoot mos’ so well as you,” returned 
the girl, ‘‘an’ you the bes’ shot in the worl’,”’ 
she went on coaxingly. “ Bill Murdock has 
a lumber camp over on Sugarloaf not five 
mile Dan’s cabin. If nothin’ wrong 
with him, I go over an’ spend night with 
Mrs. Murdock an’ help her cook for gang 
If he be in trouble I go there an’ get help.” 

“Tf you go,”’ sighed the old man, yielding 
to the inevitable, ‘you sure have to marry 
that boy an’ settle down.” 

“T no have to marry anyone unless I 
want,” flashed the girl. 

Ten minutes later with rifle and lunch she 
started out to cover on skis the snow cov- 
ered miles which lay between the valley and 
Seven Mountains. 


irom 


N HIS return to the cabin that afternoon 

Dan hurriedly lashed his useless gun and 
scanty bale of furs on the packer. There was 
still an hour of daylight left and he decided 
to travel after dark rather than chance an- 
other night in the cabin unarmed. As he 
started along the mountainside he looked 
back, certain that somewhere lurking among 
the black tree trunks his foe was watching 
him. 

“Wait for me; I'll be back,” he called 
grimly to the shadows as he zigzagged his 
way down the slope. 

The trail which he had followed when he 
came in was drifted badly, so swerving to one 
side he passed through a little bowl-shaped 
hollow-where still stood a patch of first- 
growth timber. There the great trunks kept 
out the snow so that in many places the 
ground was. nearly 
bare. As Dan 
crossed one of these 
stretches, near the 
foot of an enormous 
hollow pine, he 
placed the taut web 
of his 


right snow- 
shoe flat upon a 
little hump which 


showed in the with 
ered grass like the 
end of a branch. As 
his weight fell full 


upon his out 
tretched foot 
isa 

ing click i 1 

t] dry | 

ea ide of hin 

fanged ja 

snapped at | 

closing 

wrenching pa 

his leg just abo 

the knee 


IS evil fortune 
had led his foot 
to that breadth of 
space filled by the 
pan of one of th 
dead trapper’s bear 
traps. It was a 
double-spring trap 
chained to a log 
Dan tugged at the 
chain, but the onl 
effect was to chang 
the pain in his leg 
into torture. Red 
stains slowly | 
through the thick 
cloth of his trousers 
Yet when he moved 
there was 
the grating which 


none ol 


tells of a broken 
bone. 

At last he let 
himself slowly drop 


to the ground. With wide-open eyes he 
waited with the apathy that finally comes 
to all trapped animals 

Suddenly from the circle of the 
near-by tree trunks two green points of light 
moved toward him, and against the white 
snow not ten teet the broad 
rounded head, the humped hind quartet 
and the squat legs of the carcajou With a 
hand already half numbed Dan fumbled in 
his belt and drew out the short, light ax 
which hung there. At-the threat the carca 
jou, wary as fierce, kept his distance—for 
the present. 

Grimly the man threatened the 
The beast crept in circles toward the 
Finally, he stopped his cir: 
all tense for a spring 


blac k 


away he saw 


beast 


trap 
es and crouched, 


UDDENLY, from just behind him, Dan 

heard a voice which he had thought he 
would never hear again on earth. ‘“ Bow 
your head,” it whispered. 

As in a dream he obeyed. A rifle shot, 
followed instantly by another, shattered the 
silence and echoed up the black mountain 
side, and he saw, with half-conscious gaze, 
that the beast was pitching and gasping on 
the snow with a bullet through its brain. 

In a short time she had Dan back inside 
the cabin and a roaring fire on the hearth, 
while she cut away the trousers leg and 
sponged and bound up the stiffened gashes 

Then propped up before the fire, with 
Angela’s arms around him and Angela's face 
to his, the same disquieting thought came 
into his mind that had come to old Pierre 
in the Valley. 

“You can’t stay here, honey,’ he ob 
jected; “it wouldn’t be right.” 

“You mean,” said Angela, springing to her 
feet, apparently much incensed, “that after 
I come all these weary, long miles an’ after I 
help clumsy you out of trap an’ kill big, old 
devil, you turn me out in the dark an’ cold! 
All right, ver’ good,” she went on, silencing 
him by the simple process of clapping one 
hand over his mouth; “I go! I go! But 1 
come back in *bout 
two hours an’ then 


I stay forever—an’ 
serve you right!” 
" ‘ And she was gone 
- before Dan could 
| stop her. 

ALF an hour 
later (Angela 

lifted the latchof the 

doorof Big Bill Mur 
Ke dock s lumber camp 
\ on the other side of 
the mountain 
‘Dan Treaster 
hurt | SE VE 

Mk ta an | 

Wa | \r 

on he said 

Heaven eX 

claimed Big Bill 
‘he must be hurted 

bad if he needs the 


priest I'll go right 
back with you.” 


Angela 
faintly; “he all 
right.” 

right 


echoed Bill incredu- 
lou ly “Wy hat doe 
he want a priest for 
if he’s all right?’”’ 

It was Mrs. Mur- 


dock who answered 


his question after 
carefully studying 
Angela’s flushed 
face “You bone- 
head,” she hissed, 
“send the priest 
back with her, an’ 
you be stayin’ here 
where you belong 
An’, father,” she ad- 
monished, “do vou 
be comin’ back 


yours¢ lf just as soon 
as you're through 


confessin’ Dan 
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Winter Insects 
That Menace 
Your Home 


O INSECTS kill your house plants? Have you roaches in your 
kitchen? Do you live in danger of invasion from bedbugs from 
neighbors or from bugs carried into the home by members of 

the family who travel? 


All these insect pests are just as active in winter as in summer. Such 
insects live and increase in modern warmly heated homes. Yet they 
need cause no trouble for the woman who knows how to get rid of them. 
Black Flag kills all these and many more annoying and even dangerous 


insect enemies. 


How to Protect Plants 

You may believe that your plants are not affected by insects. dre you 
‘ure? Insect enemies of plants are very tiny. Some are so small they 
can hardly be seen even when one looks closely. Black Flag is your 
surest protection against almost all insect enemies of house plants. It 
kills quickly and surely. It does not injure even the most delicate 
plants. It 1s easy to use. 

To kill aphids (those clustering black or green insects that sometimes 
almost hide a twig or leaf) blow Black Flag thickly over the entire plant 


just after it has been sprayed with 


water. Be sure to cover both sides 
of the leaves. For red spider, 


mealy bug and some other insects, 


make a gallon of weak soap suds 
and put in this four teaspoon- 
fuls of Black Flag. Let this steep 
for several hours and then put in- 
fected plants in the bathtub and 
spray them forcefully with the mix- 
ture. Remove powder and dead 
insects by spraying with clear water 
Plants 
should be treated twice monthly. 


on the succeeding day. 


Roaches Carry 
Disease 


Roaches and waterbugs are not 


dangerous, se Dugs ood 

It is so easy to use Black Flag f with bacteria and also lea, 

ij k Fi, \ Gel Black 
( ) \ ing f 
} potsonous in poison. Itmay be lett about where 
there are children or pets. It can 
not injure anything except insects 


but to insects it is deadly. Blow 
the Black Flag powder (with a 
powder gun) into cracks in walls, 
floors, baseboards, closets, etc. 
Sprinkle it where you see roaches 


running abe ut. Be sure to treat on 


the same day all places where 
oaches are seen and repeat the 
p Wal ring at tre luent int rvalst 
til the roaches have disappeared. 


rt 


Bedbugs Have 
Killed Thousands 


One of the first discov 
eries of the American Red 
Cross in Serbia was that 
typhus fever and other 


Three Sizes 
20c 50c $1.00 
Except West of Rockies 


deadly diseases are carrie 
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BLACK FLA 


A pure, powerful powder which is deadly to flies, fleas, 
bedbugs, ants, roaches, waterbugs, and lice on animals, 


birds or plants. Black Flag is non-poisonous to human 
beings and animals. Packed in glass bottles that hold its 
strength for years. Look for the red-and-yellow wrapped 
glass bottle and the Black Flag trade mark. Sold by drug, 
department, grocery and hardware stores, or sent direct- 
by-mail on receipt of price. 


by bedbugs and lice. Bedbugs are 
Nor 1S 


any home—even the cleanest 


both nasty and dangerous. 


free from the possibility of infec 
tion. A night on a sleeping car or 
even mere contact with the cloth 


ing of less careful persons may result 


in bringing bedbugs into the clean 
est, most scrupulously kept hon 
use also prevents th entran 
Take yo is apart a 
ist th ir ient 1 
vals so as sill bugs 
itch from eggs be 
tweenapplications. Blow Your Sure Weapon Against Bedbugs 
lag sth 
cracks, and over tufting of dams f ‘eal lbug can 
mattresses. sh Black Fi Thi 


Black Flag, Baltimore, Maryland 
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She Lidies' HOME JOURNAL 


With a little precaution the keen exhilaration 
and joy from the winter outdoors need not be lessened 
by chapped face, lips or hands. 


First, avoid the use of harsh, caustic soaps. 
They dry the skin and promote roughness and chap- 
ping. RESINOL SOAP contains only the purest, 
soothing ingredients which protect the skin while 
cleansing it. The rich lather works right into the 
pores keeping the skin soft.and healthy, and helping 
it to retain its natural radiance. 


YOURSKIN 


The next step in safeguarding the complexion 
is to rinse off the lather thoroughly, then dry the 
face with care as nothing is more conducive to red, 
chapped skin than to leave it damp. 


When used as directed Resinol Soap rarely 
fails to bring the complexion unharmed through 
winter’s cold. Ask for it at your druggist’s or favorite 
toilet goods dealer’s today. They both sell it. A 25c. 
cake will last long enough to show you the value of 
your investment. 


Trial on request. Dept. 1-E, 
Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 
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Dodging the Issue 


dressed and told not to 
get herself dirty before din 
ner Later she wa discove red 
sliding down a_ bank Her 
mother told her to come into 
the house and, as soon as dit 


ner was over, she would have 


iced Margaret d 


nour lid not 
ome to the table \ earcl revealed her 
upstairs, playing with her doll 


Asked why she did not come to dinner 


said: ‘‘ Mother said she would whip me a 
oon as dinner was over, so Il am not going to 


IV h it Vas in Him 


re HILDREN,” said the teacher, in 

structing the class in composition, 
“you should not attempt any flights of fancy, 
but write what is in you.’ 

As a result of this advice, Robbie turned in 
the following composition: 

We should not attempt any flites of fancy, but 
rite what isin us. In me there is my stummick, 
lungs, liver, two apples, two cakes and my din- 
ner. 


Brevity the Soul of Wit 


HE landlady of a well-known Canadian 

boarding house always made a point of 
asking departing guests to write something 
in her visitors’ book. She was very proud of 
it—of the people whose names were in the 
volume, and the nice things they said. 

“But there’s one thing I can’t under- 
stand,” she confided to a friend, “‘and that is 
what an American gentleman put in the 
book after stopping here. People alway: 
smile when they read it.”’ 

“What was it?’’ queried the other 

‘Just three words: ‘Quoth the raven! 


He Toke 
H' EXPLAINED it clearly to her: “‘ Wise 


men hesitate, you see. None but fools 
will say they’re certain.” 
Are you sure of that?” said she. 
‘Yes,’ he answered, “I am certain—cer- 
tain as can be of that.”’ 
Then he wondered just what she was 


Than Enough 


N } IGHI YI AR Ol DD boy went to a 
LA church picnic and, being a favorite with 


the ladies, had been libe rally supplic 1 with 
good things to eat. Later in the day one of 
the ladies noticed the boy sitting near a 


stream with a woebegone expre ssion on hi 
ped over his stomact 


“Why, what’s the matter, Willie?’ he 


kindly asked. ‘‘Haven’t you had en 


Oh, ves’m,” said the boy “T’ve had 


Willie’ ‘Reaso ning 
2 APA, if I was twins would you buy the 
other boy a banana too?”’ 
“Certainly, my son.” 
“Well, papa, you surely ain’t going to 
cheat me out of another banana just ‘cause 
I’m all in one piece?”’ 


Too Much for Her 
N ELDERLY lady of very prim and se- 


vere aspect was seated next a young 

couple, who were discussing the merits of 
their motor cars. She began to “listen in” 
to the talk at the point where the young 
man asked of the girl: ‘What color is your 
body ?”’ 

“Oh, mine is pink. What is yours?” 

“Mine,” replied the man, “is brown with 
wide yellow stripe 

This was too much for the old lady Ris- 
ing from the table, she exclaimed to her 
hostess: “I really must be excused. When 
young people come to asking each other the 
color of their bodies at a dinner party it is 
time I left the room.” 


¢Scraps That He Picks Up Here, 
ye There and Everywhere 


An 1 De ep iét ‘Rei rned 


**But I believe she calls on my cook 


Same, Only Different 


Y WIFE constantly pesters me for 
money. Does yours?” 
“No; the people she buys things from do 


POP, look, listen!’ 


The reflective man stopped to read the 


railroad warning. 


‘Those three words illustrate the whole 
scheme of life,’ said he 


“How?” 
‘You see a pretty girl; you stop; 
look; after you marry her you listen.”’ 


Springtime Mode 


Homemade Blouses That Have tl 
‘ Different” Touch 
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Yes, it Was True 


IT true that you threw 
omething at Mike that 


l 


fused the velling over hi 
re inquired 
t | h yma 
\ | id 
in if re t 
| t t 
hit 
t con I Ous 
' 1’, an’ I was feeli in to Mi 
in’ | up an’ axed | f he loved 
is he did thi ir 


Her Curiosity Vas Aroused 


HE mayor of a Western city has received 

the following letter of inquiry from an 
Eastern resident 

Kind and respected Cir: I seeina 

a man named John Sipes was atacter 

by a bare whose cubs he was trying to git wh 

t 


vaper that 
ind et uy 
en 
the she bare comes up and stopt him by eatin 
him up in the mountains near your town. What 
I want to know is did it kill him or was he onl\ 
partly et up and is he from this place and all 
about the bare. I don’t know but what h 4 
listant husband of mine My first husband was 
of that name and I supposed he was killed 
the war but the name of the mar 


) 


the bare 
being the same I thought it might be him aft 
all and I ought to know it if he wasn’t kil 
either in the war or by the bare for I have | 
married twice since and there ought t 


divorce papers got out by him or me. He sings 
base an has a spread eagle tattoed on his front 
chest and a anker o his right arm whi 
will know him by if the bare did not eat up 
these sine f r him. If alive d 
I 1 marr J e White ri r 
liked Joe. Mebb etter I 
ytl is f rt 
tl id not eat hir ». [fit did] t 
ec lo any you nee 
1 tr My eC k r i 
1 ple se a ‘ 
P.S. Wa e ba \ r 


WAS ‘ 
thar 

tent ‘ t 

Ter I i 
ng I band 
be down, when all at heard a sott 
stealthy pit-a-pat. Nearer came the step 
ind then a little white-robed form, with 


tiny finger on her lip, stood in the doorway 
‘Hush, hush, muvver,” she said. “I’se got 
larver to sleep 


Cxactly 
“My DEAR.” remonstrated her hus- 
Ft band, ‘‘don't you cook much more for 
linner than we in use? 
Of course,”’ retorted his wif 
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AN CORRECT FOR EVERY 
OCC ON 
AS | 
The selection of correct siiver for your table is just as important as good 
form in the choice of damasks, china and glass. With patterns widely 
acknowledged as among the most exquisite in America, the 
ceptance of Alvin Silver, the Long-Life Plate, is quite unquestioned 
Your enjoyment of the purity and grace of Alvin design, the undiminished 
beauty of Alvin finish, even after long use, will be 
n assurance that your Alvin Silver, the Long-Life Plate, is 


every occasion.” 


ALVIN SILVER COMPANY 


20 MAIDEN LANI NEW YORK 
manufacturers in erling Silver of complete lines of tableware, 
hol vare and toiletwari 
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The Cloth for Indoors and Out 


I RESSES of Indian Head for indoor wear 

are indispensable. Indian Head is just the 
right weight if the home is kept at the summer 
temperature which steam heat supplies through 
zero weather. If the house for any reason be 
comes chilled, a sweater can be slipped on with- 
out danger of mussing your Indian Head gown. 

Indian He: id has a clean white finish which 
is so becoming. It tailors well. Its firm weave 

ives it individuality and style. Since Indian 
i ad is white and launders to look like new, 
it wears long and well. 

Whenever you need a white fabric for your- 
self or the children for dresses, suits, skirts, or 
middies, buy Indian Head. Sold everywhere 
in 54, 44, 36, 33, and 27 inch widths. “Indian 
Head” is always on the selvage. Ready-to- 
wear clothes of Indian Head carry a woven 
label. Booklet with sample on request. 


Department 222 


Amory, Browne & Ca Box 1206 


Boston, Mass. 


Nashua Blankets—Gilbrae Ginghams—Lancaster 
Kalburnie Ginghams— Parkhill 
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Always on the Selvage 
4 


OME twenty years after the Civil War, Aunt Jemima 
bade goodbye to her little cabin home down in Louisi- 
ana and went to St. Joseph, Missouri. 


There, in a big flour mill, under her supervision, was 
accomplished the mixing by machinery of all the ingredients in 
her famous pancake recipe. 


So today, by simply adding water to Aunt Jemima Pancake 
Flour, everybody can have Aunt Jemima pancakes—the real, old- 
time Southern pancakes. So rich, so tender and so fine-flavored. 

Are you having them? Aunt Jemima left the old plantation so 
that you might. 

Your grocer has Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour—also Aunt Jemima 
Buckwheat Flour for delicious buckwheat cakes. 


a 
What memories clustered ’round that little cabin! 


“T’s in town, Honey!” 


How to get the funny 


Aunt Jemima Buck 
wheat Flour to find out 
how to get the funny 
Aunt Jemima Rag Dolls 


121, Aunt Jemima Mills 
t eph, 
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ANCAKE FLOUR 


